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MALPAS; 


OR, 


LE  POURSUIVANT  D^  AMOUR. 


Si  Hontûnce. 


BY   THE   AUTHOR   OF   "  THE    CAVALIER." 


Now  bold  7oar  mouth  pour  charité, 
Bothe  kaifffate  and  Udy  frt. 
And  herkeneth  to  my  spell, 
Of  bataille  and  of  cbeyalrie, 
Of  ladies*  Iotc  and  dnierie, 
Anon  I  wol  yon  tell. 

Chauceb's  '*  Canterburjf  7a/fs*^ 
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LONOMAN,  HURST,  REES^  ORME»  AND  BROWN, 


/ 
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1022. 


TO  HIS  GRACE 

THE  DUKE  OF  DEVONSHIRÉ. 


Right  honoured  and  dread  Lord, 

That  I  hâve  taken  the 
Uherty  of  addressing  this  epistle  to  Your 
Grâce,  is  not,  as  might  be  itnagined,  thé 
conséquence  of  your  known  respect  for 
literature,  your  love  of  science,  or  patron- 
age of  the  arts,  in  which,  I  am  proud  to 
say,  you  are  emulated  by  many  men  of 
rank  in  our  native  country  ;  but  is  the 
eifect  of  a  cause  far  less  flattering  to  Your 
Grâce,  than  agreeable  to  your  corre- 
spondent. 

If  the  feudal  tenures  stiH  subsisted,  I 
should  now  be  a  retainer  of  Your  Grâce, 
as  it  is  probable  my  ancestors  were 
tenants  of  Your  Grace's;  and  I  hâve 
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still  so  much  clannish  afièction  in  my 
blood,  as  to  look  up  with  révérence  to 
tbe  descendant  of  tbal  great  house,  which, 
in  times  like  those  depicted  in  the  fol- 
lowing  sheets,  hath  given  shelter  and 
protection  to  the  authors  of  my  being. 

I  would  not  be  understood  to  mean, 
that  I  regret  the  abolition  of  the  féodal 
tenures,  which  banished  (the  fiend) 
slavery  from  England,  or  the  iron  tîmes 
cotemporary  with  their  existence.  For 
thougli  the  féodal  governmcnt   of   this 


although  in  the  history  of  the  wars  and 
toumaments,  the  splendour,  pomp,  and 
revelry  of  ancient  times,  we  are  led  to 
imagine  that  gloiy,  true  honour,  and 
magnificence,  had  attained  their  meridian 
height,  since  kings,  as  at  the  élévation  of 
their  savage  progenitors  upon  the  élec- 
toral buckler,  were  the  leaders  of  a  band 
of  heroesy  whose  afièctions  were  Icnit 
unto  their  sovereign  by  the  renown  of 
his  warlike  exploits^  and  beautj,  unaided 
by  the  glare  of  ornament,  or  the  fortuit- 
ous  accession  of  weaith,  waé  worshipped 
as  the  star  which  guided  the  chivalry  to 
acts  of  danger  and  enterprize  ;  yet,  it 
must  be  confessed,  there  was  an  opposite 
side  of  the  picture,  which  showed  as 
leaden  and  meagre,  as  this  one  appears 
golden  and  imposing.  And,  first,  though 
it  be  true  that,  in  this  kingdom,  the 
power  and  courage  of  the  bai*ons  served 
to  counterbalance  the  weight  of  sovereign 
authority,  and  to  prevent  the  féodal  con- 
stitution from  degenerating,  as  it  did  in 
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other  countnes,  into  a  perfect  despo- 
tism,  yet  it  must  ever  remain  a  problem 
witb  the  leamed,  whether  the  violence 
with  which  tbe  barons  executed  tbeir 
plans  of  opposition,  the  rigour  with 
which  they  exercised  the  functions 
of'  govemment  when  the  sway  waa 
in  their  hands,  and  the  utter  contempt 
in  which  they  regarded,  and  with  which. 
they  treated  the  liberties  of  their  ple- 
beian  countrymen,  were  not  more  galliog, 
more  intemperate,  and  more  unjust,  than 
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his  right  to  cany  fire  and  sword,  ruin 
and  désolation,  among  those  of  his  coun- 
trymen  that  differed  with  him  in  party/ 
or  who  had  become  his  foes  by  some  act 
of  private,  perhaps  unwitting,  aggression. 
The  potent  baron,  possessed  of  almost 
r^al  privilèges,  held  it  a  dégradation  of 
his  rank,  to  suffer  trial  of  any  cause^ 
whereîn  he  was  party  before  the  king's 
justices  ;  and  we  hâve,  at  least,  one  ex^^ 
ample  upon  record,  where  the  judges,  ia 
the  reign  of  Henry  III.,  having  pro- 
ceeded  to  try  a  cause,  of  which  Fulk  de 
Brent,  a  baron  of  great  power,  was  one 
of  the  parties,  the  exasperated  noble 
dispatched  his  brother  and  an  armed 
force,  with  directions  to  seize  upon  the 
justices  and  bring  them  before  him; 
Two  of  them  escaped;  but  the  third^ 
less  fortunate,  fell  into  his  hands,  was 
conveyed  by  him  to  Bedford  castle,  and 
treated  with  ail  the  cruelty  and  indig- 
nity  the  tyrant's  malice  cquld  invent. 
And,  according  to  the  historian,  Matthew 
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Paris,  the  usine  stiuneless  violaiot  of  the 
kw,  had  thirty  verdicts  given  against 
him  iD  the  trials  of  novel-dtùeiHn,  in 
each  of  which  he  was  heavily  fihed) 
erety  assize  being  for  the  forcible  occu- 
pation of  the.lands  of  his  less  powerful 
neighbours.  But  instead  of  the  execu* 
tive  of  the  law  being,  as  in  thèse  days, 
of  power  suflEkient  to  ^ect  the  drasetsort 
to  levy  the  fines  awarded  agaiost  himt 
ftnd  to  piinîsh  him  for  his  flagrant  ag* 
gression  upon  its  authority,  the  whole 


custom  of  Gwabr-merched»  no  vaâsal^ 
could  many  hîs  daughter»  without  fiirst 
surrendering  her  to  the  lust  of  his  lord, 
or  paying  a  heavy  commutation.  The 
privilège  which  many  nobles  enjoyed  of 
pit  and  gallows^  is  thus  quaintly  deve- 
loped  by  Skene.  "  Erectio  furcarum 
est  meri  imperii  et  altae  justitia^,  et  sig* 
nificat  dominium  aerisi  quia  suspens!  pen- 
dent in  sre  :  et  merum  imperium  con- 
aistit  in  quatuor,  sicut  sunt  quatuor  ele-> 
menta.  In  asre,  ut  hi  qui  suspenduntur, 
— in  igné,  quando  quis  comburitur  pr<^ 
ter  maleficium  —  in  aquâ,  quando  quis 
ponîtur  in  culeo  et  in  mare  projicitur,  ut 
parricida,  vel  in  amnem  immergitur  ut 
fœmina  farti  damnata:  in  terra,  cum 
quis  decapitur  et  in  terram  prostemitur/' 
And  by  the  term  titeratura  was  implied 
a  license  to  vassals  by  their  lords  to  put 
their  children  to  school,  which,  without 
such  authority,  would  hâve  been  de- 
nounced  as  an  infraction  of  tenure. 

It  would  be  an  easy  matter  to  write  a 
volume  on  the  subject  of  those  oppres- 


sioas  which  our  anceston  endnred  under 
the  féodal  System  ;  but  I  think  I  hâve 
said  enough  to  convince  Your  Grâce, 
that  we  (of  the  commons)  hâve  much 
to  be  thankful  for  in  the  change  that 
bas  takeo  place,  with  veiy  little  to  regret 
of  that  which  has  been  relinqutshed. 
If  there  be  any  circumstaQce  which  can 
now  occasion  dissatisfaction,  it  is  that 
the  statute  which  abrogated  the  féodal 
tenures,  should  bave  lefl  us  a  badge  of 
our  ancient  slavery  in  the  leet,  copyhold. 
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Jittle  arrogancies  inséparable  from  an 
office  of  tbis  nature,  induce  a  hearty 
désire  tbat  sucb  relies  of  ancient  bar- 
barity  had  consorted  with  messieurs 
grand-seijeantie,  knight-service,  and 
their  kindred»  in  bidding  adieu  to  this 
nation  ;  and  were  I  a  member  of  eitber 
house,  (as  Your  Grâce)  it  should  be  my 
chief  glory,  and  a  glorious  achievement 
it  would  be,  to  rescue  my  native  soi! 
from  the  last  remaming  fetter  of  féodal 
slavery,  to  drive  the  evil  genius  of  the 
north  from  his  last  lurking-place,  to 
crumble  the  last  fortility  of  the  barba- 
rians  into  dust  and  powder.  Forgetting 
the  paltry  advantages  to  be  derived  from 
the  continuance  of  thèse  courts,  I  would. 


over,  which,  as  I  was  then  engaged  in  writing  this 
epistle.to  Your  Grâce,  I  trust  Your  Grace's  steward 
will  be  directed  to  refund;  and  as  it  hath  ever 
been  allowed  to  the  fraternîty  of  authors  to  be 
absent  when  it  listed  them,  I  hope  it  will  appear 
but  reasonable  to  Your  Grâce  to  order  a  gênerai 
exemption  in  my  favour. 


like  Cato,  mindful  oo\y  of  my  country's 
weali  continually  thunder  out,  "  Car- 
thago  delenda  est."  .  But  I  hâve  done 
my  duty  to  my  fellow-cittzens  :  "  I  hâve 
vamed  ye,"  saith  Dr.  Raffles  ;  "  be^our 
blood  upon  your  heads." 

To  my  gênerai  readers  I  shall  ofier  no 
âpology  for  any  lîtUe  déviation  f'rom 
historical  fact  that  may  appear  io  the 
following  pages  :  they  are  welcome  to 
find  out  more  than  I  shall  hère  reveal, 
and  I  must  be  content  witli  their  cri- 
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enemîes.     It  is  affirmed  by  Walsingham, 
and  the  other  historians,  <^  that  Edward^ 
seeking  an  escape  to  Ireland,  was  driven 
by  contraiy  winds  upon    the  coast  of 
Wales,  where  he  was  forced  to  land; 
and  that  he  took  refuge  in  the  abbey  of 
Neath.    There  he  intendçd  to  remain 
until  the  wind  became  fair^  or  he  could 
devise  some    other  means  of  quitting 
England:  but  a  report  being  abroad, 
that  he  was  somewhere    concealed   in 
Wales,  the  queen  dispatched  in  quest  of 
hîm  Henry  of  Lancaster,  who,   by  his 
diligence,  and  a  reward  of  two  thousand 
poundsy  promised  to  any  person    who 
should  take  the  younger  Despenser,  soon 
gained  a  knowledge  of  the  king's  situ« 
ation,  and  made  him  and  his  attendants 
prisoners.     From  the  abbey  of  Neath, 
Lancaster  conveyed  his  captives  to  Mon- 
mouth  casde,  and  thence,  by  the  queen's 
order,  to  Kenilworth." 

The  latter  part  of  this  narration  Youb 
Grâce  wUl  find  altered  in  my  Romance  ; 


but  I  trust  not  so  extravagantly  as  to 
disBgure  the  truth,  and  excite  disguat  in 
the  minds  of  honest  and  impartial  critics. 
The  fact  is,  that,  instead  of  the  king 
being  captîvated  by  thé  Earl  of  Lan- 
caster  at  thé  abbey  of  Neath,  I  hâve 
done  that  for  him  which  he  doubtiess 
endeavoured  to  e£fect  hiniself,  raised  a 
party  in  his  favour,  a  circuoistance  that, 
from  the  turbulent  state  of  the  Welsh  at 
that  period,   had  bis  a^îrs  been  cod- 


XV 

should  exclaim,  that  he  never  heard  of 
an  abbej  having  existed  at  Malpas,  I 
will  confess  the  fact,  provided  he  will 
allow  me  to  transplant  the  remains  of 
the  great  monasteiy  at  Bangor^  which 
had  been  destroyed  long  before  this  time, 
to  the  one  of  my  own  création  ;  other- 
wise  I  will  boldly  deiy  him  to  prove  that 
an  abbey  could  not  by  possibility  hâve 
been  founded  there  after  the  formation 
of  Doomsday,  and  before  the  account 
taken  in  the  reign  of  Henry  the  Eighth 
at  the  suppression  of  reh'gious  houses. 

I  know  of  no  other  discordance  be- 
tween  the  facts  related  by  historians 
and  my  Romance,  except  it  be  that  I 
hâve  described  .King  Edward  the  Third 
as  having  quitted  Nottingham  Castle,  at 
the  time  of  Mortimer's  seizurCi  to  réside 
at  a  convent  without  the  town  ;  whereas 
he  is  said  to  hâve  lodged  at  a  house  within 
the  fortress.  But  this  is  questionable, 
as,  in  order  to  gain  the  subterranean 
passage  communicating  with  the  castle 


tbrough  which  Edward  and  hîa  associâtes 
gained  an  entrance,  he  was  obliged  to 
pass  tfae  walls,  which  were  doubtiess  well 
guarded  by  Mortimer's  faction. 

For  the  manoers  customs,  costume^&c, 
I  bave  nothÎDg  to  plead  :  I  bave  de- 
ecribed  them  witb  the  pages  of  histoiy 
and  antiquily  extended  before  my  eyes, 
and  with  the  &cts  themselves  engraven 
on  my  heart.  Your  Grâce  will  be  able 
to  judge  whether  I  hâve  spen  darkly»  or 
whether  the  sun  of  information  bas  re- 


MALPAS. 


CHAR  I. 

Out,  almsl  what  a  grief  is  this 

That  princes'  «ubjects  cannot  be  true^ 

But  still  the  devil  hath  some  of  hîs 

Will  plaj  their  paris  whâtsoever  ensue  ; 

Forgetting  what  a  grievous  thing 

It  is  to  oSénd  the  anoinled  kinge  ! 

Alas  for  woe  !  why  sbould  it  be  so  ? 

This  makes  a  sorrowful  heigh  ho  ! 

^*'^g  of  Scots  and  Andrew  Broume. 

F  HE  town  of  Malpas  in  Cheshire»  situ- 
ated  near  the  boundaries  of  Shropshire 
and  Wales,  is  now  of  very  little  extent 
and  of  less  importance.  It  consists  of  a 
few  score  houses  rudely  built,  and,  per- 
haps,  half  a  dozen  of  a  better  style  of 
architecture,  which  serve  to  show  that 
it  was  once  a  place  of  greater  consider- 
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ation  than  it  is  at  présent.  The  houaes  of 
a  ruder  fabrication,  are  of  that  kind  usual- 
ly  termed  post  and  peverel,  from  their 
beiog  fbrmed  of  timber  beams  branched 
eut  in  varions  directions,  having  the 
intermediate  spaces  fîlled  up  with  mor- 
tar  or  plaster.  -  Thèse  give  it  an  ap- 
pearance  of  antiquity,  and  its  inhLbitants, 
of  a  primitive  charactert  bave  doubtiess 
copied  the  manners  of  their  forefathers 
from  lime  immémorial.  But  if  the  town 
itself  bas  few  charms  for  the  eye  of  the 
travellér,  the  country  which  surrounds 
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ûon^  one  àbove  ^  the  heact  of  ànother, 
until  the  more  remote  are  lost  in  the 
obscurity  of  distance.  About  twelve 
miles  to  the  ncnrth  of  Wréxbam  is  the 
ancient  metropoHs  c^  Cheshire.  The 
spires  and  towers  of  its  cfaurches  at  this 
day  présent  a  fine  appearance»  from  the 
summit  of  the  hill  whereon  Malpas 
sfands  ;  and  the  efiêct  of  the  picture  îs 
not  lessened  by  its  out-lihe  bèing  iilled 
up  vrîth  several  isolated  villages  and 
churches,  which  are  sprinkled  tfarough- 
oui  the  rich  and  well-wooded  valiey. 
The  eastern  horizon  is  formed  by  a 
*  range  of  bold,  rocky,  and  stérile  moun- 
tains  called  Broxton  or  Bickerton  Hills^ 
(at  the  foot  of  which  are  the  ruins  of 
Harding  Castle),  and  which»  running 
northward,  skirt  Vale  Royal  and  the 
forest  De  la  Mer.  At  the  troubled  pe- 
riod  which  it  is  our  intention  to  corn- 
memorate,  (the  latter  part  of  tlie  reign 
of  the  onfortunate  Edward  II.),  the  fea- 
tures  of  Malpas  and  the  suiTounding 
country  wore  an  expression  différent 
from  tfiat  which  they  now  exhibit.  The 
Welshy  who  had  been  but  r«cently  re- 
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duced  to  subjection  by  the  présent 
king's  fadier,  were  coDStantly  in  a  state 
of  turbulent  excitation»  and,  had  tfaey 
not  been  held  down  by  an  overwhetmiog 
force,  would,  doubtless,  hâve  endeavoured 
to  regain  their  freedom.  In  trutb,  Uiey 
were  mucli  oppressed  by  those.Engli^ 
barons,  vho  held  caatles  on  their  con- 
fines, and  were  termed  Marckiones  de 
Marchia  fVaUiœj  who  had  theîr  private 
laws,  "  et  potestatem  vitœ  et  necis,"  like 
petty  kings.  Thèse  privilèges  they  exe- 
Cuted  with  an  utisparing  ngoui*  ;   and. 
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(oarage  with  4heir  llberty.  They  did, 
indeed»  retaliate  ;  and  with  such  circum- 
stances  of  savage  barbarity,  that  the 
outrages  of  the  Goths  and  Huns  upou 
the  inhabitants  of  Italy,  become  softened 
in  the  comparison.  The  whole  border 
between  England  and  Wales  was  ruined 
and  desolated.  The  people  withdrew 
from  their  hamlets  and  rustic  dwellings» 
retreating  with  their  cattle  and  house- 
hold  stuff  into  the  fortified  towns  and 
castles  ;  and,  at  length,  the  country  was 
so  completely  destroyed,  that  the  fierce 
adversaries  were  constrained  for  a  time 
to  give  up  their  expéditions»  having 
(Uke  Alexander)  nothing  more  to  win. 
This  scène  of  dévastation  extended  from 
Chester  (which  was  considered  the  Içad* 
ing  barrier  town  on  the  border)  on  both 
sides  of  the  Dee  by  way  of  Malpas  into 
Shropshire,  and  thence  to  the  embou- 
chure of  the  Severn.  The  barony  of 
Malpas  was,  at  this  time,  possessed  by  a 
chieflain  of  Norman  descent,  named 
Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  and  who,  as  a 
marcher,  was  entitled  to  hâve  his  castle 
and  town  fortified.    This  was  also  the 
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more  necessaiy  as  a  oionastery  oi  black 
friars,  "  sub  norma  Benedicti  famulan- 
tea,"  adjoined  the  baron's  afibrciameDt> 
and,  to  the  great  scandai  of  ail  Christian 
men,  as  the  monks  said,  the  bloody 
Weïsh  spared  neither  houses  of'  religion 
nor  their  nembers.  That  ricb  and  mag- 
nifîcent  oPder  of  Gothic  architecture» 
which  came  to  perfection  in  the  subse^ 
quent  reign,  did  not  make  its  appearance 
in  the  abbej  <^  Malpas  ;  for  altbough  it 
was  strongly  built,  and  the  architiect  had 
iiade  some  attempts  at  ornament  by  the 
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tacbed  to  it  by  nuiqerous  grants  froni 
the  neighbouring  Barons»  amply  compenf 
sated  for  its  lack  of  ornamekit.  It  had^ 
besides,  another  source  of  émolument 
peculiar  to  itself;  the  like  privilège 
beinghad  by  no  other  fouridation  on  the 
Welsh  border.  This  was  the  celebrated 
FridstoU,  or  chair  of  peace,  which  a 
great  author  calls  ^<^  a  place  privileged 
by  the  Prince  for  the  safeguafd  of  men's 
lives  that  are  offenders»  founded  upon 
the  law  of  mercy,  and  upon  the  great 
révérence/ hohour,  and  dévotion,  which 
the  Prince  bearéth  to  thé  place  wheretô 
he  granted  such  a  privilège."  The  Cathe- 
dra pacis  shèltered  félons  and  traitor^ 
provided  that,  within  forty  days,  they 
confessed  their  crimes  and  âubmitted  to 
banishment  If,  during  that  time,  they 
were  expelled  by  any  layman,  (though 
the  King's  officer),  he  was,  ipso  JàctQ, 
excommunicated,  and,  if  by  a  clerk,  he 
was-  instantly  made  irregular.  This 
privilège,  of  course,  drew  numberless  of- 
fenders  to  the  Monastery,  who  paid  hand- 
somely  for  their  security  and  entertaia- 
ment  ;  and  oflen,  wheu  of  rank,  made 


gîfVs  of  lands  on  going  into  exile,  more 
partîcularly  when  the  crime  for  which 
tbey  sotight  sanctuary  was  miirder»  or 
aoy  other  ofiênee  whicb  Itùd  botd  upon 
their  consciences.  An  endowinent  wbich 
would  support  a  few  monks  to  say  masses 
for  the  soûls  of  their  murdered  victimsy 
they  were  infonned,  would  appease  the 
vengeance  of  the  Almigfaty  ;  and  they 
were  glad  to  purchase  acquittance»  from 
spiritual  destruction  at  so  cheap  a  rate. 
The  auperior  was  one  of  those  ecclesias* 
tical  lords  termed  mitred  abbots,  so  called 
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surface  of  the  hill  top,  sat  like  the  crown 
of  towers  on  the  head  of  Cybele  ;  a  very 
wide  and  deep  ditch  surrounded  the  foot 
of  the;  hill»  and  rendered  the  castle  nearly 
inexpugnable.  The  towers  and  walk 
were  kernelled,  that  is,  built  with  cran** 
nies  or  notches  for  shooting  arrows  or 
cross-bows,  as  were  ail  the  castles  on  the 
border  ;  and  over  the  portai  was  a  ma- 
checoUation  or  device  of  war,  resembllng 
a  grate,  through  which,  in  time  of  siège, 
those  within  the  castle  might  annoy  the 
assailants  with  scalding  water,  the  feu 
grecquois,  or  any  other  offensive  liquid» 
A  strong  and  high  wall  enclosed  the 
whole  town  ;  and,  at  the  gâte  of  this 
extertor  defence,  barriers  (or  railings  of 
wood)  were  erected,  strengthened  with 
closely  set  ribeaudeaux,  or  pointed 
stakes,  which  could  not  easily  be  dis- 
lodged  *  by  the  enemy.  In  short,  no 
barrier  town  on  the  border  was  more 
completely  fortified;  and  there  were 
very  few  whose  strength  of  situation 
could  be  compared  with  this.  The  cas- 
tle had  usually  a  g^rrison  of  two  hundred 
men  at  armsy  besides  twice  the  number 
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of  stout  varlets  and  archers  Tho  wera 
quartered  in  the  towo. 

The  Saron  du  Chatelet,  in  his  oiBc« 
as  Lord  Murcher,  had  the  usual  pri- 
vilèges of  furca  et  fossa,  or  gidlows  and 
pit,  a  'jurisdictioa  o£  puoishmg  félons  i 
men  wilii  faanging,.  and  women  with 
drowning,  together  with  in&ngthefe  and 
outfangthefè,  heldtierthefe,  .  hansokne» 
and  grithbrech,  forstall,  ferdwite,  and 
frithwite,  with  a  vast  number  of  othez 
immunities,  penalties,  and  muleta,  which 
are  now  ouly  known  to  the  scbolar  and 
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his  favour  to  the  Despensers  without  any 
regard  to  the  complaints  of  the  barons, 
who  resolved  to  continue  in  rébellion 
agaÎBSt  the  royal  authority»  until  they 
had  driven  those  obnoxious  Êivourites 
out  of  the  countiy.  The  rébellion»  our 
readers  will  remember,  ended  for  that 
timewith  the  décapitation  of  Thomas^ 
Earl  of  Lancaster,  the  King's  cousin;  at 
the  castle  of  Pomfret  in  Yorkshire.  This 
act  of  severity  seemed  for  a  short  period 
to  quell  the  spirits  of  the  disafiectl^,  but 
the  arrogance  of  the  younger  Despenser^ 
on  whom  the  king  had  conferred  the 
Earldom  of  Gloucester,  soon  raised  hini 
up  an  enemy  too  potent  to  crush.  His 
haughtiness  had  divested  him  of  ail  pru* 
dence,  and  so  much  did  he  count  upon 
the  King's  affection/  that  he  forgot  to 
pay  that  respect  to  the  Queen  Isabella 
which  was  certainly  her  due  from  evely 
subject.  Isabella,  cautions  and  prudent^ 
but  cruel  and  deceitful,  gave  little  inti- 
mation.of  that  disgust  and  hatred  which 
the  conduct  of  Gloucester  had  engen- 
dered  in  her  breast;  but  began  privately 
to  intrigue  with  the  barons  of  the  Lan* 
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castriau  party.  They  eagerly  met  lier 
advancest  and  williogly  coincided  with 
any  plan  to  humble  the  insolent  favorite. 
It  happened  at  tbis  time  that  the  King 
of  France,  Charies  the  Fair,  summoned 
Edward  to  do  homage  for  Guiennei  and 
the  Queen,'uDder  the  pretext  that  it 
would  be  dangerous  for  her  husband  to 
quit  the  kîngdom,  to  which  Daspenser 
assented,  advised  him  to  resign  the 
sovereign^  of  that  province  to  his  son, 
(aflerwards  Edward  III.)  and  to  send 
him  over  as  liomager  in  iiis  stead.     Tliis 
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Cbaries  complied,  and  Isabella  took  re- 
fuge in  Hainault,  to  the  daughterof  whose 
count»  William  of  Hainault,  she  had 
already  affianced  the  young  Prince  Ed- 
ward. She  remained  in  that  country  for 
8ome  lime,  making  great  endeavours  to 
raise  an  aroiy  ;  and  her  friends  in  £ng* 
land  strove  with  unremitted  diligence  to 
gain  over  to  her  party  ail  the  English 
nobility»  in  which  attéinpt  they  too  fatally 
succeeded.  Of  thé  clergy,  those  who 
took  part  in  the  strugglé  were  chiefly  on 
tbe  side  of  the  queen,  and  among  the 
warmeat  of  her  partisans,  the  abbot  of 
Malpas  was  conspicuous.  Sir  Walter 
Marcel»  in  his  early  years,  had  joined 
the  fratres  militise  Templi  Solomonis,  and 
taken  the  vows  of  their  order  :  he  had 
been  in  Palestine  fulfiUing  the  duties  of 
his  profession,  and  had  fought  long  and 
valiantly,  like  a  stout  knight  and  a  true, 
against  the  enemies  of  ChrisUanity.  Like 
most  of  the  other  brothers  of  the  temple, 
Sir  Walter  concealed  beneath  bis  monas- 
tic  vestments  a  heart  incapable  of  re- 
pressing its  passions  and  desires,  and^  in 
the  course  of  his  campaigns,  he  had  for- 
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gotten  his  vow  of  chaatity,  aod  becamfe 
fatber  of  a  son.  whose  mother,  a  Greek 
slave»  died  in  chUdbed,  leaving  the  young 
Temptar  to  the  care  of  God  aod  his  fatber. 
He  sooD  àfler  retunied  to  bis  native  Jand; 
and,  aller  placing  his  son  în  a  situation 
proper  for  his  maintenance,  retired  to 
the  commandry  of  Temple  Bruere  in 
Lincolnsbire,  to  whicb  be  had  beeq 
attacbed  before  bis  voyage  to  Palestine. 
Hère  be  remained  in  undîsturbed  seclo* 
sion,  until  the  abolition  of  the  order  of 
Knights  Templars.    The  Templars,  irora 


and,  at  lengtb,  became  as  much  dreaded 
and  envied  by  the  sovereigos  of  thw 
own  faith  as  by  the  Sultans  of  the  un-^ 
believers.  The  great  wealth  which,  (m 
débite  of  their  vow  of  poverty)  they 
had  acquired,  added  to  the  passions  <4' 
fear  and  jealousy  in  the  minds  of  th^ 
European  sovereigns  that  of  avarice} 
and;  by  a  gênerai  combinat  ion^  th« 
Templars  were  seized  and  cast  idto  prison^ 
in  alnx>st  every  state  of  Europe.  In 
France,  scores  of  those  gallant  and  ac- 
complisfaed  knights  were  bound  and 
bumt  together  like  félons  and  traitors^; 
nor  could  the  high  dignity  of  their  Grand 
Master,  John  de  Molay,  nor  his  relation» 
ship  to  the  best  blood  of  France,  pur« 
chaae  an  exemption  from  that  degrading 
fâtè.  Those  in  England  were,  afler  some 
delay,  proceeded  against  in  a  gener^ 
council  held  at  London,  where  a  string 
of  highly-charged  and  improbable  articles 
was  exbibited  against  theou 

They  were  accused  of  heresy,  idolatrjr^ 
and  most  exécrable  blaspbemy  ;  of  having 
deserted  the  King  of  Tarsus  in  a  war 
wîtb  the  Saracens,  whereby  he  was  killedi 
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his  army  defeated,  and  his  only  son  made 
prisoner }  but  none  of  thèse  articles  were 
proved.  An  author,  master  of  the  sub* 
ject*  says,  **  Quamvis  in  multis  esseot 
accusati,  nichil  tamen  inveotum  est  quod 
de  jure  videretur  statum  iUorum  an- 
nullare."  —  However,  their  extinction 
vas  predetermined  ;  and  Pope  Clément  V. 
the  créature  of  Philip  le  Bel,  Kiog  <^ 
France,  their  insatiable  enemy,  abolished 
their  order  in  a  gênerai  council  at  Vienna, 
A.  D.  1311,  (4pEdw.  IL)  Their  lands 
were  afterwards  given  to  the  hospitaliers 
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in  France  and  Gennany.  Equity,  how* 
ever,  was  no  part  of  the  policy  of  that 
âge  i  and  as  the  Templars,  thoiigh  rich 
and  powerfîil,  were  unable  to  withstand 
the  combined  injustice  of  ail  the  ^ove- 
reigns  of  Europe,  they  sank  beneath 
their  oppressive  edîcts,  without  striking  a 
blow  in  their  own  defence.  Jt  appears, 
that  on  their  abolition  they  were  held  in 
much  favour  by  the  Ënglish  clergy,  both 
secular  and  regular  ;  for  the  same  author 
as  we  hâve  above  quoted,  speaking  of 
William  de  Grenefeld,  Archbishop  of 
York,  wbo  was  contemporary  with  the 
order,  says,  **  Archiepiscopus  Willielmus 
pietate  motus  super  statu  Templariorum 
suœ  diocesis  omni  auxilio  destitutorum 
eos  in  diversa  suœ  diocesis  instituit  mo- 
nasteria,  eisque  ;  suo  perpetuo  vitœ  ne- 
cessaria  ministrare  praecepit/' 

Sir  Walter  Marcel  entered  the  monas- 
tery  of  Malpas,  where  he  renewed  his 
vows,  and  exchanged  the  armour  and 
horse  of  the  church  militant  for  black 
vestmentSy  a  shorn  head,  and  the  canon 
religiosorum.  He  was  a  man  that  had 
pro^ted  much  by  expérience}  and  his 
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knowledge  of  the  world,  and  the  fathë  of- 
Iiis  exploits  in  defence  of  CbristiaDity, 
gave  him  a  great  weight  and  autliority 
with  bis  brethreo.  Oc  the  démise  oi' 
Abbot  Sylvester,  who  was  at  the  head  oi" 
the  monastery  when  he  joioed  the  con- 
frairie,  he  was  unanimously  elected  in 
his  place,  and  tooic  the  name  of  Ingul- 
phu9.  In  this  dignîty  he  had  presided 
over  the  concerns  of  the  abbey  for  some 
years,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  his 
confrères,  and  greatly  to  the  advantage 
of   their    temporal  domination.       The 


do  no  better  for  his  son,  (the  young 
Aubrey  Marcel,)  Uian  place  him  as  a  page 
in  his  service.  With  him  he  would  leara 
ail  knightly  accomplishments,  and  be- 
come  fitted  for  any  station  to  which  the 
interest  of  his  fether  or  of  his  lord 
might  be  enabled  to  advance  him. 

Aubrey  had  for  some  years  attended 
Mortimer,  and,  fbr  his  gallantry  in  maay 
expéditions,  imdertaken  by  the  Baron  of 
Wigmore  against  the  Welah,  had  received 
the  honour  of  knighthood  under  his 
master's  banner,  when  that  rébellion 
broke  out  in  which  the  Earl  of  Lancaster 
lost  his  life.-  Mortimer,  who  was  one  of 
the  leaders,  was  made  prisoner  and  com* 
mitted  to  the  Tower  of  London,  whence 
he  escaped  by  administering  to  his 
keepera  a  soporific  potion,  and  with  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  who,  during  his  lord's 
confinement,  had  enjoyed  undislurbed 
the  pleasures  of  the  court,  either  because 
he  was  too  young,  or  of  too  little  consé- 
quence ,to  excite  suspicion,  escaped  to 
France,  and  set  at  défiance  the  anger 
and  threats  of  his  sovereign.  On  the 
arrivai  of  the  queen  at  Paris,  the  baron. 
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who  had  both  an  élégant  person  and 
captivating  manners,  insinuated  himselt' 
into  her  con6dence,  and,  eventually,  into 
her  heartï  and>  it  is  conjectured,  that 
he  first  suggested  that  politic  scheme  by 
which  the  young  prince  Edward  was 
inveigled  into  France  under  tbe  mask  of 
liù  doing  hoiuage  for  Guienne.  In  his 
désire  of  gaïning  over  ail  persons  of  rank 
to  the  queen's  party,  Mortimer  had  com- 
municated  by  tettei'  witli  the  Abbot  In- 
gulphiis,  whom  he  found  by  no  means 
backward  to  revenge  upon  the  king  the 
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On  the  other  hand,  Ingulphus  promised 
to  use  ail  his  power,  spiritual  and  tem* 
poral,  to  win  over  converts  to  their  fac- 
tion ;  and  engaged  himself  to  begin  with 
the  Marcher  du  Chatelejt,  whose  courage 
and  martial  expérience,  as  well  as  his 
force  of  soldiery,  roight  be  of  considér- 
able assistance  to  their  projects.  The 
abbot  had  already  broken  the  ice  to  du 
Chatelet,  but  had  not  found  in  him  the 
acquiescence  he  expected.  He  was 
cautions  and  prudent  in  his  commence- 
ment of  ao  undertaking,  though  resolute 
and  persevering  when  he  had  once  en- 
gaged in  it  Ambition  was  his  ruiing 
passion  ;  and,  to  say  truth,  he  was  calcu- 
lating  the  advantages  that  might  accrue 
to  him,  either  by  stedfast  loyalty  or  dis- 
affection  tô  the  king  ;  and  would  in  no 
wise  commit  himself  before  he  was  as- 
sured  that  fortune  clung  to  the  party 
which  he  was  about  to  adopt.  He  had, 
therefore,  made  circumstantial  enquiries 
from  the  abbot  of  the  strength,  numbers, 
and  rank  of  the  malcontents  ;  so  that  he 
might  judge  of  the  probability  of  suc- 
cess  ;  andy  after  ail,  he  was  unwilling. 
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openiy  to  déclare  for  the  queenf  until  he 
should  be  assured  that  she  had  landed 
in  Eagland  wlth.  a  power  sufficiept  to 
put  down  ail  opposition.  We  hâve  de-* 
tailed  thèse  facts  somewhat  particuhtrly, 
gentle  reader,  in  order  to  give  thine 
imagination  a  clear  discerament  of  the 
State  and  condition  of  our  peraonages 
when  this  work  commences,  and  also  to 
préserve  that  order  in  our  story  which 
is  requisite  to  its  being  freely  and  faith- 
fally  understcod. 
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CHAP.  II. 

Hîther  the  solitary  mlnstrel  came, 
An  honour'd  -guest,  while  the  grim  evening  èky 
Hung  lowering,  and  around  the  social  flame 
Tun'd  his  bold  harp  to  taies  of  chivalr j. 

Warton, 

One  morning  in  the  begiuning  of  the 
month  of  September,  A.  D.  1326,  the 
warder  of  Malpas,  stationed  in  his  lodge 
over  the  portai,  descried  two  men  on 
horseback,  riding  gently  towards  the 
barriers.  One  of  them  seemed  a  man 
of  quality  by  his  equipments  and  bearing, 
and  the  other  was  evidently  his  servant 
by  his  iivery  and  badge.  When  they 
came  within  tbe  barriers,  which  were 
usually  open,  the  foremost  horseman 
cried,  **  Ho,  wai*der,  undo  the  gâte,  and 
give  us  entrance." 

"  By  my  faith,"  replied  he,  through 
the  casement  of  the  turret,  "  ye  must 
tarry,  the  constable  is  at  the  castle,  and 
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be  must  hâve  knôwledge  of  your  pilgritn- 
age  before  ye  can  enter." 

"  Then  call  him,  sir  knave!"  cried 
the  gentleman,  *'  or  send  one  of  thy 
varlets  ;  we  hâve  business  with  the  Ab- 
bot  Ingvilphus." 

"  Come  ye  to  the  Fridstoll  ?"  said  the 
warder. 

*'  If  il  be  thy  calling  to  ask  questions," 
answered  the  strangèr,  "  thou  had'st 
better  doff  thy  hom  and  girdle,  and  hâve 
thy  head  shorn  at  once." 

"  Gramercy  !  Sir  Knîght,"  cried  tlie 
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in  a  gannent,  then  called  a  poke  or 
fowiiy  of  party-coloured  cloth,  with 
deeves  of  an  extravagant  length  and 
wicUbj  which,  hanging  down  from  his 
arms^  formed  a  pair  of  wings  to  his  body  : 
undemeath  might  be  discemed  his  coin- 
tese,  or  silken  tunict  girt  around  him 
with  a  belt  of  broidered  velvet»  buckled 
with  a  golden  clasp,  and  sustaining  a 
long  dagger,  (the  only  weapon  on  his 
peraon)  ;  his  legs  were  shielded  by  a  pair 
oi  stout  haseaus»  or  woollen  boots^  to. 
which  were  also  attached  the  gilt  spurs 
declaring  his  knighthood  ;  and  his  hood 
oi  black  silk»  furred  with  lambskin,  bore 
two  labels  denoting  his  degree  in  the 
civil  law.  His  âge  might  be  about  sixty, 
and  the  paleness  and  delicacy  of  his 
features  betokened  ill  health;  but  his 
eye  emitted  a  keen  expression,  which 
showed  that  if  the  body  Was  feeble,  the 
spirit  was  vigorous  and  active.  His 
servant  wore  a  habergeon  of  mail^  over 
which  was  a.  tabard  or  livery,  embroi- 
dered  with  the  arms  of  his  Jjxd.  His 
bead^  anns,  and  legs  were  unarmed  ;  and 
his  only  <^ensive  weapons  were  an  aplace, 
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bi:  short  knife,  in  his  gtrdte,  and  tt  îotig 
tiandled  and  long-headéd  weapcm,  ealled 
a  guisanne,  which  hung  from  his  wrist. 
Their  horses  were  atout  hacknies,  and 
were  handsomely  furnished. 

The  knîght  had  not  long  to  wait  before 
the  gâte  was  unbarred,  and  the  constable 
made  his  appcarance.  His  garmerrts 
were  of  a  deep  blood  colour,  béaiing 
before  and  bdiind  the  green  crosâ  of 
St.  .George,  the  distinguishing  mark 
of  mercenary  compaTiions.  He  was  in 
the  prime  of  manhood,  and  his  hard  and 
aCQte  phisiognoinj  bespake  a  hfe  of  triât 
and  àdventure.  His  mien  was  eréct,  Iiis^ 
air  freé  and  caretess,  and  he  addressed 
the  Etranger  with  a  kind  of  familiar 
CDortesy. . 

•*  By'St.  George  and  our  lady  of  Mal- 
pas,  Sir  Knight  !  tliat  rascal  of  à  warder 
bas  doneye  wrong  bybolding  ye  to  our 
custom.  —  The  siliy  knave  imagined,  be- 
like,  yé  were  come  to  storm  our  câstle." 
—  "  Master  Constable  !  Master  Consta- 
ble!" ansveeed  the  knight  smiling,  "  if 
your  warder  is  a  droH,  I  seethe  castellan 
19  no  raonk  of  strict  discipUne.  —  By  niy 
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faead,  I  believe  it.would  take  a  thousand 
men  at  arms»  and  a  host  of  cross  bows^ 
beside  a  leader  of  bolder  mettle  than.  I 
am  made  of,  to  capture  jour  fortility/'j  : 
'  The  constable .  laughed,  and  cried 
*^  Sir  knight  !  I  bave  seen  few  chevaliers 
of  a  more  galUnt  personage, — y  ou 
wTong  your  knighthood  by  your  want  of 
assarance,  —  1  bave  seen  some  cbivalry 
in  my  tnne,  and  by  the  cross  on  my  breast, 
I  hold  ye  a  mode!/' 

.  •*  If  I  were  to.  return  your  compliment, 
Master  Constable!"  cried  the  strapger 
seriously,  **  I  fear  I  should  rouse  yOur 
anger." 

**  By  my  faith,  no,*'  said  the  red  squîre, 
*<  for  I  am  inclîned  to  belieye  as  well.pf 
myself,  as  any  wight  can  think  of  me." 

'*.You  are  aGascon?"  said  the  stranger. 
Yes,     sir    knight,"    answered    he, 

and  as  good  a  lance  as  .  ever.  ran  tilt 
among  the  French  cbivalry." 

<'  I  do  not  doubt  ye,"  said  the  knight. 

"Whosoever  does,"  cried  the  con- 
stable, "  shall  hâve  my  glove.  —  Hère 
am  I,  Jannequin  Fierabras,  commonly 
called  Le  RougeEscuyer,  and  constable  of 

c  2 


9S  MALTAM. 

Malpas,  ready  to  prove,  eîther  aa  bone- 
back  or  afoot,  vith  Isnce,  swii»d.  battle> 
axe.  or  other  weapon,  my  skiU  in  aims, 
body  for  hody,  against  ail  corners." 

«  You  speakboldly,  MasterCoDstable," 
said  the  stranger,  "  and  yet  I  know  one 
.  young  knight  that  would  unhorse  ye  in 
the  first  course," 

"  Bring  your  champion  hither,"  cried 
Jannequin,  "  and  l'Il  beat  him  through 
the  barriers  on  the  point  of  my  lance." 

"  You  do  well,  in  truth,  to  bandy  words 
with  an  old  man  ;"  answered  the  knight  ; 


bongler,  înatched  with  the  loweat  sqiûr^ 
of  France  :  —  but  tbou  seekest  the 
abboty  be  batb  done  me  many  a  iree 
tunit  and  I  bold  bis  friends  reverently.'' 

<<  I  am  bis  brothef/'  said  the  stran- 
ger. 

"  I  cry  ye  mercy,  sif  knight  !"  said 
tbe  constable  ;  '<  the  abbot  Jnguiphus 
hatb  bestowed  on  me  many  a  golden 
franc,  and  hatb  never  asked  me  for 
churcb-scot»  or  pardoner's  fee,  though 
many's  Une  wild  deed  I  bave  done  in 
this  country/' 

Tbe  knigbt  smiled,  but  sbook  his  faead, 
and  paaaed  onwafd  ;  tfae  constable  foU 
lowed,  and  endeavoured  to  appeàse  him, 
by  sbowing  bim  the  way  to  the  abbey^ 
When  they  bad  arrived  at  the  porcb»  the 
stniDger  aaid,  <<  Master  Constable,  you 
may  now  retum  to  the  castle,  and  gréet 
your  lord  in  the  name  of  Sir  Faschal 
Marcel  ;  tell  bim  I  am  hère  with  my 
brotber,  tbe  abbot,  and  that  we  will  see 
bim  fortbwith.'' 

««  I  wîll  cbeerfuUy  cbey  you,  sir 
knigbt»'*  replied  Jannequîn.  "  Here'd 
fiirthyârvice,''  said  SirFascbal,  drawing; 

c  3 


his  bourse  (or,  as  we  now  call  it,  purse») 
and  giving  him  a  gold  besantine  ;  '^men 
at  arms  love  good  living,  and  thia  vill  gét 
tliee  a  f ew  stoups  bf  Gascony  wine." 

"  Gramercy  "  for  your  favour,  ■  sir 
knight,"  said  the  red  squire,  and  retired 
towards  the  castle.  .       :. 

Sir  Paschal  rang  the  bel!  of  the  monas- 
tery,  and  the  ostiary  înstantly  made  his 
appearance.  On  explaining  his  relatioa- 
»hip  to  the  abbot,  he  was  conducted  by 
one  of  the  acholytes  to  the  locutôrium 

parleur,  where  he  was  speedily  joined 
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tfae  9bhey  weré  put  in  request  :  the 
naster  of  the .  ambiy,  thé  cellarer,  the 
refectioner,  the. cura  mbnasterii,  the 
chamberer,  and.  others  were  set  upon 
diflferent  tasks,  and  in  a  short  tiihe  the 
knight  was  as  comfortably  situated  as  if 
be  had  been  at  his  own  mansion  in 
Southwark.  The  brothers  conferred 
untîl  their  pietanciffî  or  pittances  were 
served:up:  they  tben  adjoumed  frôm 
Û\è  locutorium  to  the  hostillaria»  which 
was  fumisbed  for  dinner. 

The  guest-room  in  the  abbey  of  Mal- 
pas  was  laige  and  airy,  with  two .  Win- 
dows in  the  Saxon  style  of  architecture, 
opemng  into  the  garden  of  the.cloisters. 
At  the  upper  end  of  the  room,  a  few 
yards  from  the  fire-dogs,  was  the  dagus 
or  dais^  the  upper  table,  at  which  the 
abbot,  guests  of  rank,  and  the  superior 
monks  took  their  dinner,  apart  from  the 
other  members  of  the  couvent.  The 
dais  had  its  name  from  a  cloth  so  called, 
with  which  the  tables  of  kings  were 
Bsually  covered.  The  entire  floor  of  the 
Foom  was  strewn  with  fresh  rushes,  and 
from  the  ceiling   depended    a   brazen 
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caodelabniin,  branched  into  man^ 
sconces,  and  then  tenned  arbor  Jesse,  w 
stirps  Jesse,  from  its  similitude  to  the 
branch  or  geneatogical  tree  of  Jesse. 
It  had  been  introduced  into  England 
by  Hugh  de  Flory,  abbot  of  St.  Austin'a 
in  Canterbury,  about  the  year  1 100,  and 
was  at  first  ooly  used  in  cliurches  and 
choirs,  for  the  purpose  of  spreading  the 
light  to  ail  parts,  but  had  been  since 
adopted  by  the  monks  for  increasing 
the  ornament  and  comfort  of  their  own 


In  tu}dil2oqix>  tiie  niisericordiie,  the  gôôd 
mbÉks  wère  this  day  allowed  their  caritaB 
or  gmoe  cup,  which  lu^aitty  accompanieA 
âfe'x  sofieraiice  of  ov^r^ommonB^  and 
wfaîch.  they  drew  from  .tbe  wasfeél  ^ 
wassftil  bowl,  .whicfa  occupîed  the  upper 
end  of  tfae  tabl^  and  wlience  the  abbct 
b^an  the  wass<-hedt  or  poculum  chaii« 
tatis  t0  fats  brothen  They  als6  partook 
pf  the  wastel-bread,  consistiiig  of  fine 
whité  cakes^  Mppëd  in  the  bowl»  a  favour 
seUom  granted  to  the  confràirie,  excépt 
on^lays  of  peculiar  sôlemnityé  The  abbÛt 
still  retained  much  of  the  Knight  Tetnp- 
larf  and|  as  a  soldier^  was  unwififn^  to 
enjoy  himself  whilst  his  bredircii(  W6^è 
stiQtiftd  to  their  ordinaiy  dtei  The 
iiioriLs^  wer^iUsdplinâHaiis  in  the  cllorbh^ 
bot.  in  tbe  bostillaria^  and  àt  table, 
tfaey  were  joUy  i^lioWs:*^  nrany^xf  îtliém 
vmkm men-4»f  good  abilities^  P^lMi'Cfàiseâ 
tijf^  tiiisfbrtmié,  <x  disappoioted  In  viëws 
of  ambition  ^had  soughr  â  refuge  ftom 
fiirtiitr  ibiihàp  iii^thin  the  waliâ  bf  «hé 
doiater.  It  is  scarcely  to  be  siippoddâ 
thflt  tbe  iMter  tiàd  d^etsted  thédisélves 
of  thdr  ambitions  dreams,  whiie  thâ  âl^ 

c  S 


oBkx,  Uie  power,  the  mitre,  ring,  and 
crosàer  of  tfaeir  titled  abbots  fioated  be- 
fore  them;  but  the  présent  abbot^  In- 
gulphus,  was  so  much  in  &vour  withhis 
lK«tfaren,  that  eacb,  (saving  bis  bwn 
-Hrterest,)  would  hâve  prayed  heartily  for 
-iu3  superior's  long  existence.  Ailer  some 
gen«-al  conversation,  the  knight  aiked 
bis  brother  if  they  had  any  pnsoner  in 
sanctuary. 

"  By  my  faith,  no  !"  answered  InguU 
phus  ;  "  but  it  is  rumoured  we  shall  liave 
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L  *«  Not  a  whît!"  cried  the  abboVas 
the  ÎDtrqrid.  spîrit  of  the  Templar  shôt 
îmto  Ub  veins, .  '<  not  a  whit  !  I .  should 
couot  hîm  no .  man  of  inettle,  were  he  to 
sitdown  with  the  wrong." 
- .  *«  Ay,  holy  father/'  replied  the  bro- 
tiiery  **  but  remeinber,  Dieu  son  act  :  it 
is  the  will  of  God  ;  —  et  eripere  telUnit 
non  jdare .  irato  decet*'.    . 

"  Proceed,  Daniel,"  saîd  the  abbot» 
BOt  wishing  to  be  further  schooled } 
^  proceed  with  thy  narration/* 

"Thus  it  is,"  said  Daniel;  y Evan 
Fitzwarren,  a  retainer  of  Sir  Roger 
TatUebois,  was  taken  by  the  foresters  of 
Threap  in  stable  stand»  with  his  long 
bow  beat  against  the  earPs  *  deer,  his 
bands  Moody^  and  his  dogs;  djrateing 
aAer.the  slot"  <<  What,  in  the  civil  law," 
mterhipted  Sir  Paschal,  *<  we  call  furtûm 
manifestum  ;  that  is,  ubi  latro  depre- 
heiisus  est,  seisitus  de  aliquo  latrocinio, 
—401  unequivocal  apd  unconcealable 
robbeiy. 


ff 


•  Tlie  earl  of  Chester  had  régal  privilèges 
iii  his  palatinate.  Leicester's  Antiq.  folio  164. 
CowtiL  eâtu  17S7. 
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Tbe  noofc  bowed  bis  aasent  to  tfae 
civil  laKjer,  aad  proceeded  :  "  £van  was 
taken  biéfore  tbe  r^arder,  and  by  him 
pnteatedi  for  manj  a  fat  buck  bas 
tbat/eoman's  bowbrought  to  tlie  green- 
ammà,  —  Tbe  verderor  recelved  his  at- 
tacbment,  and  punished  the  malefactor 
«ith  the  lo33  <^  bis  ears  and  nose,  be^ 
sides  setting  on   him  a  fine  of  twenty. 

iMflES. 

••  Saint  Thomas  à  Becket  !"  cried  the 
ibbot  ;  '*  that  was  deadly  judgment  for 


and  gwore    he  would   hâve  an   ample 
revei^e/' 

"  Did  he  so,  by  St.  Cyprian  r'  cried 
theabbat 

**  By  St«  Cyprian  he  did,''  answered 
Daniel  ;  <*  ànd  it  was  not  long  before  hç 
redeemed  his  oath/' 

"  As  how,  good  brother  ?"  said  Ingah 
phua» 

"  You  diall  hear/'  replied  the  monlu 
**  On  the  foUowing  moming  he  mounted 
his  boTse,  and,  with  a  company  of  men  at 
anns,  rode  to  Bangor  oh  the  Dee,  within 
the  purlîeu  of  the  foreat,  whëre  the 
verderor  aat  still  holding  his  assize;" 

,f«  Welir*  criéd  the  abbot  "  what  said 
thi^  Veisderor,  Hubert  de  Hautbois  ?  Hé 
m  a  nàmt  ntan  of  his  hânds,  and  hath  a 
few  iiiresters  and  yeomen  ai  his  badk/' 

^  Sir  Aoger,  ''  said  Daniel,  ^*  surœuaded 
tbe  court-house^  and  entered  thfe*  hàU, 
with  his  men  at  arms,  before  Huberi 
ttfgbt  i^pare  himself^  fie  reproached 
Aet!^tfar  \lith4l;hé43uhbhment  à£  faâ 
?«B80li7  ïïAA  Jlautbois  éxcùsed  iiimselF 
iPKtvte  €fficsL)4-Ho<i  words  soon  rose 
bskfroen  them^  and^  in  the  end,'  tfaè 
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t  <<  Hath  she  a  suitor  ?f'  enquired  the 
knight . 

/  ''  It  is  8àid  du  Chatelët  hath  lately 
tendered  himself  to  Sir  Roger/'  repb'ed 
the  abbot,  .  ^<  and  that  he  hath  been 
accepted.  — -  The  lands  of  Harding  and 
Malpas  lie  close  together,  and  would 
make  a  wide  barony  if  united.  «— But, 
brethten,  we  hâve  sat  too  long.  —  Grod 
pàrdoiLus  the  sin/'  —  The  monks  arose 
from  table,  and  each  friar  bowing  to  bis 
8uperior  and  'bis  brother,  with  hands 
folded  on  bis  breast,  witbdrew  to  bis 
cell. 

.  The  abbot  then  rang  that  small  bell 
called  schilla,  which  instantly  summoned 
the  chamberer  to  bis  présence.  With 
his  assistance,  Ingulphus  assumed  his 
ezterior  garment,  and  the  caparo,  or 
hoodt  commonly  :wom  by  churchmen 
of  rank .  beyond  the  walls .  of  their 
déisters. 

His.brotber  also  put  on  bis.  poke,  and, 
leaving  the  abbey,  they  walked  towards 
the  castle  of  du  Chatelët. 

The  drawobridge  being  down»  they 
en^^  irithout  difficulty»  and,  paanng 
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the  court  jard,  began  to  ascend  a  flight 
of  stepa  leading  to  the  great  hall.  A 
loud  uproai,  intenniDgled  with  laughter, 
lÎBging,  nÛDstrelsy,  and  the  rattling  of 
■ma,  assured  the  brothen.  that  the 
inmates  were  enjoying  tbeir  evening 
carousal.  When  they  airived  upon  the 
lintel  or  tbreshold  of  the  hall*  the  scène 
came  fairiy  before  their  eyes.  About 
900  peiscHis,  Bome  armed}  others  partly 
ao^  but  the  greater  number  unarmedf 
liued  upon  long  benches 
~^  "       tables,  upon 
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wa»  now  tuniog  hîs  harp  to  a  merry 
loiindetay,  well  known  among  the  red 
croases.  Armour  and  arms  of  ail  kînds 
were  hung  up  against  the  walls.  Hau« 
berka,  haubergeons,  corselets,  gambe-^ 
zoos»  gardebracbes,  pectorels,  jambeaux, 
cuissarts^  grèves,  chapelles  de  fer,  salets^ 
bassenets,  shields,  targets,  together  wîth 
guisannes,  halberts,  bills,  pikes,  and 
lanoéSy  swords,  battle-axes,  maces,  and, 
indeed,  ail  the  armoury  of  active  and  de- 
fenâve  warfare.  Over  the  fire  place  was 
the  Baron  du  Chatelet^s  banner,  (three 
castles  on  a  field  azuré,)  and  beneath  it 
the  polished  tabards  of  his  marshal  and 
body  squires,  emblazoned  with  the  same 
arms.  Large  stag-hounds  lay  before  the 
fire,  undisturbed  by  the  noise  and  re  velry  ; 
wfailst  several  spar-hawks,  and  a  beau- 
tifiil  pilgrim  falcon,  which  had  chosen 
their  mews  on  the  rafters  of  the  hall,  were 
equally  docile  or  indiffèrent.  The  abbot 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  brother's  arm  to 
restrain  him  from  entering  :  the  lay  of  the 
minstrel  had  caught  his  ear,  and  he  hung 
with  eamestness  upon  the  voice  and  harp, 
as  they  concluded  the  last  stanza  of  thé 
roundelay.    He  had  heard  it  in  Palestine, 
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order  to  witness  the  carousal  of  the  olden 
time.  No  sooner  had  Ingulphus  s^ud 
Sir  Paschal  withdrawn,  than  Jannequin 
çried  out,  «*  Ho  !  Sir  Minstrel  j  here's 
to  thy  mistress  ;  may  she  be  as  chaste  aai 
Su  Ursula,  and  as  fair  as  the  princess 
JEglantine.'' 

"  She  is  both,  Sir  Constable/*  replied 
the  harper,  who  was  a  young  man  pf  an 
el^ant  appearance;  '<  woman  chastér 
never  lived,  and  woman  fairer,*'  he  con- 
tinued  in  an  ecstasy»  "  nevçrcan  lîve." 

'^  Thînk  ye  she  is  worthy/*  crîed  le 
rouge  escuyer,  **  that  Jannequin  Fiera- 
bras  should  splinter  a  lance  for  her 
beauty?" 

The  men  at  arms  roared  with  laughter 
ai  this  gasconade,  and  one  of  them 
named  Guisbert  Hay  replied,  "  By  my 
faith,  Jannequin,  if  she  is  not,  I  hpld 
her  but  blowsy  fàced,  as  they  say  in 
Kent/' 

.  "Ha  !  by  St.  Roche  à  Beam/'  cried 
the  constable,  "  I  hold  inyself  fit  to  do 
battle  for  a  queen." 

•*  Are  you  then  of  gentle  blood?** 
said  the  minatreK 


"  Ar,  br  SL  Dennis,**  rqilied  Fiera- 
bras,  ■*  tboô^  I  never  yet  bore  pennon 
in  àeLL" 

**  And  whal  are  jour  anns  ?"  aaid  the 
harper. 

"  Mt  anns.  Sir  Mtnstrel  !  my  anns 
are,  egad  ther  are  from  my  name  Tleia- 
bras,  a  dexter  baod,  anned,  bearing  a 
svoni  gviest  on  a  field  or. 

"  And  TOUT  cry  of  war  ^ 

**  Ha:'  Moose^neur  SuDennis!" 
shouted  tbe  Gascon,  "  H  is, — it  is —  it 


harper  ran  dver  the  roundelay  he  was 
about  to  sing»  and  the  silver  tones  of  his 
harp  soothed  the  jarring  spirits  ôf  the 
soldîers  into  peace  and  unanimity.  The 
constable  fiUed  a  goblet  with  wine  and 
handed  it  to  thé  minstrel,  saying,  **  Hère, 
Sir  Minstrel,  a  cup  of  Gascony  wine  will 
make  your  voice  as  soft  as  a  Lombard's.'' 
The  minstrel  drained  the  cup  and 
returned  it  to  the  squire.  He  then  sang 
the  following  song,  with  a  voice  highly 
melodious,  and,  for  that  âge  of  simphcity 
in  the  art  of  singing,  with  a  judgment 
tolerably  cultivated. 

Sweet  bugle  !  blow  thy  melody, 
And  banners  glance  in  rivalry, 
From  English  strand  to  Holy  Land, 
Goes  îorûi  our  gallant  chivalry, 

Gay  gallies  deck'd  with  broidery, 
Fair  'scutcheons,  gold,  and  blazonry, 
Do  softly  ride  upon  the  tide, 
Awaiting  England's  hauthonry. 

And  there  is  heard  sweet  minstrelsy» 
From  mandolin  and  psaltery, 
Viol  and  harp  sound  sweet  and  sharp. 
And  waken  notes  of  ecatasy. 


I,  cria  tsanos. 


TcB,  iàn«  beats  !  aa*^  birdi  of  p 

Ttw  MKk'rwHbouDd  vOI  aam  be  b« 
Tbe  âù»a  exe  vûl  «car  hit  hood. 

WiiL  \antj  bdie,  wccp  and  vail 
Crr  «it  fcr  nry  MGtode  ! 
Ei^-aB4  haifc  1m»  a  RnBant  hast, 
B«  àrx*«  scd  Boble  ksdihood. 
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Aâd  now  the  sbout  of  victory, 
Peals  onward  tkrough  ^Heaven's  canopy  ;     f^. 
The  inad'ning  strain,  peals  on  amoin,  . 
Saint  George  !  upon  the  foemanrie  ! 

Fly»  Mosleni,  fly,  thé  fièld  is  won, 

Death  leads  thé  croissed  chivaliy, 

Your  black  Mahound  hath  kiss'd  the  ground, 

His  star  has  set  in  drouperie. 

Blow»  bugle,  blow  thy  melody. 
And  banners  glance  in  rivalry, 
From  Hoiy  Land  to  England's  strand, 
Returns  our  conqu'ring  chÎYalry. 


The  tninstrel  concluded  amid  the 
plaudits  of  his  companions.  Guisebert 
exclaimed,  "  By  the  rood  of  Hastings, 
better  mînstrelsy  than  thine,  Sir  Harper, 
heard  I  never  since  I  bore  arms  ;  it^is 
powèrful  enough  to  tnake  a  man  tàkjs 
the  cross,  would  he  or  no." 

"  And  if  any  man  would  flee  in  the 
hour  of  battle,"  cried  anotlier  man  àt 
arms,  **  having  heard  thine  harping,  he 
deserves  to  hâve  his  hauberk  drawn  ôver 
hià  ears." 

"  Ye  should  hear  Colibert  of  Langue- 
doc," said  thé  Gascon  j  *^  he  is  a  trou- 
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mistaken  ;"  cried  Hay,  ^*  for  there  k 
many  a  knight  of  English  blood,  and  our 
master,  Bertrand  du  Chàtelet,  among 
the  rest,  that  would  never  need  to  run 
two  courses  against  the  best  men  ye. 
hâve  ;  and  sooner  than  they  should  fail,^ 
I  would  gage  my  own  glove  against  the 
pride  of  your  chivalry." 

"  If  you  throw  dpwn  your  glove 
against  France,  hère/*  cried  Jannequin, 
reddenîng  \nth  anger,  <<  you  shall  not 
take  it  up  again  for  lack  of  answer  -—  I 
live  fn  your  England  now,  but  I  am  a 
Gascon  still." 

"  Ay,  that  are  you  !*'  replied  Guise- 
bert,  ''  no  man  hère  doubts  it  — *  and  I 
trow  it  is  Gascon  honour  to  place  other 
knigVits  before  your  liège  lord." 

''  Do'st  thou  doubt  mine  honour, 
Guisebert  Hay?"  cried  the  constable 
fiercely. 

"  I  pray  ye  peace,  worthy  sirs  !"  said 
the  minstrel,  "  I  did  my  best  for  your 
entertaînment  ;  and  had  no  thought  of 
stirring  up  a  broil  by  any  mention  of  my 
désert.    I  would  give  my  chain  and  paÛ 
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&ej^.  80  that  ye  would  leave  this  quar- 

M  Thou  shalt  not  need,  Sir  Minstrel/' 
said  Guiseberty  <^  for  our  strife  is  over  ; 
but  prithee»  constable  !  what  made  thee 
quit  France,  since  thou  likest  it  so  well." 

^^  Because  ail  mon  were  not  of  my 
mind/'  answered  Jannequin,  **  I  was  for 
living  in  common,  whilst  those  who  had 
fair  lands,  and  plenty  of  gear,  would  not 
tend  a  franc's  worth  to  my  necessitie».  — 
Want  produces  invention,  and  I  had  soon 
a  strong  hold,  with  five  and  twenty  men 
at  arms  under  the  free  banner  of  St. 
George  ;  —  we  pillaged  the  countrj^  for 
a  year  and^  a  half,  just  as  we  do  hère,  in 
a  larger  way,  on  the  Border.'* 

"  That  wad  a  fine  life,"  crîed  Guise^ 
bert. 

«  True,  if  it  had  lasted/*  answered 
Fierabras  ;  '<  but  the  king  one  day  got 
to  hear  of  our  pranks,  and  sent  the  con- 
stable with  five  hundred  men  at  arms, 
and  two  thousand  cross-bows,  to  besiege- 
our  fortress.  —  You  may  swear  we  did 
not  5tay  to  receîve  them  ;  but  dividing 
our  spoil,  each  of  us  provided  for  hîm-r 


sdf;  —  I  came  to  Ëngland,  and  my 
companions  went  to  the  davii  for  wbat^  I 
koow.  —  However,  the  falccm  knows -his 
eyrie»  and  I  shall  wing  home  agfiio  when 
my  trnie  cornes." 

.  «*  What  !  now  thou  hast  gok  eaeu^^  of 
English  gold  to  buy  thee  a  French 
barony,"  said  Guisebert,  "  thou  would*st 
quit  our  service,  and  set  up  thy  dexter 
hand  wtth  the  cross  sword  on  a  banner 
of  thine  own.  —  Thou  wilt  make  a 
worthy  addition  to  the  French  chivalry.'* 

The  Gascon  turned  pale  with  rage  at 
this  sarcasm.  **  Guisebert!  my  man/' 
cried  he,  "  beware  !  I  wear  not  my 
basiilard  for  fashion.  —  Thou  .  may'st 
play  a  point  too  strong,  and  I  warn  thee 
in  time." 

"  Good  Sirs  !"  said  the  minstrel, 
*<  disturb  not  our  harmony  with  this 
jarring.  —  Sir  Guisebert  !  do  not  enrage 
the  gallant  squire." 

The  man  at  arms  laughed,  and  replied, 
**  Not  I  ;  though  I  care  not  a  breath  for 
his  basiilard,  nor  ail  the  weapons  he  is 
master  of.  —  But  come.   Sir  Minstrel! 


strike  up  —  thy  soft  notes  are  better 
peace-makers  than  even  the  lord  abbot." 
"  Willingly,"  replied  the  harper  ;  and 
he  instantly  began  a  brisk  madrigal,  or 
country  song,  which  soon  drove  away  ail 
thoughts  but  those  of  pleasure  and  en- 
joyment* 
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I  am  no  knight-errant  to  seek  adventures  " 
¥or  the  inere  bubble  o£  a  splendid  name. 
Give  me  my  guerdon,  —  hard,  unyielding  gold, 
Something  to  touch  and  handlp  for  my  service  : 
No  vîtionary  payment  will  I  hâve 
That  slips  the  fingers  ère  it  b^e  well  graspM. 

The  Lombard, 

OuB  readers  will  now  attend  the  abbot 
and  Sir  Paschal  to  the  cbamber  of  the 
Baron  du  Chatelet.  The  henchman, 
who  had  led  them  from  the  haU,  ad- 
vanced  up  a  broad  stair,  with  a  torch  in 
bis  hand,  and  opened  a  pair  of  highly 
carved  oaken  folding  doors,  which  ad- 
mitted  them  to  the  apartment.  This 
was  the  oriolum  or  oriel  cbamber.  The 
name^  which  became  gênerai  for  a  pri- 
vate  cabinet,  was  borrowed  from  the 
oriel  cloister  of  a  monastery.  It  was  a 
small  room,  but  perhaps  the  best  fur- 
nished  in  the  castle:  the  Valls  were 
walnscotted  with  slabs  of  carved  oak 
finely  polished,  and  adomed,  iq  many 
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places,  with  the  arms  of  the  baron  em- 
blazoned  on  banners  of  white  sarcenet. 
A  few  portraits  of  starched  dames  and 
fierce  warriors,  for  that  âge  indifiêrently 
paînted,  fAled  up  some  of  the  corn- 
partmMts  tof  the  i/raiMùotthig  ;  and  at 
one  end  of  the  room/în  arecess,  latticed 
off  by  a  Gothîc  railing,  was  the  oratory, 
raîs^  ibove  the  ievel  of  the  chamber, 
by  an  ^  dscensorium  of  three  steps.  It 
contaîned  a  rood  of  pure  gold,  with  two 
hrge  golden  sconces,  each  holding  a 
Ughted  «was  taper,  exalted  on  a  lectur- 
ninm  ^cr  reading  desk,  'which  was 
tHivered  with  a  pall  of  eastern  ta- 
pestry,  and  at  the  jfoot  of  the  lectur- 
nium  were  placed  several  bancalia,  or 
cushiom  for  the  use  of  the  pénitent  ;  à 
veil  of  red  silk  usually  hung  before  the 
oratory  as  a  screen,  but  it  was  now 
wtthdrawn.  Near  the  ebimney  was  a 
raised  couch,  surmounted  with  a  canopy 
of  red  silk,  adcmfied  as  the  banners,  with 
the  arms  of  Sir  Bertrand  ;  and  on  that 
part  of  the  floor  which-was  raised,  both 
m  the  oratory  and  ^e  dais,  a  pédale  or 
foot  cloth  «had  been  laid  down  for  greater 
State.      The  Windows  of  the  chamber 
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were  HlalBÎnatÊd  with  divers  ^i^B(UKè 
paintedin  goM  andxxriours/  intended  tô 
represent  liie  exploits  0f  some  ahceators 
of  du  Cfaatelet,  who  had  êngaged  in  the 
holy  wars.  Ib  tbe  midst  of  tbe  idiamber 
vas  a  round,  heavy  table  covered  miih 
chequered  tapestry,  upon  which  frère 
aeveral  silver  oomfit  boxes^  ilied  with 
ipicest  and  cans  of  gold  contaîning  rich 
vines.  Sevs^^al  .chairs,  of  a  «ubstastial 
coDStraction^  stood  in  diflfennt  pacte  of 
the  Toont;  mihe  corners  >were  ^huntiiig 
spear^  iRhisiiards,  and  daggem  of  tbe 
ehase  ;  and  a  beautiful  faoïindi  called  à 
bersdiety  lay  ibefore  the  fure.  We  hâve 
given  a  particular  description  of  >thi8 
chatnbw»  in  order  thatithoseof  ourread* 
ersiwho  »e  less  informed, .  may  observe 
tbe  State  and  magnificence,  in  which  the 
ancîent  nobility  ùt  this  country  enjoyed 
themselves  ;  and  we  shall  now  proceed 
to  delineate  the  person  and  dréss  of  the 
baron  himseif*  As  the  abbot  and  ^Sir 
Paachal  entered  the  chamber,  he  ^ood 
with  his  back  to  the  .tire,  and  <>ippeared 
a  stout  and  well  made  man,  nearly  six 
feet  in  height.:  his;age  might  be  thirty  ; 
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his  visage  dark,  and  his  btack  hair  was 
turned  up  into  what  were  theo  called 
croks,  large  bunches  of  curls.  His  eyes 
were  also  black  ;  but  when  fae  was  more 
than  usually  warm,  they  emitted  a  sort 
of  fieiy  scintillation,  which  cast  a  glare 
over  his  sallow  countenance.  His  fea- 
tures  were  not  uncomely  ;  but  they  dis- 
closed  a  spîriti  fierce,  turbulent,  and 
cruel  ;  and  were  of  themselves  a  suffi- 
cient  waming  to  a  foe  of  open  violence 
or  secret  treacbery.    He  wore  a  tunîc 
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his  mantle  of  crimson  damask  embroi- 
dered  with  castles  of  gold.  He  advançed 
to  meet  Ingulphus  and  his  brother  as 
they  entered  the  room,  and  cried  out  in 
a  tone  of  perfect  familiarity,  "  By  my 
faitb.  Lord  Abbot,  you  bave  a  mind  to 
exercise  niy  Christian  patience  ;  I  hâve 
waited  for  ye  thèse  two  hours,  with  no 
companion  save  the  flaggons  on  the 
table,  ànd  this  gay  berselet  ;  —  and  you» 
Sir  Paschal  !  treat  ye  ail  friends  as  ye  do 
me  ?  I  thought  to  haye  seen  ye  at  the 
heels  of  my  constable/' 

Ingulphus  made  the  apology  of  both, 
by  informing  the  baron  he  had  been 
engaged  in  business  of  a  private  nature 
wiih  his  brother,  which  had  ôccasioned 
the  delay;  **  and  beside/'  continued 
he,  ''  Paschal  needed  both  bite  and  sup 
afler  his  moming  ride/' 

*•  And  think  ye,"  cried  du  Chatelet, 
<*  we  could  not  hâve  purveyed  for  him  ; 
he  should  hâve  had  the  best  buck  in 
Threap  forest,  tho'  I  had  slain  another 
verderor  in  the  purchase  j  and  I  hâve  as 
good  wine  in  the  vaults  of  this  fortress 
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tlie  f^  "^  A^ngaoa  :  but  ait»  Lord 

^j^^f^&rEnigfat!  whatfao,knave  !" 

Ht  ittoped  uveral    times  on    the 

£ger,  asd  fais  faenchman  appeared  at  the 

M  Giv«  us  a  Itght,  aad  hâve  some  fuel 
10  tbis  fire  ;  aud  bark,  knave  !  bid  the 
Nodier  briog  more  wine  and  cups  :  tell 
jfr  ffbîtespun,  the  constable,  to  keep 
litt  beavy  in  better  oïder,  the  bouse 
fiigs  with  their  reveiry." 
The  henchnun  disappeared,  but  pre- 


fais  ^ests  to  paiti^€  i^  his  wiqeft  ^^d 
spices»  wbiob,  like  polite  gentlemen,  they 
did  npt  Te£u%e. 

**  Your  claretom/'  said  Sir  Paschal, 
*<  is  admirable  ;  the  red  <wines  of  France 
are  weak  and  without  body,  but  tbis  is 
Mund,  mellow,  and  of  «K^raordinaiy 
strength/' 

*<  And  your  galrigaches  is.  equally 
good/'  cried  the  abbot,  <^  I  could  drink 
it  with  gu9to  in  artkuh  mortis  :  but  I 
hâve  not  to  praide  eitber  ibr  the  iîrst 
time  :  I  am  inter  amcos** 

They  continued  for  some  time  to  praise 
and  (swallow  the  claretum  and  galriga^ 
ches  ;  but  as  their  good  fellowship  would 
perhaps  form  an  uninteresting  feature 
of  OUI  faistory^  we  shall  pass  it  by,  and 
fâll  to  somethitig  more  serious. 

Ingulphus  was  the  first  to  interrupt 
their  enjoyment,  and  said'  "  but  a  truce, 
Sir  Knights,  to  your  debauch  :  it  is  liow 
time  to  enter  upon  the  important  part  of 
our  viMt*" 

^*  Ay,  by  St.  Wînîfred/*  continued 
Sir  Paschal,  <<  it  befits  us  not  to  sit  was- 
AMling  bere,  wben  wje  hâve  màtters  of 
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ui;gency  to  debate  upcHi  ;  we  faave  already 
commuuicated  wîth  you.  Sir  Bertrand, 
byletter,  on  tbe  subject  whïch  my  lord 
Mortimer  is  engaged  in." 

"  Speak  out.  Sir  Knight  i"  cried  du 
Chatelet  ;  **  your  brother,  the  Lord  Ab- 
bot  Ingulpbus,  bas  used  ail  bis  power, 
by  persuasion  and  ofièrs  of  service,  to 
shake  my  allegiance  :  ye  would  wisb  me 
to  abandon  tbe  king,  and  join  Uie  rebel 
standard  under  tbe  queen  and  Mortimer  ; 
what  need  of  ceremony  ?  Is  it  net  so  ?" 

"  The  facts  are  auch,"  answered  tbe 
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ielet,  **  but  did  I  miss  the  mark  ?  Do 
ye  Dot  DOW  seek  the  marcher  du  Chate» 
let,  to  win  him  over  to  your  party  ?" 

**  Ay,  by  our  lady  of  Malpas/'  cried 
the  abbot,    **  we  hâve  no  ôther  busî- 


ness.'* 


**  It  is  at  the  désire  of  the  Lord  Mor- 
timer/'  said  Sir  Pascal»  ^<  who  holds  you 
in  much  favour,  that  I  hâve  ridden  thus 
far  north  to  see  you. 

"  When  heard  ye  from  Sir  Roger  ?'^ 
cried  the  baron. 

'^  I  had  sealed  letters  from  him/'  re- 
plied  the  lawyer,  "  brought  by  a  trusty 
handy  on  the  eve  of  my  quitting  Lon- 
don.*' 

"  Well,  Sir  Knight,*'  said  du  Chatelet 
hastily,  <<  what  offërs  doth  he  make  for 
my  alliance  ?" 

«  Offers  !  Sir  Bertrand  !"  replied  the 

civilian. 

««  Ay,  ofièrs,  Sir  Knight  !"  contlnued 
the  marcher  ;  <*  pledgçs  and  troth,  that 
he  will  make  recompense  for  my  services  : 
think  ye  I  will  be  made  his  tool  for  the 
very  bonour  ?  Much  honour  ît  is  by  my 
holy  faitb  !" 
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**  It  is  surely  no  stain  to  be  awom 
brother  to  a  Mortîmer/*  sud  the  abbot. 

"  Stain  or  glory,"  cried  the  bscoD) 
*'  ril  none  on't,  save  I  win  hy  the  bar- 
gain— What  !  do  I  not  péril  îîfe,  limb, 
and  land  by  this  rébellion,  and  am  1  not 
to  reap  where  I  hâve  sown  ?  No,  if  the 
honour  <^the  alliance  is  ail  that  may  be 
won,  let  those  knights  that  love  adven- 
tures  seek  it  ;  but  no  man  of  mine  shalt 
clap  harness  to  his  back,  or  put  lance  in 
rest  on  such  a  bootless  errand." 
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I  will  have  no  starting  when  the  storoi  is 


over/' 


"  What  would  ye,  Sîr  Knight  V'  cried 
Ingulphus. 

<*  Look  ye,  my  Lord  Abbot,  and  you 
Sir  Doctor,"  cried  the  baron  forcibly, 
;*<  were  J  to  live  in  peace,  and  on  the 
produce  of  my  land,  I  should  be  llttle 
better  than  a  vavasor.  *  The  situation 
of  my  fortress»  and  the  bad  spirit  of  the 
Welsh,  have  made  it  necessary  that  I 
should  hold  a  large  retkiue  of  men  at 
arms  in  my  pay.  Than  thèse  gallants 
there  are  not  better  in  their  profession, 
nor  men  more  to  be  relied  on,  for  good 
deeds  in  the  day  of  péril,  as  you,  holy 
father,  can  witness. 

"  By  St  Paul,'*  cried  the  abbot,  "  I 
have  seen  them  do  many  a  fair  deed. 
They  are  right  vaUant  men  at  arms/' 

*<  There  is  a  handsome  district,''. con* 
tinued  Sir  Bertrand,  <<  on  the  other  side 
of  the  Border,  and  adjoÎDingthe  demesnes 


^  A  title  in  dignity  next  to  a  baron.     Camd» 
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of  Mortimer,  which  I  would  fain  add  to 
my  barony  of  Malpas.  St.  George  fo  my 
aid  !  I  might  in  time  conquer  the  whole 

western  March. This  is  worth  fight' 

ing  for,  and  îf  you,  Sîr  Doctor  and  my 
Lord  Abbot,  will  enter  into  covenant  for 
its  surety  to  me  and  my  heirs,  in  the 
event  of  my  drïving  eut  the  présent 
Welsh  lord,  I  will  to-morrow  hoist  the 
cross  of  St.  George  on  my  fortress,  and 
déclare  for  the  queen.*' 

The  brothers  looked  at  each  other. 
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weré  I  to  assént  to  your  terms,  that  Sir 
Roger  would  ratify  the  compact/' 

"  That  is  your  business.  Sir  Doctor," 
said  the  baron  smiling,  **  but  Sir  Roger 
shall  not  order  my  banner,  nor  any  man 
under  fear  of  it,  unless  he  do." 

"  Are  you  under  contract.  Sir  Knight," 
said  the  abbot,  <<  with  Blanche  Taille- 
bois  r' 

"  With  her  father  I  am,"  answered 
the  baron.  **  She  is  mine  or  I  win 
5000  gold  francs.  The  girl  is'  comely 
and  fit  for  a  baron's  lady  love  ;  but  if 
she  were  not,  she  is  heir  to  a  fair  barony, 
rich  enough  to  supply  a  thousand  defi- 


ciencies." 


<*  And  should  we  seal  a  covenant  with 
you,"  continued  Ingulphus,  **  and  take 
upon  ourselves  the  responsibiUty  of  its 
perfection,  will  you  swear  by  your  knight- 
hood  that  Taillebois  shali  join  our  fac- 
tion ?" 

*<  I  swear  by  my  knighthood.  Lord 
Abbot,"  replied  the  baron,  **  that  no 
endeavour  on  my  part  shali  be  wanting 
to  his  conversion." 
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"  Nay,  Sir  Baroo,"  said  the  abbot, 
"  now  you  fly  oS.  If  we  engage  to  oh- 
tain  you  a  grant  of  the  Wdsh  barony, 
whicfa,  with  your  owd  of  Malpas  luid 
TaiJIebois,  of  Hardiag,  might  well  form 
a  good  earidom,  you  must  gîve  us  your 
fatdi  and  trotb,  that  your  intend»!  kins- 
mao  shall  join  us,  aud  in  force»  like  a  true 
knight." 

"  Thîs  wîll  be  but  gtàd  pro  qua," 
coDtioued  the  Civilian. 

The  baron  mused,  and  took  several 
strides  over  tbe  chamber.    He  theo  said. 
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bois  will  be  bere  early»  and  if  be  will  gage 
bis  faitb  to'second  me,  I  will  be  stinng 
witb  a  handsome  force  wben  tfae  foe  shaU 
least  ^cpect  me.  My  men  at  arms  are 
ready  for  mounting,  and  I  will  give 
orders  to  my  vadelect  •  to  bave  my  own 
arms  ready  for  a  présent  advedtare.'' 

"  Tben  peace  be  wîth  you,  Sir  Baron,*^ 
cried  tbe  abbot,  "  we  will  await  your 
décision/* 

"  But  you  bave  forgot  to  tell  me  tbe 
news,**  cried  du  Cbatelet,  "  wben  will 
tbe  queen  arrive  ?" 

"  Tbe  queen  and  prince,"  replied  Sir 
Pascbal,  attended  by  Sir  Roger  Mortimer, 
Sir  John  of  Hainault,  and  a  large  force 
of  men  at  arms,-  will  sail  for  England  in  a 
few  days'  space.  .  The  news  of  their  ar- 
rivai will  be  brought  bere  direct  by  our 
kinsman,  young  Aubrey  Marcel." 

"  By  St.  George,"  cried  tbe  baron,  ^  I 
am  rigbt  glad  to  hear  it  ;  for  wbether  I 
am  "witb  your  faction  or  against  it,  there 
will  be  deeds  of  cbîvalry  well  performed 
in  this  gallant  enterprize.     Ho,  knave  !" 

*  A  gentleman  servitor.  Selden's  Tit.  of  Honour. 


(continued  he,  stamping  od  the  floor,  at  ' 
which  signal  his  henchraen  appeared) 
"  lights  for  the  Lord  Abbot." 

The  henchman  expanded  the  folding 
doors,  and  Ingulphus  and  his  brotber 
withdrew,  being  lighted  down  the  stair-- 
case  by  half  a  dozen  huscarles,  who  stood 
holding  torches,  like  so  many  statues, 
frona  the  chamber  door  to  the  hall  en- 
trance.  The  carousal  was  now  over  : 
the  soldiers  had  withdrawn  to  their  re- 
pose, and  nothing  living  vas  to  be  seen, 
but  several  stag  hounds  and  bracelets, 
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Earlj  on  the  morrow,  the  Baron  du 
Chatelet's  vadelet  rang  at  tbe  door  of 
the  monastery,  and  was  admitted  by  the 
ostiary  to  the  hostillaria,  where  the  ab- 
bot  and  Sir  Paschal  sat  at  breakfast* 
He  bore  a  message  from  hîs  lord,  desir- 
ing  that  Ingulphus  and  his  brother  would 
accompany  him  to  Harding  Castle  on  a 
visit  to  Sir  Roger  Taillebois,  who  had 
informed  him  he  was  obliged  to  keepr 
house  ;  the  sheriff  and  the  posse  comi- 
tatusy  being  out  to  take  him  for  his  mur- 
der  of  Hubert  de  Hautbois. 

"  The  baron  is  now  horsîng,*'  conti- 
nued  the  page,  «  and  wiU  ride  anon." 

Ingulphus  and  Sir  Paschal  consented 
to  accompany  him.  The  former  called 
for  his  hood  and  round  boots,  and  order- 
ed  four  of  the  brethren  to  prépare  to 
attend  him.  The  ôivilian  accoutred 
himself  in  his  riding  dress,  and  sent 
word,  by  an  acholyte  *  to  his  retainer, 
to  caparison  thçir  palfreys,  and  join  the 
cavalcade  in  the  court.     When  they  were 

*  An  inferior  church  servant.  —  Spelman^ 


^^uh  i*i  d«i  out,  tbe  abbot,  foUowed  by 
hu  hiMher  and  the  four  monks,  came' 
[0  tbt!  porch  of  the  abbey,  and  the  former 
luuuotêd  bis  mule,  an  animal  of  exceed- 
iog  beauty,  with  rich  housings  of  purple 
and  go)d,  and  small  silver  belU  to  hîs 
bridle  reins,  which,  as  Cbaucer  says, 
jingled  "  eke  as  loud  as  doth  tbe  chapell 
belle.'*  The  mouks  were  mounted  on 
mules  aiso,  but  of  a  more  homely  appear- 
ance.  One  of  them  acted  as  crociarlus, 
and  bore  a  large  cross  before  bis  supe- 
rior  :  another  carried  bis  cloca  or  riding 
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with  hi»  battfe  axe  of  Bourdeaux  rteel, 
were  borne  by  his  body  squires.  Over 
his  artnoup  he  had  a  quartelois,  similar 
to  the  tabards  of  his  squires^  with  bis 
arma  embroidered  on  the  back  and 
breast  ;  he  rode  a  black  courser  of  the 
beavy  Flanders  breed,  which,  in  addition 
to  its  beiag  completely  barbed»  was  co- 
vered  witk  a  ^uperb  housing  of  red 
cloth,  decoratedi  in  many  places,  with 
tbe  anns«  of  his  rider,  worked  in  gold. 
On  his  headdu  Chatelet  wore  an  abacot» 
or  cap  of  state^  iooped  at  one  side  with 
a  jewelled  birtton.  A  marsbal  bore  his 
banner  at  the  head  of  the  company, 
which  moved  in  slow  and  regular  order, 
with  thei?  long  lances  pointed  to  Hea* 
yen,  like  a  closely  set  wood. 

SeiFeral  veltrarers,  or  dog  leaders,  foU 
lowed  the  cavalcade  on  foot;  eacb  man 
having  a  leash  of  greyhounds,  braceletts, 
or  couchera.  The  braconier,  or  hunts*. 
man,  rode  a  fleet  chaser^  or  horse  of  the 
field.  A  few  Êtlconers^  and  ostringers, 
wiûk  their  hawks  hooded  on  their  fists»; 
completed  the  procession  ;  ail  the  i^ortsi- 
men  wwe  clad  in  <^  the  Lincoln  Gieen^" 
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and  many  of  them  had  long  bows  and 
bugles. 

It  was  a  gallant  sight  to  sèe  the  free 
companions  in  their  polished  mail,  ready 
to  undertake  &ny  deed  of  anns,  or  hazar- 
dous.adventure,  with  aright  good  will. 
They  lialted  when  they  had  passed  tbe 
dmwbridge,  and  du  Chatelet  galuted  the 
abbot  and  Sir  Faschal.  He  then  formed 
bis  meii  at  arma  into  two  parties.  One 
of  them,  headed  by  the  marshal,  led  tbe 
vaward,  followed  by  the  baron  on  one 
side.  Sir  Pascbal  on  the  other>  and  the 
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water.  Hère,  at  the  deftire  of  tfae  abbot, 
who  was  a  keen  sportstnan,  the  braconier 
let  slip  a  few  of  bis  beagles  and  couchers. 
Tlie  dogs  scattëred  over  the  heath,  and 
soon  drove  several  hares  from  their 
fbrms.  The  abbot  set  iip  the  cry  for 
chase,  and  the  huntsmen  slipped  the 
leashes  of  their  greyhounds,  whiçh  fol* 
lowed  the  quest  in  great  style,  much  to 
the  satisfaction  of  the  spiritual  father. 
At  this  moment  several  hérons,  scared 
by  the  shouts  of  the  hunters,  rose  from 
the  brook,  which  Sir  Bertrand  observing, 
cried  "  Ho,  knaves,  cast  ofF  your  fal- 
cons." 

The  falconers  unhooded  their  birds, 
and  slipped  their  jesses  in  an  instant,  and 
they  mounted  after  the  hérons  in  a  gai- 
lant  flight  The  whole  company  kept 
their  eyes  upon  them. 

<<  Ua  !  by  St.  Hubert,''  exclaimed  the 
abbot,  *<  that  saur  hawk  is  a  gallant  bird. 
So  ho  !  So  ho,  boy  !  mark  how  he  strikes 
down  that  coward  héron  !'^ 

"  Ha  !  now  he  wheels,*'  cried  Sir 
Bertram,  <*  down  goeâ  another }  and  see 
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my  little  Tercetet,  how  gallantly  he 
spars." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  falcons  had 
stricken  down  ail  the  birds  which  ap- 
peared,  and  were  holding  their  flight 
onward,  when  the  baron  called  out  with 
great  vocifération,  "  Hiltio!  Soho,bojs! 
So  ho  !  Hillio  !  Corne,  birds  !" 

He  was  joined  by  the  abbot,  and  ail 
the  falconers,  who  tnade  a  most  deafen- 
ing  halloo.  The  falcons,  however,  knew 
the  recail,  and,  returning  with  great 
velocity,  altghted  upon  the  lures,  which 


MALPAS.  75 

«*  No,  by  St.  Paul,"  answered  Ingul- 
phus,  ^'  we  wîU  neîther  hawk  nor  hunt 
more  to-day." 

"  Then  ye  may  return.  Sirs  !"  cried 
the  baron.  ^*  Ho  !  Egerton,  how  hath  my 
greyhound  played  her  part  ?" 

<'  She  bas  more  beauty  than  bottom, 
my  Lord  Baron  !"  repKed  the  braconier. 
<*  She  would  not  run  above  a  mile's  cast  ; 
and  tbrew  the  bracelets  out,  by  my  fay, 
half  a  score  times." 

"  Hang  her,  or  give  her  to  thy  wife, 
Egerton  !"  said  Du  Chatelet;  "she  isfit 
for  nought,  save  a  woman's  plaything." 

Tbe  sportsmen  then  drew  off,  and 
returned  to  Malpas,  whilst  the  gentry 
and  men  at  arms  proceeded  over  the 
moor.  As  they  advanced,  the  road  be- 
came  wilder  and  more  stérile  :  the  ground 
changed  from  moss  and  green-sward  to 
loose  sand  and  gravel,  as  if  it  had  been 
on  the  sea-shore  ;  and  to  the  right,  rose 
firom  their  path  by  a  steep  ascent,  which 
formed  the  base  of  an  immense  pile  of 
brown  and  hard  rock,  called  Broxton 
bills.  Neither  tree,  nor  shrub,  nor  blade 
of^v^etable  matter  grew    upon  their 
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1  u^etl  sides  ;  they  seemed  nitfier  tbose 
rocks  io  the  déserts  of  Asia  and  Africa, 
wbere  the  old  anachorets  lived  upon 
stale  bread  and  water,  than  any  part  of 
the  noble  couiity  of  Chester,  in  meny 
£ngland.  To  the  lefl  of  the  road  wbs 
the  Welsh  border,  still  fertile  and  beau- 
tiful,  though  ravaged  and  desolated  ;  and 
the  Dee,  which  ran  through  the  midstof 
the  valley,  and  now  flashed  dazzling 
scintillations  under  the  rays  of  the  sun, 
added   not  a   little  to  the  beauty  and 
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declivitous,  so  that  ati  enemy  could  not 
advance  upon  the  castle  without  great 
caution  ;  and  a  large  wood  of  oak,  ash, 
beech,  and  fir,  embowered  the  whole 
tbrtress.  When  the  cavalcade  had  ar- 
rived  within  a  short  distance  from  that 
turn  io  the  road  whîch  led  to  Harding, 
the  abbot  and  hîs  companions  were  sur- 
prised  to  hear  the  Sound  of  clarions  and 
trumpets,  with  the  trampling  and  neigh^ 
ing  of  horses,  and  the  ringing  of  artns  » 
but  their  admiration  soon  ceased,  for  ad- 
vancing  onward,  they  discovered  the 
sheriff  of  Cheshire,  (whom  they  knew 
by  his  banner)  attended  by  twenty  spears, 
and  nearly  a  thousand  bowmen  and 
archers.  They  had  beleaguered  the 
castle,  and  would  hear  of  nothing  but 
the  instant  surrender  of  Sir  Roger  Taille- 
boisy  to  stand  trial  for  the  homicide  of 
Hubert  the  Verderor.  As  might  hâve 
been  expected,  the  baron  was  inflexible, 
and  swore  by  St.  Werburgh  of  Chester, 
he  would  never  put  himself  into  the 
hands  of  his  enemies.  The  sheriff  was 
on  the  point  of  commanding  an  assault, 
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when  Sir  Bertrand  and  his  companîons 
raade  their  appearance. 

The  men  at  arras,  in  expectation  of  a 
rencontre,  tightened  their  helmeta,  and 
laid  their  lances  in  the  rests  ;  whitst 
those  spears  attached  to  the  sheriffdid 
the  like,  and  the  archers  and  cross-bows 
drew  up  at  the  entrance  of  the  wood. 

But  befbre  aoy  mischief  could  ensue, 
the  sheriff  sent  a  squire  to  Sir  Bertrand 
du  Chatelet,  (whose  arms  he  recognized, 
and  whose  renown  made  hîm  dread  an 
unfortunate  issue  in  case  of  a  combat,) 
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force.     Wîth  this  reply  (whîch  Du  Gha- 

telet  had  made,  more  6ùt  of  a  prudent 

désire  not  to  commit  himseif  by  art  at- 
tack  upon  the  earPs  officer»  than  aby^Fear 

lie  had  of  the  sherifPs  companyj  the 
squire  returned  to  his  commander,  and 
iipon  the  delivery  of  it,  the  sheriffrode 
from  his  party,  and  advanced  to  that  of 
Du  Chatelet. 

Sir  Bertrand,  the  abbot,  and  Sir  Pas- 
chai  saluted  him,  and  Ingulphus,  who 
was  not  désirons  that  he  should  become 
acquainted  M^ith  the  real  motives  of  their 
vîsjt  to  Sir  Roger,  willingly  corroborated 
the  statement  of  Du  Chatelet.  After 
some  coversation,  the  sheriff,  at  the  de- 
sire  of  the  abbot,  consented  to  accom- 
paiiy  them,  unattended,  into  the  castle, 
and  Sir  Bertrand  pledged  himself  that 
some  arrangement,  satisfactory  to  ail 
parties,  should  be  entered  into  by  the 
Baron  Taillebois.  This  convention  was 
notified  to  Sir  Roger,  who  immediately 
ordered  the  portcullis  to  be  raised,  and 
the  gâte  thrown  open.  The  spears  and 
archers  of  the  sheriflf  were  left  under  the 
command  of  the  constable  of  Chester 
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castle,  with  orders  to  remain  on  the  spot 
iintil  the  return  of  their  chief;  but  the 
inen  at  arms  of  Sir  Bertrand  foHowed 
their  leader  into  the  fortress,  casting 
looks  of  conteropt  upon  the  force  <^ 
the  shrievalty,  as  they  passed  their 
array. 
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CHAR  IV. 


Hear  me,  Monimia,  my  dear  only  child  ! 
Hcar  that  on  which  thy  father's  fktc  doth  hang  ! 
Wili  thou  be  toward,  merciful>  relenting, 
And  save  the  llfe  of  him  who  gave  thee.being, 
Or,  by  a  stern  and  stabborn  obduracy, 
Draw  on  thy  head  my  curses  and  my  blood  ? 

The  Bride  of  MarseUles. 


1  HE  abbot,  Sir  Bertrand,  Sir  Paschal, 

and  tiie  sheriff  having  dismounted  in  the 
court.  Sir  Roger  Taillebois  advanced  to 
meet  ihenr.  He  was  ofiow  stature,  but 
of  a  make  peculiarly  robust  and  muscu* 
]ar  ;  his  âge  about  fifty-five,  and  from  his 
sandy  hair,  and  fair  complexion,  he  was 
usually  denominated  the  Red  Knight  oi' 
Harding,  His  eyes  were  quick  and  fitry^ 
and  bis  changeable  countenance,  and 
quivering  lip,  sbowed  that  he  had  no 
command  over  his  passions,  which  were, 
on  some  occasions,  outrageously  violent^ 
He  now  wore  a  green  surcoat,  lined  witlv 
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a  fur  callcd  grey  gènet,  girt  around  hîm 
with  a  biiDters's  belt,  to  which  was  at- 
tached  his  basillard.  He  received  Sir 
Bertrand  with  open  artns  ;  to  the  abbot 
he  was  submissively  respectfui  ;  and  Sir 
Paschal  acquired  bis  f'avour  by  his  af- 
Bnity  to  the  boly  fathcr  ;  but  upon  the 
sheriff  he  vented  his  rage  and  indig- 
nation. 

"  Were  it  not,"  cried  he,  "  that  thèse 
honoiirable  persons  are  pledged  for  thy 
siifety,  I  would  hang  tbee,  Sir  Sheriftj 
i  a  warning  to  ail  those 
What 


MALPAS.  83 

Sherifl^  that  he  dénies  the  charge  ;  and 
that  against  any  man,  his  peer,  who 
dare  affirm  it,  he  throws  down  his  glove. 
—  If  the  accuser  be  of*  an  inferior  qua- 
lity.  Sir  Roger  défies  him  stiii»  and  will 
prove  upon  him,  by  his  champion,  that 
he  fs  a  liar  and  a  recréant.'' 

••  This  is  well/*  said  the  sheriff;  "  aiid 
there  is  nothing  more  to  do,  thàn  for 
the  baron  to  surrender  himself  info  my 
hands/' 

"  1  surrender  into  thy  hands  !'*  cried 
TaiJieboLs;  "  by  the  mother  who  bore  me, 
I  would  sooner  throw  myself  from  the 
highest  turret  of  my  castle," 

•*  Then  I  cannot  accept  your  wager 
of  battle;*'  answered  the  sheriff  ;  '*  for 
by  law  you  must  be  in  close  keeping, 
till  you  are  delivered  by  the  judgutentof 
Godr 

*«  That  will  I  ne  ver  be/*  cried  Sir 
Roger,  *'  whilst  I  hâve  a  man  to  stand 
by  me;'*     ' 

**  He  is  certainly  entitled  to  his  dies 
concilii,'*  said  the  lawyer.  "  Not  in  a 
crimiiial  case,'^  replied  the  sheriff. 

**  In  ail  cases/'  returned  Sir  Paschal  : 
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"  Si  quia  a  justitia  régis  implacitatus,  ad 
comiliuin  exierit." 

**  I  prétend  not  to  understand  the 
law,  cried  the  slieriff  ;  ■■  but  I  kaow  it  it 
1117  duty  to  apprehend  murtherers." 

"  How  know  ye,  "  Sir  Sheriff,"  said 
du  Chateiet,  "that  Sir  Roger  in  the 
murtherer  " 

"  Tiie  whole  couutry  cries  out  upon 
him,"  rcplicd  tlic  viscount,  "  from  one 
end  of  tlie  border  to  the  other." 

"  But  hâve  you  examined  witnesses?" 
fwid  Sir  Paschal,  "  or  do  you  proceed 
upon  hear-say  î" 

"  There  was  no  occasion  to  examine 
witnesses,"  answered  the  aherifl^  "  when 
the  bloody  deed  is  in  every  onc'a  mouth," 
^buron  dénies  tlie  accusation," 
appear? 
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murder,  and  will  not  even  admit  of  com- 
mutation." 

'<  But  this  is  a  county  palatine/'  crted 
the  sophistical  doctor,  **  and  your  eari 
holds  ita  libère  per  gladium,  sicut  ipse  rex 
per  coronam  ;  ye  hâve  your  own  laws/' 

"  They  meddie  not  wîth  the  gênerai 
laws  of  the  kingdom/'  answered  the 
sheriff  ;  "  the  only  différence  is,  that  the 
baron  hath  contravened  the  dignity  of 
the  sword  of  Chester,  instead  of  the 
king's  peace/' 

"  Argue  as  ye  wili/'  cried  Taillebois  ; 
**  though  the  law  were  as  plain  against 
me  as  the  sheriff  could  make  it,  I  would 
not  surrender.  —  You  hâve  your  answer, 
Sir  Viscount,  and  may  do  your  pleasure." 

"  I  will  do  my  duty,"  cried  the  sherifi^ 
advancing  to  the  baron,  and  laying  his 
hand  upon  bim.  *^  I  arrest  thee,  Roger 
Taillebois,  for  nnirder  and  felony;  and 
I  charge  ail  présent  to  aid  and  assist 
me  in  conveying  him  to  prison.^' 

This  bold  act  so  astonished  Taillebois 
and  his  frieuds,  that  for  some  moments 
no  one  spake.  There  had  been  one. 
spectator  of  this  singular    scène,    un** 


xu^itii  .u  ciie  rest  of  the  coinpany.  It 
vvd^  Bfauiche  Taîllebois.  She  had  en- 
ttiitiJ  the  room  uDobserved,  and  vas 
ctûUed  with  terror,  to  hear  that  the  earlU 
odker  had  come  tliither  to  arrest  her 
iather  ;  and  more  so»  tliat  her  fatber  was 
acciised  of  murder  ;  for  he  had  strictiy 
forbidden  bis  retaîners,  who  were  présent 
when  Hautbois  fell  iinder  his  dagger,  to 
Diake  any  report  within  the  prectncts  of 
Harding.  Blanche  leaned,  breathleas 
with  alarm,  on  the  back  of  a  chair, 
11(1  nearly  the  whole  of 
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which  she  had  the  last  year  visited,  she  had 
been  hèld  la  reine  de  beauté.  Like  her 
father  she  was  fair  ;  but,  with  the  soft- 
ness  ûsual  In  women  of  a  light  com-* 
plexion,  she  possessed  a  great  portion  of 
dlgnity,  and  an  uncommon  animation  q£ 
coimtenance.  This  might  arise  from  her 
eyes,  which,  instead  of  being  ^<  orbs  of 
roHing  blue/'  to  match  the  style  of  her 
beauty,  were  a  dark  hazel,  and  shot 
glanées  of  briiiiant  fire,  which  astonished 
and  captivated  the  beholder;  her  hair 
Mras  brown  and  voluptuously  plentiful, 
and  its  dark  shade  well  served  to  deve* 
lope  the  regularity  of  her  features  :  she 
was  tall,  slender,  and  graceful  ;  but  her 
figure  was  not  strictly  sylph-like  :  ît 
possessed  strength  and  activity,  as  well 
as  élégance  ;  and  her  whole  air  and 
carriage  conveyed  to  the  observer,  a 
high  notion  of  the  energy  and  résolution 
of  her  character.  She  was  clad  in  a 
tunic  of  green  sendal,  or  silk  of  Cyprus, 
interwoven  with  threads  pf  gold  and 
stlver  wrought  into  flowers,  gathered 
round  Uie  waist  by  an  embroidered  girdie» 
and  fastened  with  a  buckie  of  gM. 
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Over  lier  tunic  she  wore  a  mantle  of 
%'îdet-coloured  diaper,  adoraed  with 
stan  of  silver,  and  lined  with  watcbet 
(or  sby  blue)  U^ta.  Her  stockings 
vere  of  th«  same  stufl^  richly  i-ariegated 
with  6gures  of  gold  ;  and  lier  shoes  or 
sotiilares  were  of  filigree  work,  laced 
with  points  of  silver.  Her  luxuriant 
tresses,  di^posed  in  numerous  small  braids, 
were  condned  by  a  crestine  or  caul  of 
«âlken  net-work,  enriched  on  the  border 
«ith  a  Tow  of  large  pearls  ;  and  she  bad 
rrosarv.  ot  gold  beads,  with 
;pended 
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you  and  our  kinsman  ;  but  we  had  no 
thought  of  seeing  you  lay  hands  upon 
him  in  his  own  castJe.  By  St.  George, 
this  insuit  cannot  be  borne  ;  and  it  be- 
hoves  every  true  knight  to  espouse  his 
cause.  —  You  hâve  nigh  forfeited  the 
benefit  of  our  safe  conducf 

"  I  hâve  but  done  my  duty,"  replied 
the  sheriff;  "  and  ye  are  not  h'ege  men 
to  your  sovereign  if  ye  withhold  your 
assistance." 

•*  By  our  Lady  of  Malpas,  sheriff!" 
cried  Du  Chatelet,  **  since  thou  art  so 
bold,  I  tell  thee,  despite  thine  array,  Sir 
Roger  shall  be  safe  and  free  —  What,  ho 
there  !  Bonnelance  ! 

One  of  bis  body  squires  attended  his 
summons,  and  he  continued,  ^^  Mount  for 
battle,  and  throw  open  the  gâte.  —  Bring 
my  arms  and  courser." 

"  By  St.  Edith!"  cried  the  sheriff, 
•*  ye  are  traitors  ail." 

"  Ha  !  traitors  !"  cried  Du  Chatelet  ; 
**  by  St.  George,  thou  art  rude,  shcrifJi 
and  sbalt  be  taught  better." 

Sir  Bertrand,  whowas  ail  muscle,  seized 
the  viscount  by  the  throat,  and  threw 
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him  on  his  back,  holding  his  dagger  over 
hîm,  but  Blanche  înterfered. 

"  Oh!  for  the  Virgin's  sake,"  cried 
Blanche,  "  spare  his  life  ;  let  not  hîs 
blood  défile  our  walls.  —  Sir  Bertrand  ! 
Father  !  my  Lord  Abbot  !  I  conjure  you 
by  your  holîness  !" 

The  marcher  relaxed  his  grasp,  and 
sheathed  his  basillard,  crying,  "  Tbank 
the  maiden  for  thy  life,  aheriff;  but  for 
her  prayer  thy  soûl  had  now  quîtted  thy 
body." 

"  Quit  the  house,"  continued  Taille- 
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Tlie  squires  led  the  sheriff  away,  and 
put  him  out  at  the  gâte.  They  then 
brought  the  courser  of  their  lord  to  the 
hall  door  of  the  castije,  where  he  came 
attended  by  TaiJlebois,  the  abbot,  and 
Sir  PaschaL  Having  mounted,  he  grasped . 
his  lance,  and  formed  his  men  at  arms  : 
they  put  spurs  to  their  hoi*ses»  and  gal- 
loped  out  of  the  gâte,  crying  "  Malpas 
for  Du  Chatelet  ;"  but  the  sheriff  and 
his  array  had  entirely.disappeared,  with- 
out  leaving  a  trace  of  their  encampment. 
Sir  Bertrand  and  his  companions  returned 
to  the  castle,  and  again  dismounted  : 
the  marcher  took  off  his  helmet  and 
shield,  and  gave  them,  with  his  lance,  to 
his  squires.  The  Baron  Taillebois  re- 
turned him  many  thanks  for  his  service, . 
and  swore  he  would  never  abandon  him 
when  in  like  péril.  They  returned  to 
the  apartment  where  they  had  lefl 
Blanche;  but  the  damsel  had  retired. 
As  it  was  now  mid-day.  Sir  Roger  or- 
dered  dinner  to  be  served  in  the  hall, 
where  the  Lady  Blanche,  the  Lord 
Abbot,  Sir  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  Sir 
Paschal   Marcel,   the  four  brethren  at- 
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tendant  upon  the  abbot,  and  himscU', 
sat  down  at  a  raised  table,  or  dais,  sîtu- 
ated  ut  tlie  upper  end  of  the  hall.  There 
was  another,  much  larger,  i'or  the  men 
at  arms,  and  household  domestics,  where 
tlie  custellan  of  Harding  presided.  Both 
tables  were  plentif'ully,  iï  not  elegantly 
provided  :  the  dilligrout,  or  rich  pottage, 
could  only  be  equalled  by  the  tVoyse,  or 
frittered  pancakes,  mtxed  wîth  cotlops 
of  fat  bacon,  and  the  hasta  porci,  or 
sbield  of  brawn,  retained  its  accustomed 
conséquence  at  the  baron's  board.   There 
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same  manner  he  handed  her  wine,  and 
showed,  hy  the  urgency  of  his  attentions, 
that  she  had  made  an  impression  on  his 
lieart,  which  he  did  not  seek  to  disguise. 
This  discovery  alarmed  her,  and  she 
begged  permission  to  retire.  It  was  with 
difficulty  granted,  and  she  withdrew  to 
her  own  chamber.  After  a  short  time 
spent  in  carousal,  Sir  Bertrand  mentioned 
the  business  which  had  brought  Sir  Pas- 
chal  from  London  ;  and  that  knight, 
and  the  Abbot  Ingulphus,  with  himself, 
to  Harding,  together  with  the  ofFers 
which  had  been  made  him,  and  the  part 
which  he  had  engaged  himself  to  play  in 
the  intended  révolution  : —  he  continued, 
**  I  hâve  already  declared  to  my  friends, 
that  I  am  in  treaty  for  Blanche,  and  that 
I  hold  your  assent  ;  and  if  the  marriage 
be  concluded — *^ 

**  Doubt  it  not/'  interrrupted  Taille- 
bois,  "  I  will  it,  and  the  thing  is  done  : 
I  give  ypu  my  hand  on%  for  the  service 
you  hâve  this  day  so  gallantly  done  me.'* 

'*  If  then,"  Sir  Bertrand  continued, 
**  you  will  assist  me  to  drive  black 
Gwyoeth  from  his  lands,  they,  with  thooe 
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of  Matpas  and  Harding,  will  make  me 
the  most  potent  baron  on  tlie  western 
march  ;  and  if  I  do  not  win  an  earldom, 
my  son,  the  son  of  your  Blanche,  your 
grandchild,  Sir  Roger,  will  win  one* 
or  it  will  be  for  lack  of  courage." 

The  old  raan's  eyes  sparkled  with  in- 
tense pleasure,  and  he  cried,  striking  bis 
hand  on  the  table,  "  'Tis  donc  :  —  I 
swear  by  the  cross  and  sanctuary  of  our 
Lady  of  Malpas,  I  will  do  as  ye  would 
hâve  me  :  the  marriage  shall  be  solem- 
nized  forthwitli,  aiid  I  will  joîn  you  în 
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—  What,  ho  !  Blanche  !  Blanche  Taille- 
bois  !  The  marriage  shall  be  concluded 
out  of  hand/' 

"  Ha  !  by  my  soûl/*  said  Du  Chatelet, 
"  you  rejoice  me  beyond  measure,  thus 
soon  to  complète  my  happiness/' 

"  What,  ho!"  shouted  Sir  Roger; 
<<  why  the  devil  does  not  my  daughter 
answer  my  summons?  You,  sir  knave» 
henchman  !" 

The  henchman,  who  was  sitting  at  the 
large  table  with  the  men  at  arms,  where 
the  laughter  and  din  were  so  great  they 
could  scarce  hear  each  other,  much  less 
any  sound  coming  from  a  distance,  paid 
no  attention  to  his  lord,  whose  anger 
became  roused  at  the  neglect  (as  he 
supposed  it)  of  his  vassal.  He,  there- 
fore,  arose  from  his  seat,  and,  walking 
up  to  the  table  where  the  henchman  sat, 
lent  him  a  sound  buffet  on  the  ear,  which 
quickly  awoke  his  slumbering  observ- 
ation. 

"  I  cry  ye  mercy,  my  Lord  Baron  !" 
exclaimed  he  ;  "  what  is  my  offence  ?" 

**  I  will  teach  thee,  varlct  !"  replied 
his  master,  '<  to  be  more  attentive  in 
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lùture  >  seek  Ay  lady,  and  bid  her  hither 
un  the  instant." 

'l'he  tuan  withdrew,  and  tlie  baron  re- 
turo«d  to  his  companions.  In  a  few 
minutes  the  Lady  Blanche  made  her 
appearance,  and  requested  to  knowher 
father's  plea3ure. 

"  It  is  my  pleasure,  Blanche!"  an- 
swered  Sir  Roger,  "  that  thou  be  hère 
instantly  married  to  my  son,  Bertrand 
du  Chatelet." 

The  damsel  stood  for  some  time  silent 
and  then  said  smiling,  "  It  is  a  pity,  fair 
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thou  seemest  as  if  thou  wast  going  to  be 
hanged,  'stead  of  being  made  a  bride  ; 
why  stand  ye  there,  as  if  ye  were  alone 
in  your  chamber,  without  a  souI  to  speak 
to  ?•' 

Sbe  did  indeed  stand  before  them,  lost 
in  thought  :  her  eyes  seemed  wild»  and 
her  head  giddy  :  she  pressed  her  hands 
together,  but  spoke  no  word. 

*•  Speak  to  her,**  said  her  father  to 
Bertrand  ;  **  her  foUy  will  drive  me 
mad.** 

The  marcher  rose  from  his  seat,  and 
took  the  hand  of  his  mistress,  which 
action  she  did  not  seem  to  notice. 

"  Hâve  I  not  your  consent,  fair 
Blanche  !*'  said  he,  softly,  "  our  wooing 
has  been  brief  ;  but  trust  me  I  will  make 
thee  amends  after  our  marriage.** 

His  voice  seemed  to  recall  her  recol- 
lection ;  for  she  raised  her  eyes,  and 
looked  upon  him  with*  a  countenance 
full  of  scom  and  aversion. 

"  Marriage!**  she  exclaimed,  "mar- 
riage !  and  with  thee  !  Oh,  no,  no,  no  ;  T 
can  never  hâve  deserved  from  Heaven 
a  doom  so  bitter.** 

VOL.  I.  F 
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•A  sort  of  h^sterical  struggle  convulaed 
her  f*eatures,  and  she  fell  breathless  on  a 
$eat. 

"  Wliat  Î3  the  meaning  of  this  ?**  cried 
the  abbot  :  *'  I  had  deemed  the  maiden 
vas  agreeable  ta  this  match." 

"  Heed  her  not  lord  abbot,"  replied 
lier  father  ;  "  her  late  sojourn  at  court 
bath  made  her  wîlful  and  froward  ;  but 
she  is.  my  daughter,  and  shall  obey  {ny 
vill.  Rise,  Blanche,  and  let  not  tby maid- 
enish  fantasies  cross  the  hopes  of  thy 
father  ;  obey  me,  or  dread  mine  eternal 
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smâll  a  matter  as  her  hând  ?  A  migbty 
boon  I  ask  of  her^  to  marry  the  noble  Cha^ 
telet,  the  best  baron  on  the  Wehh 
border." 

"  Let  us  enquire  her  objections  to 
Sir  l^Ttrand,"  said  the  lawyer;  "  they 
ma/  doubdess  be  removed  by  fair  argu- 
ment/' 

<*  What  objection  can  she  hâve?*' 
answered  ber  father  :  <'  is  he  not  a  prq^ 
man?  Lookathim;  herehe  stands.  Is  he 
not  bravé,  noble,  générons,  and  rich? 
By  oiir  Lady,  he  bas  few  peers,  to  my 
my  mind,  in  Christendom/' 

**  I  will  not  speak  of  my  person.  Sir 
Roger/'  said  Du  Chatelet,  «  but  I  will 
yield  to  no  living  man  in  love  and  dé- 
votion to  your  daughter;  and  on  this 
point  I  will  gage  battle  against  the  chi- 
valry  of  Christendom.*' 

«<  Corne,  thou  undutifui  daughter!*' 
said  Taillebois,  seizing  Blanche  by  the 
ann,  for  she  had  now  somewhat  recover- 
ed,  ^'  What  answer  makest  thou  ?  Wilt 
thou  obey  me,  that  cherished  thee 
tiifoughout  life;  and  do'st  thou  refuse 
to  gnmt  «e  onepoor  request  P^ 
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<«  Would  to  the-  Virgin  it  were  raj 
death!"  replied  Blanche. 

"  Thy  death!  "cried  her  father;  "  and 
is  not  thy  death  in  my  hands  who  gave 
thee  life  ?" 

"  I  question  not  your  aiithority,"  re- 
ph'ed  the  dainsel,  with  eyes  swimming  in 
tears  ;  "  give  me  death,  and  I  will  re- 
ceive  it  as  the  best  mark  of  your  love, 
rather  than  wed  this  man." 

"  Ha  !  by  St.  Edith  !"  exclaimed  Sir 
Roger,  "  thou  perverse  one  !  thou  wilt 
break  my  heart. — Listen.  Thy  children 
by  this  marriage  are  like  to  become  of 
the  first  rank  of  nobles  in  this  land  ;  and 
is  nothing  to  be  sacrificed,  if  there  were 
any  thing  thou  couldst  lose  by  it,  to  attain 
that  station  ?  What  if  thou  couldst  not 
love  Sir  Bertrand  ? 

*«  Love  him  !"  ejaculated  Blanche» 
shuddéring  and  casting  a  glance  of  bor* 
ror  upon  the  marcher. 
;  "  I  say  if  thou  couldst  not  love  him," 
contînued  Sir  Roger  j  "  though  I  see  no 
reason  that  thou  shouldst  hâte  him  ;  ye 
would  but  be  as  others  hâve  been  ;  and 
for  the  ennobling  of  your  children—" 

"  Hear    me,   father  !    and  y  ou,  holy 
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tLbbot,"  exclaimed  Blanche.  <*  I  address 
inyself  to  ye  in  particular,  because  the 
one  is  foound  by  the  ties  of  nature^  and 
the  other  by  those  of  duty,  to  protect  me 
in  my  calamity.  It  would  be  a  mockery 
of  that  holy  ordinance,  marriage,  were  I 
to  plight  my  troth  before  God  to  Sir  Ber- 
trand du  Chatelet.  He  is,  I  know  not 
why,  the  last  man  on  earth  I  would  min- 
gle  my  lot  in  life  with.  Much  soonerwill 
I  take  the  veil,  and  dedicate  myself  to  a 
virtuous  celibacy  than  joîn  my  hand  to 
that  of  the  lord  marcher.  I  acknow- 
ledge,  with  f eelings  of  high  gratitude, 
the  great  service  he  hath  this  day  ren- 
dered  us  ;  but  his  présent  conduct  shows 
it  was  the  issue  of  a  selfish  feeling,  which 
had  no  particle  of  disinterestedness  in 
it.'' 

*«  Blanche!  Blanche!'*  cried  her  fa- 
ther,  <<  thou  wilt  hâve  me  distraught* 
Is  this  thy  pretended  gratitude,  and 
thankfulness  to  a  friend,  who  for  our 
sake  has  incurred  the  penalty  of  death, 
by  rescuing  me  from  the  law?  I  tell 
tbee  I  hâve  no  way  lefl  of  satisfying 
this    mighty  obligation,   and  mine  own 
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iiojMmr,  tbaa  by  requiting  hîm  witli  thy 
haaii,  and  mj  iortiuie }  and  if  thou  witt 
iu>t  consent,  for  I  prétend  not  to  force 
thine  inclination,  I  ^wear  by  the  honour 
ot'  my  ancestors  I  will  never  survive  the 
lossof  niy  own." 

Ue  drew  bis  basillard  from  bis  girdle, 
and  continued  —  *'  Speak^  Blanche  !  If 
thou  dost  wisb  thy  fatber'sdeath,  tlioii  hflst 
only  to  continue  thy  perverse  refusai." 

The  old  man  melted  itito  tears,  and 
bis  daughter  sobbed  aloud  >  but  made  no 
reply. 


hasit  -slàin  thy  father/'  and  buried  tbe 
bastliard  in  bis  side. 

The  damsel,  at  this  bloody  deed,  fdl 
heàdlong  forwatd  at  her  father's  feet,  apd 
swooned  away;  whilst  the  abbot  and  hfs 
xrompanions  stood  for  some  moments 
-speecfalesB.  At  length,  they  aroused 
themselves,  and  tbe  attendant  monks, 
raising  Sir  Roger  up,  (for  he  had  sunk 
upon  the  table,)  bore  hiiS  bleeding  body 
to  a  bed;  and  one  of  them,  who  acted 
in  the  double  capacity  of  doctor  to  the 
$oul  and  to  the  body,  staunched  thé 
wound^  which«  fortunately,  was  not 
<langeroii8.  Thewomen  raised  Blanthe, 
whose  insensibSity  continued,  and  con^* 
veyed  ber  frorn  the  halL 

The  abbot  was  much  affected  at  this 
catastrophe  ;  but  bis  brother  made  light 
of  ity  saying  the  wound  would  be  of  no 
conséquence,  and  that  it  was  a  mastef* 
stroke  of  policy,  if  by  it  the  young  ladV 
should  be  induced  to  marfy  Sir  Bertrand 
The  marcher  adduced  the  frenzy  of  thé 
baron  as  a  triumphant  proof  of  attach- 
ment  to  himself  ;    and  asked  bis  codth 


104t  MALPAS. 

paDÎonsif  they  needed  any  other  évidence 
than  this,  tbat  Taillebois  would  join  him 
in  the  rébellion  ? 

When  Sir  Roger  had  recovered  him- 
self,  (for  he  had  fainted  with  loss  ai 
blood,)  and  was  somewbat  composed,  he 
desired  the  abbot.  Sir  Bertrand,  Sir  Pas- 
chal,  and  bis  daughter  to  attend  him. 
The  three  former  left  tbe  hall,  and  joïned 
him  in  his  chamber,  where  be  lay  pale 
and  ghastly  on  the  bed.  The  damsels 
who  attended  Blanche  led  ber  into  the 
room    supported    on    their    arms,    and 
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upon  her  father,  and  gazed  at  him  wîth- 
out  intermission.  The  scène  resembled 
the  return  of  a  departed  spirit,  to  warn 
a  dying  sinner  of  his  approaching  end,  ' 
rather  tban  that  of  two  living  persons. 
When  Sir  Roger  addresscd  his  daughter 
by  name,  she  awoke,  as  from  a  dream, 
though  her  eyes  were  full  upon  him. 

"  Blanche!  cried  her  father,  "  it  is  thou 
who  hast  brought  me  to  this  state;  I 
sought  but  thy  good,  and  thou  hast  re« 
quîted  me  with  death." 

She  arose  from  her  seat,  and,  stagger- 
îng  towards  the  bed,  fell  on  her  knees, 
and  grasped  her  father's  hand.  He  flung 
it  off,  and  continued,  **  Away,  thou  hypo- 
crite,  thou  art  dutiful  in  words,  but 
when  thou  comest  to  the  touchstone,  thou 
art  but  dross/' 

«  Ah,  holy  Virgin  !  protect  me'*  cried 
the  ilUfated  Blanche,  bursting  into  tears  ; 
"  I  am  lost  for  ever.'* 

"  Thou  art  indeed,  Blanche  ?'*  replîed 
her  parent,  **  if  thou  dost  not  now  recall 
thy  refusai.  The  dagger,  which  thy 
disobedience  would  hâve  guided  to  my 
hearty  wàs  not  sure.  The  blow  was  struck 
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by  a  hand  feeble  with  age>  and  trembling 
with  pusioD}  but  kDow>  Blanche,  and  I 
now  swear  it  by  the  hcAj  Virgin  we  adore, 
that  if  thou  dost  not  hère  consent  to 
plight  thy  troth  to  Sir  Bertrand.  I  itill 
tear  this  btmdage  from  my  breast,  and 
let  out  the  remains  of  that  blood  which 
gave  thee  life." 

He  accompaaied  his  speech  mtb  a 
determined  action,  and  wouid  bave  fuU 
fîUed  his  threat  had  not  hia  daugfater 
shrieked  out,  and  retained  his  arm.     She 


tion,  and  would  complète  his  happin^ss^ 
He  continued,  **  Thou  hast,  I  know. 
Blanche,  acquiréd,  in  tbe  foolish  and 
fantastîcal  court  of  Edward  of  CaeitiaN 
von«  a  notion  of  romantic  love,  which 
does  notexist  upon  earth.  Experienee 
will  make  thee  wiser,  girl  ;  and  what 
thou  now  deemest  the  greatest  evii  that 
can  befal  thee,  thou  wilt  find  hereafler  the 
best  fortune  that  could  chance  to  thy 
lot.'' 

*'  If  riches,  power,  and  love  can  make 
her  happy,"  cried  Du  Chatelet,  "  the  lady 
Blanche  shall  be  an  enviable  woman.  — « 
Beshrew  me  if  there  is  aught  on  earth,  I 
would  not  sacrifice  to  her  enjoymentj 
even  my  life.** 

^  Hearest  thou  him  ?*'  said  Taillebois 
to  his  daughter,  *^  and  dost  thou  regret 
thine  accord  ?  Is  not  the  sterling  love  of 
such  a  noble  and  gallant  knight  better 
than  the  flimsy  vows  of  some  court  fop, 
whose  protestations  are  fôrgotten  as  soon 
as  made,  as  empty  of  truth  as  his  own 
head  of  sensé,  or  his  heart  of  courage  ? 
Oh,  Blanche  !  Blanche  !  bless  the  Virgfii 
thou  art  not  abandoned  to  thine  owii 


inclination.  Good  Son  !  and  ye  friends  ! 
ye  will  now  return  homeward,  and  when 
I  can  ride  I  will  be  with  ye,  attended 
by  my  daughter.  In  the  mean  time,.  Sir 
pertrand,  thou  mayest  make  thy  pré- 
parations for  a  public  bridai." 

**  I  vow  by  our  Lady  of  Malpas,"  cried 
Du  Chatelet,  "  tbat,  anxious  as  I  am  to 
gain  tlie  person  of  the  Lady  Blanche,  and 
however  tormenting  delay  may  be  to  tlie 
ardour  of  my  passion,  I  will  yet  do 
some  deed  of  arms  which  shall  be  wortliy 
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with  Du  Chatelet's  banner,  and  was 
foUowed  in  the  same  order  as  h  ad  been 
observed  in  the  morning.  They  rode 
swiftly  towards  Malpas,  where  they 
arrived  before  nightfall. 


A  sUtely  knight  without  dotb  wait, 

But  further  he  will  not  hit, 
Till  the  Baron  hinuelf  shall  come  ttf  the  gâte, 

And  ask  bim  courteously. 

JoAMKA  Baillis. 
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at  the  barriers,  Jannequin  Fierabras  came 
eut  to  meet  them,  and  to  enquire  their 
design  în  coming  to  MaJpas.  The 
knîght  replied,  "  I  am  Aubrey  Marcel, 
brought  bither  on  state  business  to  the 
JLord  Abbot  InguJphus." 

"  You  are  welcome,  Sir  Knîght!" 
cried  the  baron  advancing  :  *^  I  am  Sîp 
Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  and  greet  ye  right 
heartily  :  your  coming  bas  been  expected. 
—Ho!  warder  !  throw  the  gâte  open,— 
Constable  !  I  charge  ye  with  thèse  mert 
at  anns. — Follow  him,  sirs,  he  will  make 
ye  welcome.'* 

The  knight  dismounted,  and  gave  his^ 
horse,  lance,  and  helmet  to  his  body- 
squires,  who  led  their  comrades  afler  the 
constable  into  the  town. 

Aubrey  Marcel  was  perhaps  three  and* 
twenty,  perfectly  handsome  and  well 
made  $  and  though  he  was  not  very  tall, 
the  symmetry|of  his  f brm  made  him  rnore^^ 
remarkable  than  if  he  had  been  of  gigantic 
proportions.  He  had  dark  hair  and  laugh- 
ter Joving  eyes,  with  a  countenance  full  of 
hiUrity  and  health.  A  lady's  portrait,: 
attached  to  his  gorget  by  a  crimson  rîb* 
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bon,  marked  hiin  for  the  poursuivant 
d'amour  *  ;  and  the  rîchness  of  his  ar- 
motir,  of  Itis  arms,  and  the  hoiising  of 
his  courser,  bespoke  him  a  courtly  and 
fashionablegallant.  His  pennon  showed 
he  was  but  a  bachelor  t,  though  the 
numbcr  of  his  company  inight  hâve 
caused  him  to  be  mistaken  for  a  knight 
of  higher  rank. 

Sir  Bertrand  led  the  young  bacfaelor 
to  the  porch  of  the  abbey,  and  on  appli- 
cation, they  had  instant  admission. 
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manhood.  Nor  was  it  a  slight  addition 
to  the  abbot's  joy  that  he  found  his  son 
a  knight  of  so  handsorae  and  gallant  an 
appearance;  and  that  he  had  been  in- 
trusted  by  the  queen  with  a  force  so 
considérable  as  that  under  his  commande 
SirPaschal,  (who  had  seen  him  constantly 
in  London  before  Mortimer  fled  to 
France,)  received  him  with  equal  aflFec- 
tîon  ;  and  it  was  some  time  before  he 
could  withdraw  himself  from  their  em- 
braces.  .  Sir  Paschal  at  length  said, 
*'  Whence  corne  you,  fair  nephew  ?  and 
how  far  behind  is  oursovereign  lady,  and 
the  prince,  with  the  good  Lord  Mor- 
timer?" 

"  By  my  faith,  fair  uncle!'*  replied 
Aubrey,  "  I  and  my  Hainaulters  landed 
but  three  days  past  at  Southampton; 
we  hâve  ridden  hither  on  the  pryk  ;  the 
queen  and  her  suite  were  hard  upon  our 
heels,  and  are  by  this  time  landed  in 

England/' 

"  What  persons  of  note  attend  her  ?'* 
said  Du  Chatelet. 

"  Many,  Sir  Knight,"  replied  Aubrey, 
"  but  chîef  that  gallant  gentleman,  Sir 
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John  of  Hainault.  He  is  our  «taff  and 
stay  until  we  be  joined  by  our  EngKsh 
friends." 

"  They  will  flock  to  the  queen's 
standard,"  said  Sir  Faschat,  "  when  they 
know  she  is  arrived.  The  king  is  at 
Bristol  attended  by  the  Despensers, 
where,  it  is  reported,  they .  will  f^ide 
the  queen's  coming." 

"  As  I  rode  hitherward,"  returned 
Aubrey,  "  I  heard  they  had  quïtted  that 
fortress,  and  made  for  Ireland.  Glou- 
cester  does  well  to  look  to  hig  safety; 
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bead,  tkey  wiU  soon  hâve  the  king  back. 
It  will  be  goàd  policy  to  strike  the  first 
blow,  and  nip  them  in  the  bud  ;  what 
saj  you.  Sir  Knight?** 

"  By  our  Lady  !"  replied  the  baron, 
who  perceived  the  ardoiir  of  the  young 
bachelor  tallied  well  with  his  intended 
expédition,  "  you  speak  right  gallantly, 
and  I  wiil  join  you  in  the  adventure  with 
agood  will.  Ap  Gwyneth  has  ever  been 
my  foe,  and  the  time  sorts  to  humble  his 
pride.'* 

**  And  what  counsel  do  ye  give,  my 
dearfather,  and  honour'd  uncle?"  said 
Aubrey:  "  doth  not  our  design  jump 
with  your  advice  ?  Could  there  be  a  bet- 
ter  opportunity  to  do  the  prince  good 
service  ?** 

"  Sir  Bertrand  will  best  know,*'  re- 
plied the  abbot,  ^*  the  fittest  season  to 
naake  an  excursion  across  the  border; 
and  to  his  judgment  we  leave  ail  martial 
considérations.  There  was  a  time,"  he 
continuëd,  sighing,  and  looking  at  his 
son,  "  when  I  might  hâve  aided  ye  in 
otherwise  than  by  words." 

"  You  do  better  how,    my  lord   ab» 
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bot"  returned  Du  Chatelet  ;  "  for  you 
liave  the  head  of  an  experienced  soldier, 
whilstyou  perform  the  duties  of  a  young 
knight  in  the  gallantry  of  your  son.'' 

"  A  truce  to  compliment,  Sir  Baron  !" 
cried  Aiibrey,  "  and  let  us  fix  a  time  for 
our  adventure.  Our  horses  are  too 
much  worn  to  ride  further  to  day  ;  but 
on  the  morrow  we  might  leave  Malpas 
at  early  morn,  and  be  on  the  other  side 
of  the  border  by  sun-rise.  Caeigwyneth, 
the  castle  of  Sir  Price,  is  on  the  west 
hank  of  the  Dee,    and  baply  we  may 
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until  I  set  my  foot  on  the  hîghest  turret 
of  Caergwyneth." 

"  Thou  art  a  rîght  forward  armeret, 
Aubrey,"  said  his  uncle,  "  and  art  re- 
solved,  I  see,  to  pay  court  to  thy  mis- 
tress." 

"  Ay,  good  uncle  Paschal  !"  returned 
Aubrey,  **  and  for  her  sake  I  would  nigh 
doff  my  mail  and  casque  for  a  lawyer^s 
bîrret  and  poke  gown/' 

"  Thou  mightest  raake  a  worse  ex- 
change,'*  cried  the  civilian.  "  What  !  thou 
thînkest,  perchance,  strong  of  limb  and 
stout  of  heart  never  dwelt  under  the 
gown  of  a  lawyer  ?  but  I  tell  thee  boy, 
there  are  many  who,  in  the  day  of  bat- 
lie,  would  cry  <  Jamais  arrière  !'  as  loud 
as  your  men  at  arms.*' 

**  Ay,  and  fuU  louder  by  my  faith," 
cried  Aubrey  ;  "for  it  is  known  they  are 
doughty  men  in  a  combat  of  words, 
though  I  never  heard  lawyer  famed  for 
skill  at  arms." 

"  Heard  ye  never  of  Hubert  de 
Burg  ?"  returned  Sir  Paschal  ;  "  he  was  a 
learned  lawyer,  and  a  right  valiant  cap* 
tain  to  the  boot." 
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"  Faith,  good  uncle  !"  answered  Au- 
brey,  "  I  am  not  book-ïeamed }  and  save 
a  little  ancient  song  and  romaqce,  which 
I  ma/ bave  learned  frorn  the  niinstrelSk 
I  know  as  much  of  times  past  as  they  do 
ofme." 

**  It  is  enough  for  a  knight/*  cried  Du 
Chatelet,  "  to  be  skillcd  in  deeds  of  anns» 
vithout  binding  bis  free  soûl  in  tbe 
trammels  of  bookish  jargon.  Tbe  beat 
bistory  ever  written  wUl  net  add  an 
ounce  of  weigbt  to  bis  battle-axe,  nos 
one  jot  of  couroge  to  his  heart.     X>et 
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our  noble  order.  Edward  of  Caernarvon 
ivas  oi\e  pf  our  persecutors.  Jîe  hath 
8OWII  a  cruel  seed^  and  be  shall  reap  ^ 
bîtter  hairest.*' 

Tbe  lord  marcher  now  departed  froqi 
the  abbey,  leaving  the  poursuivant  tp 
unarin  and  refr^sb  himself  afler  bis 
moraiog's  ride. 

{n  the  meantime,  wh;ilst  the  abbot  and 
his  ffiend^  were  epgagedin  the  foregoing 
discourse,  the  constable  of  M^lpas  had 
engaged  himself  in  providing  quarters 
for  the  men  at  arms,  attaçhed  to  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcçl»  ^nd  as  eaçh  hàd  bis 
body-squire»  and  squire  of  the  lapç^ 
they  amounted  to  three  hundred  horse- 
men.  Tlie  çf^^t^e  of*  Pu  Chatelet  wa^ 
already  filled  with  the  barop's  own  re- 
tainers}  ai^d  Fierabras  was,  thereforej 
oUiged  to  seçk  quarters  iq  the  town  for 
the  ^(reat  body  of  the  company  ;  but  tb^ 
squires  of  Sir  Aubrey»  and  about  a  dozeo 
of  ^is  tmithoners  \  were  stationed  at  th$ 
abbey.  The  rems^inder  were  accommof 
çtated  at  an  inn,  or  hosterie,  called  the 
Q^ÛÇf    and  at  priyate  bouses^   wbQ$9 

• 

*  Hcnso  bricatus;  a man  at  i^rmi. 
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owners,  much  against  their  inclination, 
received  thèse  tnilitary  guesta.  The 
hosterie  vas  kept  by  a  man  named  Miles 
Aprisidly,  who,  in  the  days  of  his  youth, 
had  been  a  soldîer  under  the  renowned 
Edward  Longshanks,  and  had  seen  much 
service  in  the  Scottish  wars.  He  was 
now  about  Bfty,  and  his  lackof  exerdse, 
after  the  toils  of  his  mititary  lîfè,  had 
made  him  pursy  and  bloated.  He  was 
a  great  favourite  with  the  men  ai  aims, 
and  otber  soldiers  of  the  garrison,  as  wett 
for  bis  frank  and  hearty  humour,  as  be- 


dowo  the  causewBy.  When  ]ie  jome  op. 
posite  the  ion  lie  -ûrdered  a  liait,  aad 
nodding  to  the  hosteller,  ciied  ^rHoI 
F riar  Miles  !  I  hâve  broMght  a  fear  faro- 
tbers  to  yoor  moctasteiy."     "" 

««  Do  ye  brmg  church  scot  and  wax 
gcot,  diicksceat  aod  aelmefeoh  ?"  replied 
Aprâidly  ;  ^  if  ye  bave  not,  ye  may 
chwice  to  ride  furtber  for  a  lodgiog/' 

<<  Ha  !  by  Notre  Daœe  de  Boquema* 
4our,^  cried  Jannequii^  "  œy  t'riend«» 
are  mea  of  substaBce,  and  hâve  where- 
wjthal  to  make  due  offerings  to  the 
sbrine  of  your  patro&ess  St  Joaa/' 

**  St*  Jean  hâve  them  in  her  kec^îng 
theo,''  answered  the  boBteller.  <<  Ois- 
moiwt.  Sire,  if  it  like  ye/' 

He  then  addressed  himself  to  several 
of  the  men  at  arros }  but  tbey,  being 
ibreigoers,  and  ignorant  of  bis  laoguage» 
made  him  no  reply. 

«<  HoUo  1  Sir  €onstablej''  cried  Miles^ 
**  are  your  monksof  theancboriteordett 
who  are  forbidden  the  use  af*«pfiech  ?  or 
are  they  ail  undier  the  weight  of  some 
Bu^ic  apelly  wbich  bas  clapf^d  a  padlock 
on  their  fcoaigues  ?'' 

VOL.  I.  o 
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"  Neither,"  replied  Jannequin,  laugh* 
ing  ;  "  they  are  from  Hainault,  and  do 
not  understahd  English." 

Fierabras  addressed  the  men  at  anns 
in  French,  and  they  instaotly  dismouDt* 
ed,  and  gave  their  horses  to  their  re- 
tainers,  who  led  them  into  the  stables 
belonging  to  the  hostel.  The  fair  Joan, 
attracted  hy  their  arrivai,  now  came 
forth.  She  was  habited  in  a  kirtle'  of 
white  russet,  with  slight  broders  of  silver 
lace  around  the  hem  and  waist  ;  and  her 
cliitte  or  sliirt,    piickered  or  fohied  fro 
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coinplexion  was  dark,  and  her  black  hair 
hung  in  clusters  down  her  neck,  and 
upon  her  shoulders.  She  was  arch  and 
uiiscbievous  ;  but  her  playfulness  was 
froltcksome,  and  not  malignant  ;  for  her 
character  was  humane  and  forgiviog, 
without  any  spice  pf  envyi  hatred,  or  un- 
charitableoess.  She  was  her  father's 
only  child  ;  and  it  was  supposed  would 
not  marry  without  a  handsome  dowry, 
independent  of  the  military  fief  which 
Aprisidly  held  as  homager  to  the  Baron 
du  Chatelet  It  was  no  wonder  then» 
that  Fierabras,  the  minstrel,  and  many 
others,  should  make  love  to  the  fair 
saint  of  the  Castle.  Such  attractions 
were  irrésistible,  and  drew  a  great  con- 
course  of  customers  to  the  hostel. 

The  Red  Squire  took  ofF  his  hood  when 
he  saw  his  mistress,  and  said  to  her, 
'*  Ha  !  fair  Joan,  thou  lookest  more 
beautiful  than  the  queen  of  England." 

"  How  can'st  thou  tell  that/'  replied 
the   damsel,    **  when   thou  hast   never 

seen  her?** 

•*  Not  seen  Queen  Isabd  !"  cried  the 
Squire  ;  ••  by  St.  Roche  à  Beam  !  I  bave 
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seen  her  many  a  good  time  and  ofl  be- 
fore  she  vas  Edward's  wife  ;  and  she 
bath  seen  me  too." 

••  Whit  !"  said  Miles  Aprîsîdly.  "  tbou 
wouldest  hâve  m  crédit  thee,  liitt  ilie 
iell  in  love  with  thy  ppoper  person." 

*<  Trutii  to  tell,"  r^ied  Jannequin, 
after  soraft  consideratîon,  "  I  m»  then 
squire  to  a  knight  of  her  ehamber }  and 
many  a  gold  crown  hath  flhe  ^ven  me 
for  little  or  no  service.  Ye  would  not 
think  she  did  thus  out  of  her  nobility  ? 
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•'  Thou  did'st  bear  th#  Lord  D' Albvet 
over  his  horse's  croupe!"  cried  Apri» 
sidiy,  iDcrieduloa^lj.  ! 

**  Ayc^  hy  my  faith/*  crîeé  Fierahias  ; 
^<  the  lists  were  proriaimed  fer  ail  knigfato 
and  aquires*  I  ran  six  courses  agtioflt 
IXAlbret  The  three  first  we  both  lost 
our  belmeU  ;  tbe  fourtà  ouf  lances  were 
shivered  to  the  spear-head  ;  tiie  fiftb  JL 
unhelmed  my  adrersarj  wkhout  k)sîiig 
fliy  owB  casqae;  and  at  themxth  I  flung 
him  eut  of  his  saddle.'* 

^  Ha!  haï  ha!''  cried  Joao,  laugbii^ 
with  great  gtee^  ^  thou  hast  been  dreani- 
ing.  Sir  Jannequin  !  or  thou  hast  leamed 
this  taie  from  Oliver  BIondeL" 
.  *^  St«  Denise  curse  upon  OKver  Bkm<^ 
dell**  cried  Fierabras;  but  befote  he 
could  utter  another  word,  be  received  so 
Smart  a  bas  on  tbe  ear  from  the  f  air  hànd 
of  his  mistress,  that  he  staggered  several 
pacee. 

"  Ha  !  St.  George  !**  cried  the  Red 
Sqoîn»  **  what  mean  ye  bj  this,  fair 
damsel?  wberetn  did  I  ofiènd  ye  ?** 

M  Did  you  not?"  replied  Joan  j  "  you 
are  a  right  courtly  squire  to  be  ttckiping 
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forUi  your  curses  in  the  présence  of  a 
woman." 

"  By  my  troth,  fair  Joan  !'*  returned 
Fierabras,  **  I  cry  ye  mercy  ;  but  I  will 
pass  your  fisticuff  with  added  weigfat  to 
the  next  man  that  angers  me." 

Tbe  hosteiler  heartily  énjoyed  this 
scène,  and  said  to  the  squir^  "  By  our 
lady  !  Sir  Constable,  she  but  gave  ye 
her  hand,  which  you  hâve  some  time 
sought;  and  you  will  now  know  what 
it's  made  of.  She  is  of  a  weigbty  fisted 
iamily,  I  promise  ye  ;    and  she  retains 
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"  And  got  woefiilly  beaten/*  pursued 
his  mistress. 

'  •*  By  my  soûl,**  cried  the  Red  S^uire, 
in  a  violent  rage»  <<  if  thou  wert  a  man, 
damael  !  as,  thou  art  a  woman,  I  would 
cram  the  lie  down  thy  throat/' 

**  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !'^  exclaimed  Joan, 
nearly  bursting  with  laughter,  ^*  what  a 
gallant  squire  !  Thou  art  a  second  Sir 
Tristram,  ha!  ha!  ha!'' 

Miles  Aprisidly  joined  in  the  laugh 
against  the  Red  Squire,  and  said,  ^^is 
il  the  custom,  Sir  Constable,  in  your 
country,  for  men  at  arms  to  fly  in  a  pas- 
sion at  the  jokes  of  silly  women  ?  a  right 
valiant  custom  it  is/' 

"  Nay,  Miles  !*'  cried  Jannequin»  red- 
dening  with  shame,  *<  I  meant  not  to 
threaten  thy  fair  daughter  ; — by  my  faith» 
I  would  strike  him  dead  who  should  do 
her  wrong  ;  but  the  very  horse,  which  ia 
now  my  courser  of  war,  I  won  for  prize 
in  the  lists  at  Bourdeaux,  with  my  best 
suit  of  mail  ;  and  that  is  of  Milan  steel, 
finely  emblazoned,  as  becomes  a  squire 
of  renown  in  arms/' 
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*'  Who  hu  leet  bis  tnirafeter,**  said 
'  Joan. 

"  Ha!  lAou  maycst  nùK"  cried  the 
Red  Sqiiîre,  "  marrj,  I  eue  not  v  I  sbaU 
kave  my  revenge  wben  thou  becoaicst 
my  wil'e,  Joan  !'* 

**  By  my  truly,"  cried  tire  maiden, 
**  if  ycu  wait  till  then,  joor  revenge  witt 
be  frost-bitten  :  I  hâve  no  nÙDd  to  qiiit 
merry  England  ;  aod  it  is  said  thou  art 
but  a  bird  of  passage." 

"What!"answeredF1erabra3,**would'9t 
tliou    prefcr    being    tbe    wife   of 


FVance  sball  hold  the  bones  ^  Joan 
AprisRdly." 

'«  And  wbat  sayast  thou,  FHar  Liist3r 
Paunck  ?  *'  said  tfee  constable  ;  "  hast 
tfaou  no  ambitittd  to  eonoble  thy  daugh- 
ter?** 

•^Ennoble,  i^faîthr  ci4edMiIe»:  •^  Jan- 
nequtn  !  I  know  the  trick  otjwtt  worsted 
noMlHy  too  weir  to  be  eaugbt  in  a  trap  ; 
but  if  the  girl  has  a  fancy  to  theé,  îet 
her  take  thee,  in  the  name  of  St.  Bene- 
dict,— she  shall  hâve  my  consent." 

**  Grallantly  said,  my  old  burly  cock  !" 
returned  the  constable;  <<  thou  can'st  say 
no  fairer  ;  I  answer  for  her  consent  ;  for 
she  has  not  the  heart  to  resist  :  a  bro- 
dered  jacket  and  gilt  dagger  will  bear 
the  palm  over  a  plonket  coat  and  clouted 
shoe&" 

«•  Faith  !"  said  the  maiden,  ««with  me, 
meek  heart  and  gentle  'haviour  would 
bave  more  weight  than  a  bold  braggart 
in  a  tawdry  garment." 

**  I  will  not  bandy  words  with  thee 
now»  fair  Joan  !"  cried  the  Red  Squire  ; 
but  I  will  press  thee  hard  at  a  projper 
seasoD.     Miles»   give    thèse  gentlemen 
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good  entertainmeat^  as.  thou  lovest  me, 
and  thy  lord.  Farethee  welI^Joan;  Ishall 
see  thee  agaïn  ère  nightfàll/' 

He  then  lefl  the  bostel,  and  returned 
to  the  castle.  The  men  at  arniSt  during 
their  conversation,  bad  been  dîsarmed 
by  their  squires  ;  and  were  now  ready  to 
attack  the  provision,  whicb  the  hostellev 
and  bis  daughter  prèpared  to  iiet  hefbra 
them. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

HsTOC,  hayoc  rag'd  around, 
Mmnj  a  carcase  strew'd  the  groand  ; 
RaTenadrank  the  purple  flood, 
Rayen  plumes  were  dj'd  inblood. 
Frigfated  crowds  from  place  to  place, 
Eager,  huriTing,  breathless,  pale, 
Spread  the  news  of  their  disgrâce, 
Tremblîng  as  they  told  the  taie. 

JoNEs's  Reliques  qfthe  Wehh  Bards. 

Th£  day  had  scarcely  broken,  when  the 
Sound  of  the  trumpet  summoned  ail  the 
men  at  arilfis  in  Malpas  to  the  tiit-yard, 
preparatory  to  niarching  on  their  ex« 
pedftion.  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  was  al* 
ready  armed,  and  came  forth  from  the 
monastery,  attended  by  his  father  and 
uncle,  to  mount  his  courser,  which  one 
of  the  squires  held  at  the  porch.  The 
horse,  a  dapple  grey  of  great  strength 
and  beauty,  was  barbed  for  war,  and 
bore  upon  his  cham frein  (an  iron  mask 
which  covered  his  head,  ears»  and  face), 
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the  poursuivant's  device,  in  a  star  fieW, 
with  a  Bpike  projecting  from  the  centre. 
Sir  Aubrey's  shield,  which  hungupun  hïs 
breast,  bore  the  devkè  alÈlo;  and  on  the 
crest  ofhis  helmet  he  wore  the  hood  ot'a 
lady,  decorated  with  a.  gold  chain.  On  ' 
arriving  at  the  ttlt-yard,  Sir  Aubrey  fbund 
the  retainers  of  the  marcher  already  drawn 
up  under  his  banner,  together  with  those 
oï  Sir  Roger  Tailleboia  under  the  banner 
of  that  baron,  aud  comnunded  hy  his 
constable  ;    they  had  been  anmmoned 
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•*  Wc  wiU  retarn  with  honour,*'  r©.' 
plied  the  marcher,  <*  or  retum  no  more,*' 

<<  I  crave  a  boon,  Sir  Knight,"  cried 
Aubrey  :  <<  I  pray  ye  grant  to  me  and 
my  compantons,  the  honour  oï  the 
vaward,** 

*'  Ha  !  by  St.  Edward,"  reph'ed  Dtt 
Cbatelet,  '^  tbat  is  more  than  J  can  do  ; 
my  own  men  at  arma  will  brook  no  supe* 
riors  in  the  path  of  honour,  and  my  con- 
fttable  ci  aima  the  vaward  for  his  own 
station/' 

The  eyes  of  the  poursuivant  flasbed 
fire  through  the  bars  of  his  visor  at  this 
refusai  ;  and  he  cried  aloud,  **  Mate  ye 
me  with  your  vassa],  Sir  Knight  P'* 

The  marcher  iooked  calmly  at  him  for 
a  few  moments,  and  then  replied,  *<  1 
întended  ye  no  slight  by  the  refusai.  Sir 
Poursuivant  ;  but  I  am  on  your  master's 
ad venture  ;  and  it  seems  to  me  somewhat 
toc  much  that  ye  shoutd  reap  ail  the 
honour^  as  weli  as  ail  the  profit/* 

••  And  pray.  Sir  Knight,"  cried  Au- 
brey, •♦  whom  doth  your  lack  of  courteqr 
tenu  my  master?  If  it  be  the  prince, 
wboae  ksight  I  am,  he  is.yoor  masterai 
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well  tts  mine;  and,  by  St.  George,  I  Iiold 
it  a  high  honour  to  beloog  to  so  noble  a 
patron." 

"  I  cry  ye  mercy.  Sir  Aubrey  !'*  an- 
swered  Du  Chatelet  :  "  1  thought  ye 
served  lA>rd  Mortimerj  I  was  so  in* 
fonned." 

"  You  thoaght  I  served  !"  cried  Au- 
brey.  **  Do  you  see  the  Lord  Morti* 
œer's  badge  upon  my  emu?  No,  Du 
Chatelet,  thou  knowest  better;  and  by 
mine  etemal  sont,  I  will  find  a  time  to 
thank  tliee  for  tliy  courtesy. 
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éxpahded,  ànd  the  men  at  arms  of  Du 
Chàtelet,  filed  away  in  companies  of 
twenty,  each  company  having  its  con< 
stable,  or  captain.  To  thèse  succeeded 
the  baron  himself,  attended  by  hisbody- 
squires,  four  in  number,  one  having  his 
lance,  a  second  for  his  helmet,  a  third 
for  his  battlé-axe,  and  a  fourth  for  his 
war-target. 

The  Hainaulters  next  advanced  in  the 
same  order,  and  Sir  Aubrey,  attended 
by  his  squires  of  the  body,  brought  up 
their  rear.  They  were  followed  by  the 
bowmen,  archers,  and  varlets,  in  their 
respective  companies  ;  and  the  vassals  of 
Sir  Roger  Taillebois  formed  the  rear* 
ward. 

The  morning  v^as  damp,  cold,  and 
foggy;  and  those  in  the  rear  division 
could  not  see  the  banner  of  the  marshal 
which  preceded  the  vaward.  They  made 
a  circuit  round  the  walls  of  the  town,  m 
order  to  gain  the  road  which  crossed  the 
border,  to  the  hàmlet  of  Bangor  on  the 
Dee.  In  a  short  time  they  entered  the 
march,  wliich  was  easily  distingiïished 
from  the  country  on  tbe  other  ride  of 
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Malpas,  by  the  ravaged  lands,  desoUtod 
&rms,  burnt  houses,  and  désert  solitudes, 
they  met  wîth  in  their  advance.  They 
passed  severat  villages  void  of  a  «ingle 
living  créature,  except  birds  and  beasts 
of  game  or  prey  ;  and  from  Malpas  to 
Bangor,  a  distance  of  six  miles,  thej  saw 
no  human  beings  but  each  other.  TIte 
ruinous  var  pursued  by  the  chieftaim 
on  either  aide  the  border,  faad  indeed 
wrought  that  solitude,  wbich  the  Romans 
called,  so  emphaticatly»  peace, — the  en- 
tire  dévastation  and  dépopulation  of  the 
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The  only  pas»  was  bj  the  bridge  at 
Bongor,  whkb  ww  a  mile  lawer  dowa^ 
there  being  oa  ford  passable  by  men 
at  arma  heavily  harness^.  A  tbick  wood 
of  tall  and  ancient  trees,  part  of  tbe 
forest  ei  Threap»  concealed  the  hamlet 
and  bridge  of'  Bengor  from  tfie  road, 
and  sênned  aa  a  curtain  or  screen  to  any 
party  in  pcaaeâsion  of  the  place.  .  Ten 
tbousand  meo  might  bave  beea  statkmed 
in  mA  about  the  hamlet  without  fe^  of 
dîscovery,  so  entirelj  were  they  engirt 
by  thia  wood;  the  only  apertures  to 
wbicb  were  by  roads  eut  through  the 
midat  of  tbe  trees.  The  Baron  du 
Cbatel^t  had  arrived  at  the  entrance  of 
the  wood»  and  was  slowly  pursuing  hia 
course,  wben  bis  ears  were  aasaîled  by 
tbe  distant  sounds  of  a  coeabat.  Aa 
uprear»  resembling  the  trampling  of 
boraes,  and  the  charging  of  men  at 
arms,  wtth  the  adraixture  of  their  battle 
cries,  pealed  through  the  air,  and  causeil 
a  most  confused  and  dreadfui  din.  Sîr 
Bertrand  ordered  a  hait,  drew  bis  mea 
back  from  the  wood,  and  stattoned  them 
in  ambusb  at  each  side  of  tbe  road  skirt-» 
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ing  the  delile.  Eacli  man  Ughtened  his 
armour.  gniftped  bis  lance,  and  prepared 
ibr  action,  as  they  knew  now  their  ene- 
raies  were  abroad.  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
liad  ridden  hitherto  sullen  and  down* 
cast }  but  he  no  ao<Hier  **  heard  the  din  of 
battlebray,"  than  he  forgot  his  feud  with 
the  marcher,  and  resolved  to  maintain 
his  famé  as  Le  Poursuivant  d*Amour. 
They  had  scarcely  made  their  disposi- 
tions when  the  uproar  increased,  and  in 
a  few  minutes  the  remuant  of  tBat  troop 
in  advance  with  tlie  Red  Squire,  leturned 
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the  more  honourable  alternative.  They 
abandoned  thé  pursuit  of  Jannequin's 
Company»  and  wheeling  round»  prepared 
to  sustain  the  attack  of  their  new  anta- 
gonists.  They  had  need  of  préparation, 
and  of  courage  to  boot  ;  for  Aubrey  and 
his  Hainaulters,  and  Du  Chatelet  and 
bis  Hauthoners,  fell  upon  them  like 
lions.  In  the  first  charge  great  numbers 
of  the  enemy,  and  a  few  on  the  side  of 
the  marcher  were  unhorsed  ;  and .  some 
of  the  men  at  arms  who  could  not  be 
aided  and  remounted  by  their  squires» 
were  trampled  to  death  in  the  mêlée,  or 
suffocated  in  their  armour.  The  fight 
was  renewed  with  swords»  battle-axes 
and  maces,  which  flew  round  the  heads 
of  the  combatants  like  the  flails  of  hus* 

bandmen.  Sir  Bertrand  well  proved  his 
knighthood;  no  man  received  a  bloW 
from  his  two^handed  sword  which  did 
not  bring  him  instantly  to  the  ground. 

The  young  poursuivant  also  fairly  won 
his  spurs,  ibr  he  that  day  clove  more 
crests  with  his  battle-axe  than  any  other 
combatant.  The  marcher.  Du  Chatelet^ 
bad  need  of  ail  the  strength  and  courage 


140  MALFAS. 

of  hîs  reUiners,  for  the  emtmy  were  in 
greater  numbers  than  bU  party,  aad 
ibught  with  a  skill  and  résolution  not  to 
be  excelled.  The  bowmen  and  archers 
were  hère  useless  ;  for  they  could  oot  ex- 
ercise their  arms  without  àmng  as  much 
damage  to  their  companions  as  to  the 
foe  i  and  were  therelbre  constrained  to 
rest  unwiUing  spectators  of  a  combat 
vrhich  they  would  gladly  bave  Bbared. 
The  Welch,  too,  were  elated  with  tbeir 
victory  over  the  party  of  ihe  Red  Squire, 
most  of  which  they  had  slain  or  captur* 
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perceivii^  tU  bope  of  victory  lost»  to 
bregk  through  his  adversarin,  and  had 
nigfa  succeededy  when  he  encountered 
Sîr  Aubrey  Marcel.  'The  two  knighto 
came  within  the  scope  (^each  other's  wea« 
pons;  and  the  Welchman  observing  tbe 
badge  of  Aubrey,  cried,  "  Ha!  Sir  Pour« 
sutvaat,  tbou  fightest  faerrily  for  tby  lady 

^'  By  St  George!  Sîr  Koight,"  returned 
Aftbrey,  **  I  muât  do  her  better  service} 
for  I  vow  by  the  Holy Virgin,  I  will  neverf 
see  her  face  till  thou  art  my  captive/' 

•'Put  forth  thy  prowess!*'  cried  the 
Welchman,  '*  and  take  me  if  thou  can'st.'* 

Tbey  spnrred  their  coursera  againsi 
eâch  other,  and  renewed  the  combat  wlth 
great  eagemess  and  gallantry,  whilst  the 
men  at  arms,  attached  to  each,  gathered 
new  life  from  the  courage  of  their  leader$« 
The  Welch  knight  was  armed  with  a 
glaire,  or  long  sword,  with  wbich  he  laid 
on  blows  ao  thick  and  heavy»  tbat  the 
casque  of  the  poursuivant  seemed  onç 
sfaeet  of  flame  ;  and,  faad  it  not  been  of 
wril-tenipered  métal,  the  weapon  of  the 
Welchman  would  hâve  aoon  aiade  an  en* 
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trance.  Tlie  hood  which  Aubrey  wore 
iipon  bis  crestf  was  eut  into  ribbons,  but 
stilt  kept  its  place  attached  by  the  chain. 
On  the  otber  hand,  the  poursuivant  màde 
his  battle-axe  ring  dreadfullyon  the  hel- 
met  of  his  antagonist,  who  frequently 
bent  beneatU  the  weight  of  the  blows  ;  in 
a  few  minutes  his  crest  and  vïsor  were  eut 
away,  and  a  continuance  of  the  combat 
must  hâve  been  fatal  to  his  life.  His 
squires,  faithfui  to  their  duty,  sacrificed 
themselves  for  the  préservation  of  their 


JfALPAS.  143 

ley  of  bolts  from  the  cross-bows»  which 
brought  many  men  and  horses  to  the 
ground  ;  the  greater  part,  notwithstand- 
ing  this  discharge,  passed  the  défile,  and 
made  for  the  bridge  of  Bangor,  still  fol* 
lowed  by  Sir  Aubrey  and  his  men  at 
arms.  The  poursuivant,  when  he  came 
near  the  bridge,  over  which  the  fugitives 
had  passed,  observed  a  large  company  of 
bowmen  and  archers  drawn  up  on  the 
other  side  of  the  river;  but  thèse  fellows 
no  sooner  descried  their  men  at  arms 
routed,  flying,  and  pursued,  than  they 
dispersed,  without  command,  and  each 
man  fled  for  the  fastest*  The  young  ba^ 
chelor  was  now  obliged  to  hait,  as  well 
to  rest  his  horses,  which  were  much  jaded 
with  the  hot  fight  and  pursuit,  as  to  await 
th*  coming  up  of  Sir  Bertrand  du  Chate- 
let  and  the  remainder  of  the  troops,  with- 
out whose  support  it  would  neither  hâve 
been  safe  nor  prudent  to  advance.  The 
men  at  arms  who  had  escaped,  amounted 
to  at  least  two  hundred;  andif  those 
archers  and  bowmen  who  hâd  fled  were 
coUected,  as  would  doubtless  be  the  case, 
they  would  still  form  a  formidable  body, 
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whiist  the  poursuivant,  unsupported,  liad 
onty  about  eighty  ^ears.  Ue  therefore, 
disinoonted,  and  took  poaseasîoD  of  the 
bridge,  where  be  remaÏDed  until  tbe  ar- 
rivai ot'  liis  companioDS.  In  a  short  tïme, 
about  a  dozen  Hanuolt  apeara,  left  (at 
the  commencement  of'  tii«  pursuit)  to 
guard  the  prisoners  who  hacl  been  oap> 
tured  by  their  company,  broiigfat  tbem  to 
the  bridge,  where  each  captive  was  deli- 
vered  to  bis  master  or  conqueror.  Tbey 
were  followed  by  Sir  Bertrand,  the  Red 
Squirci  and  his  conipaniooa,  who  hadis- 
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but  by  tbe  performance  of  the  undertak- 
ing  ;  and  it  happeued  more  than  once, 
about  this  time,  that  knights,  captured 
in  battle,  who  bad  giv.en  tbeir  words  for 
ransom,  refused  to  be  absolved  by  the 
Pope  from  their  obligations  ;  and  reso*^ 
lutely  performed  the  utmost  article  of 
their  compacts.  This  honourable  beha- 
viour,  which  was  gênerai  throughout 
Christendom,  begat,  and  sustaîned  a 
commensurate  spirit  of  courtesy,  to  which 
the  civilisation  of  Europe  is,  perhaps^ 
greatly  indebt^d,  Several  Welch  knights 
were  among  the  prisoners,  who  paid  good 
round  sums  for  their  ransoms;  nor  did 
the  meanest  man  at  arms  escape,  with- 
out  satisfying  his  master  for  his  freedom. 
Tlie  vhole  of  Uiem  promised  not  to  bear 
anns  uotil  their  ransoms  were  discharged, 
and  they  were  then  allowed  to  départ. 
When  this  scène  was  concluded,  the  £n- 
glish  re-girthed  their  horses,  tightened 
their  armour,  and  remounted. 

They  passed  the  bridge,  and  proceeded 
along  the  bank  of  the  Dee,  until  they 
came  within  the  castellary  or  precinct 
<tf.  Caeigwyneth.    The  castle  was  finely 
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situated,  standing  on  the  top  of  a  hill  j 
wliich,  towards  the  river,  was  high,  steep, 
rugged,  and  inaccessible  ;  but,  on  the 
tand-side,  was  approachable  by  a  gentle 
ascent  of  unbroken  greensward.  It  was 
a  fortility  of  great  strength  and  beauty  ; 
and  io  sust^n  and  préserve  it,  as  a  de- 
fence  to  the  principality,  the  country 
within  the  border,  which  was  exceed- 
ingly  populous,  patd  castle-guard,  a  rent 
or  subsidy  for  watch  and  ward.  The 
fortress  had  four  round-towers,  con- 
n'Cted  by  anembattled  wall,  witli  a  keep 
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firom  the  castle  ;  and  they  instantly  set 
about  forming  9  camp,  regularlj  to  be^ 
siège  the  place.  The  varlets  were  etn- 
plpyed  to  eut  sods,  aod  stakes,  with 
which  the  men  at  arms  aod  bowmen 
constructed  buts.  The  tent  of  the  ba- 
ron^ which  had  beeo  brought  on  sumpter- 
horses,  was  also  expanded.  It  was  of 
red  cloth,  embroidered  with  his  arms, 
and  before  it  was  erected  his  banner. 
His  own  men  at  arms,  archers,  bowmen, 
and  varlets,  encamped  in  huts  adjoining 
his  tent  The  vassals  of  Taillebois  oc« 
cupied  the  next  station,  with  a  small  in- 
terval  between  ;  the  banner  of  Sir  Roger 
being  set  up  before  the  but  of  his  con- 
stable.  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  held  the  most 
distant  post,  (which  guarded  the  postern 
of  the  fortress,)  denoted  by  his  pennon 
planted  before  the  door  of  his  but.  Thèse 
dispositions  were  made  without  any  in« 
terruption  on  the  part  of  the  enemy; 
and  when  they  were  completed,  the  ba« 
ron  sent  his  constable  to  the  post  of  Sir 
Aubrey»  to  request  he  would  attend  him 
in  his  tent.  The  poursuivant,  after  some 
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hésitation  consented  ;  and  advanced  to 
the  paviJion  of  Du  Chatelet,  who  came 
out  to  meet  him,  and  made  tnany  apolo- 
gies for  the  o0"ence  which  he  had  given 
iiira  in  the  morning. 

"  Had  1  known  but  half  your  valour, 
Sir  Aubrey,"  he  cried,  "the  vaward  had 
been  yours  without  a  word.  —  Forgive 
me,  if  I  then  held  ye  a  raw  and  untried 
knight,  whose  sword  was  but  maiden, 
and  bis  spnrs  unbought.  I  now  know 
your  chJvalry  ;  and,  by  ray  aoul,  you  shall 
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red  with  passion  at  this  reproach,  and 
intemally  vowed  to  be  revenged,  but 
made  no  reply. 

It  was  resolved,  after  some  time  spent 
m  conférence  between  Sir  Bertrand  and 
the  Poursuivant,  to  send  a  summons  to 
Caergwyneth,  threatening  to  storm  the 
castie,  and  put  ail  within  to  the  sword 
without  accepting  ransom,  if  it  were  not 
instantly  surrendered.  This  message  was 
borne  by  one  of  the  baron's  body-squires  ; 
but  he  soon  returned  with  an  answer, 
saying,  the  besieged  would  trust  in  God 
and  their  own  courage  for  their  defence, 
and  that  they  would  not  surrender  whilsfc 
they  could  hold  the  place.  It  was  then 
deemed  best  to  send  to  Malpas  for  ma- 
chines of  warj  (which  might  be  brought 
to  the  encampment  the  following  day,) 
in  order  to  batter  down  the  walls;  and 
the  more  to  hasten  their  arrivai,  the  con- 
stable  was  despatch  ed,  with  three  score 
spears,  to  give  them  conduct.  The  be- 
siegers  lay  quiet  the  remainder  of  the 
day,  the  soldiers  having  plenty  of  provi- 
sions, and  the  horses  being  turned  loose 
in  the  fine  meadows  which  adjoined  thç 
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castle.  Afler  the  knights  had  dined, 
which  ihey  did  together,  they  passed  the 
evening  with  wine  and  minstrdsy.  Oli- 
ver Btondel  had  attended  the  expédition 
of  his  lord,  and  charmed  tbe  soûls  of'the 
fierce  warriors  with  the  melodious  tones 
of  his  harp.  *rhe  constable  of  Harding, 
and  many  of  the  men  st  anns,  crowded 
round  the  tent  to  listen,  and  forgot  the 
totls  of  the  day  in  the  harmony  of  the 
minstrel.  .  Wlien  Oliver  had  played  for 
an  hour,  tlie  baron  badehim  rest,  and 
prcscnteci   liini  with  some  wine  in  a  sil- 
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cftst,  and  devoting  their  hearts  to  the 
beauties  of  their  profession,  forgot^  in  the 
heaven  of  fancy,  ail  little  and  worldly 
considérations.  Far  from  endeavouring 
to  keep  the  minds  of  the  people  in  dark- 
ness,  vrhich  the  priestcraft  of  the  monks 
taugbt  as  good  policy,  they  endeavoured^ 
by  the  enchanting  power  of  song,  to 
raise  their  anditors  to  every  thing  gai- 
lant,  noble,  and  chivalrous;  to  despise 
death  in  pursuit  of  glory;  to  sacrifice 
ambition  to  love  or  duty  ;  and  to  make 
lionour  the  guiding  star  of  their  ador- 
ation. They  encouraged  fidelity,  disin- 
terestedness,  hospitality,  and  ail  the  vir- 
tues  ;  whilst  they  lashed  vice  with  an  un- 
sparing  hand  ;  and  they  were  as  much  be- 
laved  by  the  good,  as  they  were  feared» 
and  secretly  detested  by  the  inhospitable 
and  bad. 

The  Baron  du  Chatelet  was  neither 
good  nor  generous;  but  he  afiected  to  be 
both  ;  and  in  the  hope  of  reaping  great 
advantages  by  his  shew  of  munificence» 
he  was  willing  to  make  the  sacrifice  of  a 
few  présents  to  his  panegyrist.  The 
ninstrel  laid  his  harp  upon  the  table  as 
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he  stood  up  to  receive  the  barmi'g  grft, 
and,  having  drank  the  healths  of  tbe 
knights,  placed  the  goblet  in  his  bosom. 
Aubrey  took  up  the  harp,  and  ran  his 
hand  over  the  strings.  "  What  !  Sir 
Poursuivant,"  cried  Du  Chatelet,  "  I  war- 
rant you  are  a  troubadour,  and  can  sîng 
many  a  roundelay  to  your  mistress's 
beauty." 

Aubrey  smiled  ;  but  did  not  reply. 
He  fixed  the  harp,  and,  afler  a  few  flou* 
riches,  began  to  play  a  German  dance 
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such  as  courtiers  would  bestow  on  an  indif- 
fèrent performer,  but  such  as  those 
rough  aud  warlike  adventurers,  whose 
soûls  knew  no  polish^  who  had  never  be- 
fore  heard  roinstrelsy  so  delicately  exe* 
cutedt  and  who  enjoyed  every  transport 
with  a  perfect  delight,  could  express  for 
the  person  who  had  given  them  the 
highest  possible  gratification.  The  Pour- 
suivant again  took  the  harp,  and  the  tent 
was  instantly  silent  as  the  sepulchre  of 
death.  He  played  several  lively  Frfench 
dances,  and  airs  of  the  Gascon  trouba- 
dours, some  of  which  were  well  known, 
and  were  recognized  by  the  men  at  arms 
in  their  more  courtly  guise,  with  smiles 
of  deep  and  greedy  enjoyment.  The 
minstrei  felt  a  pang  of  bitter  disappoint- 
ment  shoot  athwart  his  pleasure,  on  hear- 
ing  himself  surpassed  on  that  instrument, 
the  cultivation  of  which  had  been  bis 
greatest  deh'ght.  He  was  at  once  over- 
come  with  transport,  and  overwhelmed 
with  regret;  joy  and  sorrow  were  so 
foingled  and  identified  in  the  same  feel- 
ings,  that  he  could  not  détermine  which 
of  them  predominated.   His  regret,  how- 
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martinet,  trebuchet,  war-wolf,  and  don* 
daine,  ail  of  wbich  were  artillery,  where- 
by  to  bombard  a  town  or  castle  with 
greater  or  smaller  stones, 

The  soldiers  were  soon  in  motion; 
several  parties  of  men  at  arms  were  or- 
dered  bj  the  baron  to  mount  and  scour 
the  countryfor  forage;  commands  which 
they  very  willingly  obeyed.  The  bow-» 
men  and  archers  were  then  drawn  ont 
under  their  centenaries  and  vintenars; 
and,  under  cover  of  their  pavaises,  or 
shields,  which  were  fastened  above  their 
heads,  they  began  a  galling  fîre  upon 
the  enemy,  who  returned  it  powerfuUy 
from  their  espringalles  and  bucdiles  with- 
in  the  castle.  Sir  Bertrand,  Sir  Aubrey, 
and  the  constable  of  Harding,  next  mus^ 
tered  their  men  at  arms,  who,  by  dint  of 
Btrength,  drew  the  passavant  up  the  as» 
cenU  and  stationed  it  within  a  few  yards 
of  the  gâte.  It  was  then  fiUed  with  cross* 
bow  men,  who  let  fly  so  many  bolts,  that, 
in  a  short  time  none  of  the  Welsh  dared 
make  their  appearance  on  the  battle* 
ments.  The  poursuivant,  the  constable 
of  Harding»  and  Fierabras,  now  prepared 
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to  ascend  tlie  walJs,  and  for  tliat  purpose 
advanced  to  the  brink  oftlie  ditch,  where 
they  fixed  their  scaling-ladders.  Aubrey 
Marcel,  followed  closely  by  his  squire 
holding  bis  pavais  over  him.first  mocnted, 
with  fais  battle-axe  in  his  hand,  and  bad 
nearly  gaioed  the  rampart  before  he  was 
observed.  Tbe  warder,  in  the  turret  of 
the  gâte,  fîrst  descried  bim,  and  gave  the 
alarm.  The  knight.  Sir  Price  ap  Gwy< 
netb,  sallied  from  a  barbican,  armed  witb 
a  mace  of  lead,  and  his  men  at  arms, 
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It  burnt  the  flesh  frotn  the  bones,  and 
caused  inexpressible  agony.  Many  of  the 
assailants  were  beaten  from  the  ladders» 
or,  mad  with  the  tonnent  of  the  hot  wa- 
ter,  or  Greek  fire»  sprang  headlong  into 
the  ditch,  and  were  drowned  with  the 
vreight  of  theîr  armour.  On  the  other 
sida,  the  English  bowmen  and  archers 
kept  up  an  unceasing  discharge»  which 
took  great  efiêct,  and  slaughtered  the 
Welch  without  power  of  résistance; 
the  cloth-yard  shafts  of  the  Cheshire 
yeomanry  threaded  the  corselets  and 
brigandines  of  their  foes  through  and 
through.  The  young  poursuivant  gave 
direfuj  blows  with  his  war-axe,  and  more 
than  once  cleared  the  rampart,  and  forced 
the  Welch  knight,  Ap  Gwyneth,  to  re- 
tire  without  the  sweep  of  his  terrible 
weapon.  At  length  he  obtained  a  foot- 
ing on  the  parapet,  and  with  his  single 
arm  sustained  himself,  until  he  was  joined 
by  a  body  of  his  companions,  who  now 
swarmed  up  the  ladders  aller  their  leader. 
—  The  Welch  knight  endeavoured  to 
escape  from  the  press,  with  the  intention 
of  retiring  to  the  keep,  or  house  of  re- 
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fuge  ;  but  the  young  poursuivant  pur- 
sued  him,  and  cried,  "  Stay»  Sir  Kuîght, 
or  I  will  cleave  theetothe  brain!" 

Ap  Gwyneth  turned  about,  and  pré- 
parée! once  more  to  défend  himself  î  he 
raised  his  mace,  and  cried  aloud,  "  tbou 
didst  swear.  Sir  Foursuivant»  but  yester- 
day,  that  thou  wouldst  not  see  the  face 
of  thy  mistress  tîli  thou  hadst  me  pri- 
Boner  ;  but  tbou  seest  -X  aui  not  yet 
thine." 

"  By  our  lady,'*  returiied  Aubrey,  "  I 
!  not  secn  lier  vet.  nor  will  I  tiH  J 
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"  I  am  Ap  Gwyneth,"  returned  the 
Kntght,  *'  lord  of  this  castle.  But,  haste 
thou  with  me,  and  let  us  stop  this  slaugh- 
ter.  The  castle,  I  confess,  is  lost  Thou 
alone  hast  won  it." 

The  knights  left  the  rampart,  but  in  a 
few  minutes  returned;  and  Âubrey  then 
cried  out  to  the  assailants,  <<  Hold  your 
hands,  gallant  gentlemen,  as  ye  love  me; 
but  maintain  your  posts." 

"  Throw  down  your  weapons,"  cried 
the  Welch  chieftain  to  his  retainers, 
<^  and  give  them  entrance.  Unbar  the 
portai,  and  let  down  the  bridge/' 

The  foemen  at  first  stood  in  suspense; 
but,  fancying  thèse  orders  arose  from 
soroe  compact  of  surrender,  they  obeyed 
ibe  mandates  of  their  leaders,  and  ex- 
pected,  in  silence,  the  issue  of  the  treaty» 
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Gives  not  the  hawthorn  buih  k  iweeter  shade 
To  shepherds,  looking  on  theîr  àHy  abeep, 
Than  doth  a  rich  embroîder'd  canopy 
To  kings,  that  fear  their  subjecU'  trêacbery. 

TAirJ  Part,  Henry  VI. 

iT  will  now  be  necessftry  to  infonn  our 
readers  of  the  singular  occurrence  which 

had  induced  Sir  Aiibrey  Marcel  t 
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Gloucester,  the  Chancellor  de  Baldock, 
and  some  few  others  of  his  household, 
The  King  stood  with  his  back  to  the  fire, 
and  seemed  the  least  concerned  of  any 
man  présent  at  the  untowardness  of  bis 
situation  j  but,  Gloucester,  who,  before 
the  entrance  of  Sir  Aubrey,  had  paced 
the  room   almost  without  intermission, 
somettmes,  but  rarely,  making  a  hait,  and 
listening  with  a  straining  ear  and  blood- 
shot  eye,  if  the  foe  were  bursting  upon 
them,  now  laid  his  hand  upon  his  dagger, 
and  seemed  disposed  to  sell  liis  life  ra- 
ther  than  surrender  ;  but,  observing  that 
Aubrey  was  not  followed  by  his  men,  and 
supposing    he    was    their    prisoner,   he 
exclaimed,  "  Ha  !  traitor  !  do'st  thou  for- 
get  thine  allegiance?  Why  bend  ye  not 
your  knee  to  your  sovereign  ?" 

"  Despenser  !*'  returned  the  poursui- 
vant, **  I  know  of  no  traitor  hère  but 
thee  !  and  I  arrest  thee  in  the  name  of 
Prince  Edward  and  Queen  Isabel  Ap- 
Gwyneth  !  thy  head  shall  answer  for  his 
safety." 

The  Welch  knight,  alarmed  by  this 
menace,  gave  the  favourite  in  charge  to 
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several  men  at  arins,  who  disarmed  him. 
The  poursuivant  and  Sir  Pricë  then  re- 
turneil  to  the  ramparts,  and  issued  those 
orders  we  hâve  before  8een.  The  Mar- 
cher du  Chatelet  immediately  tôok  pos- 
sesdion  of  che  court  and  battlements  with 
his  men  at  arnas  ;  and  Sir  Aubrey  de- 
scending,  attended  by  the  Welch  chtef- 
taiii  placed  a  strong  guard  at  the  door 
of  the  keep,  to  prevent  the  eacape  of  the 
king  and  his  attendants. 

On  approaching  Du  Chatelet,  Sir  Au- 
biey  ciied  ont  gaiiy,  "  News,  iiiy  Lord 
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Ilis  chancellor,  stood  on  his  right  hand  ;  the 
other  attendants  were  on  the  left.  De- 
spenser stood  at  a  little  distance  surround- 
ed  by  bis  guard.  On  the  entrance  oï  the 
armed  knights,  the  chancellor,  who  was 
the  mouth-piece  of  the  king,  now  that  his 
favonrite  was  taken  from  him,  addressed 
theni. 

"  How  is  this,  my  Lord  Marcher,  that 
you  attack  your  sovereign  in  his  rési- 
dence, and  raise  up  against  him  that 
hand  which  he  hath  pressed  at  your  bo- 
rnage ;  that  you  slaughter  his  liège  sub* 
jects,  and  place  under  guard  as  félons 
and  malefactors  his  friends  and  servants* 
How  are  ye  advised  to  answer  for  thèse 
offences?  for^  by  my  faith,  they  appeàr 
to  me  no  whit  short  of  treason/' 

**  Good  Master  Baldock/'  cried  the 
marcher,  scornfully,  "  hold  thy  speech,  if 
thou  would'st  keep  thy  life.  Thou  art 
not  now  in  thy  place  of  office,  nor  is  the 
king  upon  his  throne.  Prince  Edward 
and  the  queen  are  marching  against  you 
witb  the  whole  country  at  their  heels.** 

"  We  fear  not,  our  son,"  said  the  king, 
moumfally  ;  <*  it  is  our  wife,  Isabel,that 
we  are  most  in  dread  of." 
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of  his  son,  who  hath  been  seduced  by 
the  queen  and  her  foui  paramour^  Lord 
Mortimer/* 

"  Ha!  Baldock,"  cried  the  poursuivant» 
*«  proceed  further  at  thy  péril.  Thou  art 
but  a  cburcliman,  or  I  would  defy  tbee 
to  the  death  upon  the  innocence  of  Queen 
Isabe].  She  is  but  suspected  in  hearts 
black  and  spotted  as  thine  own. 

•*  We  feàr.  Sir  Knight,"  said  the  king, 
**  our  chancellor  says  no  more  than 
tnith." 

"  By  the  Holy  Virgin,  my  liège,"  re- 
tumed  the  poursuivant,"  be  is  a  foui  and 
calumnious  liar.  Would  to  God  thou 
had'st  never  listened  to  him  and  that 
traitor.  Despenser!  thou  wouldst  now 
bave  been  steadily  seated  on  the  throne 
of  thy  fathers." 

The  king  shook  his  head.  He  was  so 
wedded  to  his  favourites,  that  iropending 
ruin  had  not  power  to  open  his  eyes  to 
the  folly  of  their  conduct,  which  bad 
caused  his  ill  fortune.  Edward,  a  man  of 
a  weak  head  and  narrow  capacity,  was 
enûrely  governed  by  those  to  whom  he 
was  attached  i  the  slave  of  their  caprices» 
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and  the  tool  of  their  ambition,  he  was 
more  a  puppet  tban  a  king;  and,  though 
Ile  bore  the  ensigns  of  royalty,  was  wholly 
withoiit  authority  or  considération.  He 
was  of  a  good  présence,  and  at  tbis  time 
onty  forty-tbree  years  old  ;  but  the  life  of 
cbagrin  and  disappointment  which  he 
had  led  from  the  coromenceroent  of  bis 
reign,  had  cast  a  ctoud  of  sorrow  over  bis 
featuies;  and,  though  he  had  not  siiffi- 
cient  pénétration  to  discover  the  wbole  of 
bis  danger,  (baving  no  fears  for  bis  life, 
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**  SufFer  me  to  speak  one  word  in  pri- 
vate  to  the  king/'  cried  Gloucester. 

"  No,  by  St.  Becketr*  cried  Aubrey^ 
^^thoushaltnot.  Despenser;  thekinghath 
given  ear  too  long  to  thy  pernicious  coun- 
sel.  Let  him  yield  thee  and  thy  herd  of 
flatterers  to  the  just  indignation  of  the 
peoplie,  and  throw  himself  into  the  arms 
of  bis  son/* 

"  Would  to  God/'  replied  the  favour- 
ite,  "  my  death  could  restore  him  his 
crown  ;  I  would  be  the  first  to  seek  my 
own  doom." 

"  Believe  it  not,  Ilugh  Despenser,'* 
said  the  king  ;  <<  thou  should'st  not  suf* 
fer,  though  we  lost  our  kingdom  and  our 
life/* 

"  Gramercy,  Sir  King,*'  cried  Dû  Cha- 
telet,  "  I  fear  when  Glo'ster  shall  be  in 
the  hands  of  the  queen,  y  our  consent  will 
be  dispensed  with.'* 

«  Ha  !  St.  Edward  !*'  cried  the  King, 
bending  his  brow  to  the  Plantagenet 
frowo»  which  made  him  resemble  bis  fa- 
ther  j  "  who  shall  betray  us  to  the  queen? 
He  ^all  abide  our  fortune,  and  be  as 
harmlesB  as  ourselves/* 
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thy  lance  to  beac  as  our  body-servant  ?* 
By  our  lady  !  I  think  thou  comest  trea- 
sonably  to  make  war  upon  us,  in  placé  of 
rendering  thy  proper  service/' 

«<  I  am  in  doub^Vreplied  the  marcher,: 
«*  wbether  thou  be'st  king,  indeed  ;  for, 
when  a  king  can  no  longer  afford  protec- 
tion to  his  subjects,  he  forfeits  their  al-. 
legiance." 

"  By  St.  Paul  !'*  cried  Baldock,  "  this 
is  new  doctrine,  Sir  Baron;  then  what 
head  hath  the  kingdom,  if  he  is  no  longer 
sovereign?" 

"  I  know  not,'*  answered  Du  Chatelet  ;. 
*<  and  I  care  as  little.  I  am  the  head  of  my 
ownvassals,  and  can  uphold  my  power. 
Set  a  king  on  the  throne  of  England, 
who  can  do  the  like,  and  I  will  speedily 
acknowledge  him/* 

"  By  the  cross  of  St.  Edward!  Du  Cha^ 
telet,"  exclaimed  Gloucester,  "  thine  in- 
terest  is  sorted  with  the  king's.  Set  up 
thy  banner  for  thy  lawful  sovereign,  and 
he  will  now  gird  thee  with  the  sword,  and 
create  thee  Earl  of  March,  a  title  aimed 
at  by  the  rebel  Mortimer." 
Tbe  blood  flusbed  in  the  face  of  the 
y  où  !•  I 
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"  Wbat  !"  cried  the  poursuivant, 
'*  would  I  become  a  caitiff  of  tby  party, 
thou  would'st  dispossess  some  honest  man 
of  his  land  to  enrich  me  withal?  No,  De* 
spenser,  I  swear  by  the  Holy  Virgin  !  by  tbe 
sun  of  Heaven  !  and  by  tbe  beauty  I  wor- 
ship,  tbat  were  thy  party  that  of  honour 
and  truth,  I  would  fight  for  thee  withou^ 
a  pin's  fee  ;  but,  sinoi;  I  know  thou  art  a 
faîse  traitor,  to  fight  under  whose  banner 
were  lasting  infamy,  I  tell  thee  plainly, 
whatever  thou  couldst  offer,  and  thy  so- 
vereign  perform,  should  not  bribe  me  to 
link  with  thee.  Thou  art  my  prisoner  ; 
andy  80  help  me  in  fight,  St.  George  !  as  I 
dehVer  thee  into  the  hands  of  the  prince/.' 

««  And  thou.  Du  Chatelet  !"  said  the 
favourite. 

Tbe  marcher  did  not  answer  j  but,  turn- 
iog  to  the  king,  said,  <<  As  we  hâve  won 
tbia  fortress,  it  is  time  to  départ.  Corne, 
Sir  King,  it  is  fit  you  accompany  us,"    . 

"  Whither  ?"  repb'ed  Edward,  whose 
spirit  seemed  now  quite  broken. 

•*  To  my  good  Castie  of  Malpas  !"  re- 
tumed  the  baron  ;  **  thou  wilt  be  there  in 
lafety.^ 

.    I  2 
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"  Shall  we  ?"  cried  the  king  ;  "  do'st 
thou,  then,  give  us  thts  assurance  ?" 

"  Thou  slialt,  indeed,  be  aafe,  Sir  King," 
replied  Du  Chatelet }  *•  I  pledge  ye  ray 
koightly  Word." 

"  And  our  Chamberlain,  and  our  chan- 
cetlor,  and  ail  our  attendants?"  continued 
the  monarch. 

"  My  Lord  of  Gtfc'ster,"  returned  tlie 
marcher,  "  is  the  captive  of  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel  ;  for  he  was  found  armed  and  ready 
for  résistance.  I  hâve  no  power  over  hiro, 
and  no  inclination  to  interfère  between 
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own  vassals,  (six  score  spears,  and  three 
hundred  bowmçn  and  archers)  and  set 
over  them  as  constable,  or  castellan,  the 
man  at  anns,  Guisebert  Hay,  Thèse  ap- 
pointments  being  concluded,  the  whole 
Company  prepared  to  départ.  The  king 
and  hfs  attendants  were  mounted  on  the 
palfreys  of  the  Welsh  chieftain,  which 
were  found  within  the  castle,  and  with 
Sir  Prîce,  who  rode  his  own  courser  of 
war,  were  stationed  in  the  midst  of  three 
hundred  men  at  arms,  but  particularly 
environed  by  Du  Chatelet,  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel»  and  Fierabras.  This  division 
went  foremost,  and  was  followed  by  the 
rest  of  the  array.  They  advanced  slowly 
across  the  river  and  the  border,  and  it 
was  nightfall  before  they  began  to  ascend 
the  bill  upon  which  Malpas  stood.  When 
they  arrived  within  a  few  bow-shots  of 
the  town,  the  constable  rode  forward,  and 
the  gâte  was  thrown  open,  that  their 
marcb  might  not  be  impeded.  The  king 
sigbed  heavily  as  he  passed  the  portai, 
and  cast  a  longing  look  upon  the  waste 
which  they  had  passed.  The  cavalcade 
proceeded  through   the  town  and  over 
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the  draw-bridge  of  tbe  casUe,  which  was 
down  for  their  receptÎMi,  ÏDto  the  court 
yard.  The  baron  uid  Sir  Aubrey  then 
dismouDted,  and,  assisting  the  kïng  to 
alight,  conducted  him  with  his  attendants 
and  the  Welsh  knight  into  the  fbrtress. 

"  I  bid  ye  welcomei  Sir  King,"  cried 
Du  Chatelet,  *'  to  my  poor  hall  ;  this  is 
the  first  vÏBÎt  that  royalty  ever  paid  it." 

"  May  it  be  the  last,"  replied  the 
king,  solemniy,  "  if  tUe  visit  be  not  paid 
out  of  better  will  than  that  wherewith 
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m»  tfaât  we  hâve  nigfa  forgotten  the  taste 
of  happiness.  A  quiet  old  âge,  nay,  death 
itself»  is  better  than  the  green  spring  of 
youth  when  buckled  to  a  mountain  of 
troubles/' 

Ai  this  moment  the  king's  eye  caught 
tbe  fbrms  of  Gloucester,  Ap  Gwyneth, 
and  some  others  of  his  friends  who  were 
quitting  the  castle,  to  be  put  under  a 
guard  of  Hainaulters,  as  the  poursuivantes 
properprisoners;  Edward  raised  his  hand, 
andcried,  "  Ha!  wherego  ye, Despenser  ! 
Ap  Gwyneth  !  hold,  sirs  !  ye  will  not  quit 
us  who  need  your  services  ?" 

"  They  are  my  prisoners,  my  lord," 
replied  Aubrey  j  "  and  they  go  to  mine 
own  quarters." 

«*  They  go  !  what  !  and  we  would  hâve 
it  otherwise  ?"  cried  the  king,  "  we  are 
your  sovereign,  Sirs,  and  command  ye  to 
stay." 

The  light  of  the  torches,  held  by  the 
domestics,  fell  upon  the  king's  face,  and 
shewed  him  strongly  agitated  with  con- 
tending  passion  ^  rage,  grief,  and  terror, 
were  strangely  mingled  in  his  counte- 
nance»  and  seemed,  in  some  degree,  to 
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^"^      .(fpoff  chair,  and  gasped  for 

"^*  ^J^t/fluiiçr  ia  a  low  tone,  and  by 

'*'*''«îlflU*rtour  Chamberlain,  Hugh 

''^!!vi5«i  ^""^  "*  *'^^"  "^^'^  thine  as- 

'*uKC  w  unrobe  j   Ap  Gwyneth  will 

*^^ii«n  andewer;  tliou,  Baldock, 

^  31^:0  ;  corne,  Sira,  pray  ye  let  us 

'  .  i^y  must  leave  ye,  Sir  Kîng,"  crîed 
■■j^'ïaielct  ;  "  they  are  not  my  captives, 
„,  .-Jinnot  retnain  in  my  fortress." 

tliy  fortress,  %'il- 
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back  to  the  king,  and  consenied  tosufier 
their  attendance  upon  him.  He  did 
more;  for  he  ransomed  Sir  Price  ap 
Gwyneth  on  the  spot,  taking  fais  word 
for  payment»  and  that  he  wouid  not  bear 
arms  until  he  was  discharged. 

The  haughty  Earl  of  Gloucester  was 
softened  by  his  generosity,  and  said,  **  Sir 
Aubrey,  though  thou  art  my  fast  foe,  I 
shall  ever  hold  thee  a  noble  and  true 
knight  for  thy  présent  service." 

"  Despenser  !"  returned  the  poursui- 
vant, **  défile  not  me  with  thy  praise  ; 
thy  commendation  is  an  infections  le- 
prosy,  and  doth  brand  the  victim  with 
worse  than  death  —  with  loss  of  honour. 
what  I  do,  be  sure  on%  I  do  freely  for 
the  kiog,  and  not  ont  of  love  to  thee." 

"  I  care  not  for  thy  motive,"  replied 
the  favourite,  *<  since  it  hath  a  loyal 
issue  ;  and  God  speed  me,  if  I  live,  as  I 
requite  thy  courtesy." 

•*  Were  I  on  the  brink  of  death,"  cried 
Aubrey,  and  thy  hand  migbt  save  me,  I 
swear,  by  Holy  Mary,  I  would  not  brook 
thy  favour.  Thou  art  mistaken^Despenser^ 
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At  this  reply,  Edward  started  from  his 
seat,  andy  casting  a  look  of  horror  upon 
the  poursuivant,  hastily  quitted  the  haU, 
and  was  ibllowed  by  his  attendants. 

The  young  bachelor  then  withdrew, 
attended  by  his  Hainaulters^and  retumed 
to  the  monasteiy. 

Our  readers  hâve  yet  to  leam  how 
the  king  and  his  attendants,  who  were 
supposed  by  the  poursuivant  and  his 
friends  to  hâve  been,  by  this  time,  in 
Ireland,  were  found  at  Caergwyneth, 
Sir  Aubrey  was  as  greatly  astonished  at 
this  chance  of  fortune  as  could  be  well 
imagined,  and  studiously  avoided  any 
action  in  which  he  might  be  said  per- 
sonally  to  hâve  committed  violence  on 
his  sovereign.  The  nicety  of  his  feelings, 
in  this  respect,  made  him  the  more  wil- 
lîngly  concède  his  leading  in  the  ex- 
pédition to  the  marcher,  who  was  beset 
by  no  such  scruples,  and  content  himself 
witli  the  mère  acquisition  of  ttiose  pri- 
soners  whom  he  had  won  with  his  sword 
in  fight.  He  even  confessed,  that  upon 
reflection,  he  would  rather  hâve  been 
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without  Despenser,  to  whom  bé  bore  a 
mortal  batred,  tban  hâve  been  an  instru- 
ment  wbereby  tbe  king  vas  made  pri- 
soner.  But  thèse  floating  douds  ot' 
.regretsoon  vanished;  the young bachetor 
-being  entirely  ignorant  of  tbose  murder- 
ous  schemes  which  had  been  devised  by 
the  Queen  and  Mortiraer,  and  wbicli 
were  not  developed  until:  the  unfortu- 
nate  monarcb  was  put  into  thetr  hands. 
Aubrey  had  ridden  from  Caergwyneth  to 
Malpas  by  the  sidc  of  Sir  Price,  with 
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jects,  becatise,  being  born  at  Caernarvon, 
he  was,  by  the  iohabitants  of  the  princi- 
pality,  well  beloved  as  theîr  proper  and 
native  prince.  Sir  Price  continued,  that, 
upon  the  receipt  of  tbe  summons,  he  had, 
as  in  duty  he  held  himself  bound,  col- 
lected  men  at  arms  from  ail  quarters  ; 
and,  according  to  the  king's.instructions, 
advanced  with  a  large  force  to  the  place 
of  his  retreat,  vrhence  he  had  condùcted 
Edward,  Gloucester,  De  Baldock,  and  a 
few  others  of  his  attendants  to  Caergwy- 
neth,  the  king  chusing  to  abandon  the 
rest  of  his  suite,  to  provide  for  their  own 
safety.  Edward  expected  that  the  whole 
principality  would  flock  to  him  as  he 
roarched  along,  and  that  he  should  soon 
be  in  force  sufficient  to  meet  his  w*ife  and 
her  foreign  mercenaries.  But  this  ex- 
pectation  had  no  foundation  in  reality. 
The  Welsh  cried  "  God  save  King  Ed- 
wardi"  but  suffered  him  to  march  on 
witliout  offering  any  assistance.  It  was 
not  until  he  had  arrived  at  Caergwynéth, 
that  he  received  any  reinforcements,  and 
then  he  was  joined  only  by  those  needy 
men  at  arms,  who,  accustomed  to  mBke 
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war  on  the  border,  and  baving  nothing 
but  their  personal  liberty  to  lose,  were  in 
hopes  of  enrîching  themselves  by  a  civil 
war  carried  on  in  the  rich  counties  of 
£ngland.  The  ill  success  of  bis  dearest, 
and,  indeedyOnly  trust,  dispelled  the  little 
courage  which  the  king  had  gathered  on 
bis  landing  in  Wales,  and  he  gave  way, 
notwithstanding  the  consolatory  advice 
of  bis  servants,  to  a  bitter  grief^  and 
melancholy.  He  was  incapable  of  re- 
gretting  bis  past  weakness  ;  for  he  be- 
lieved  bimself,  and  those  attached  to  his 
fortunes,  the  only  injured  persons  in  the 
realm  ;  and  threw  M  the  blâme  of  his 
miscarriage  upon  his  wife  and  her  para- 
mour,  when  in  fact  his  ill  fortune  was  in 
a  great  measure  caused  by  his  own  im* 
becility,  and  the  extravagance  of  his 
favourites.  Edward,  in  the  gratification 
of  the  Despensers,  had  no  measure  of 
prudence.  Instead  of  dispensing,  with 
an  impartial  hand,  those  advantages 
which,  as  sovereign,  he  had  the  disposi- 
tion of,  •  among  his  nobility  according  to 
their  several  merits  and  services,  he 
drained  himself  of  his   demesnes    and 
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treasures  to  lavish  them  upon  two  or 
three  of  his  courUerSi  who,  when  the 
storm  arose,  had  no  power  to  shield  him 
against  the  indignation  of  bis  turbulent 
barons.  It  is  testified  by  a  record  in 
the  Tower,  that  the  elder  Despenser  was 
possessed  of  fifty-nine  manors,  many 
thousand  cattle  of  varions  descriptions } 
and  in  armour,  plate,  jewels,  and  hard 
cash,  upwards  of  ten  thousand  pounds 
sterling,  a  sum  for  those  days  surprisingly 
great  ;  and  his  whole  weaith  almost  in- 
credible  for  the  possession  of  a  subject. 
It  is  litde  wonder,  then,  that  thîs  ill- 
placed  munificence  should  beget  jea- 
lousies  and  murmurings  among  those  who 
were  aiiens  to  his  bounty  ;  but  many 
stratagems  were  tried  to  apprise  him  of 
their  discontent  at  his  partial  ity,  before 
they  broke  out  into  open  rébellion. 
Stowe,  in  his  survey  of  London  and 
Westminster,  says  that,  "  in  the  year  1316, 
Edward  solemnized  the  feast  of  Pente* 
cost  in  the  great  hall  at  Westminster, 
where,  sitting  royally  at  table  with  his 
peers  about  him,  there  entered  a  woman 
adomed  like  a  minstrel,  sitting  on  a  great 
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horse,  trapped  as  minstrels  then  used» 
who  rode  round  about  the  taMes,  shewing 
pastime,  and  at  length  came  up  to  the 
king's  table,  and  laid  before  him  a  letter, 
and  forthwith  tumiog  her  horse,  saluted 
€very  one  and  departed."  The  letter, 
being  opeaed,  had  thèse  contents. 

"  Our  Sovereign  Lord  the  King  hath 
nothing  courteously  respected  hig  knights* 
that  in  bis  father's  time  and  also  in  his 
own,  hâve  put  forth  their  persons  to  divers 
périls,  and  bave  utterly  lost,  or  greatly 
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them  in  the  death  of  Piers  Gaveston, 
seemed  to  be  obliterated  from  their 
memories,  or  rather,  ît  appeared,  by  their 
daring  and  contemptuous  behaviour  to 
those  who  opposed  their  faction,  as  if 
t^at  example  had  never  existed.  But 
their  disappointment,  on  the  breaking 
out  of  this  rébellion,  was  as  bitter  as  their 
pride  had  been  insufferable.  The  blôw 
seemed  at  once  to  stun  and  terrify  them. 
It  rendered  those  who  were  once  the 
dread  and  detestation  of  the  whole  land, 
naked,  defenceless,  and  at  the  mercy  of 
their  insulting  and  contemptuous  con- 
querors.  Their  fortunes  fell  more  rapidly 
tban  they  had  risen  ;  and  they  who  had 
imagined  their  foundations  dug  out.of 
the  eternal  rock,  found  they  had  built 
their  houses  on  the  sand,  which  soon 
gave  way,  and  buried  them  in  the  ruin. 


CHAP.  VIII. 

A  Eompnour  was  ther  with  us  la  that  place, 
That  hadde  a  fire-red  cherubinne'B  face, 
Fut  sause  fleme  he  was,  with  eyen  narwe. 
As  hôte  he  was  and  likeroiu  as  a  sparwe, 
With  Ecalled  browce,  blake  and  pilled  berd  : 
Of  his  TÏtage  children  were  sore  aferd. 

ChauC£B. 

The  Red  Squire  having,  at  the  command 
of  tiis  lord,  statioDed  a  stroDg  guard  at 
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they  are  characterized  by  several  authors 
as  idle,  drunken,  lascivious,  and  disho- 
nest }  ready  to  undertake  any  o£Sce,  no 
matter  how  vile  or  unseemly,  if  by  its 
exécution  they  might  gratify  the  inordi- 
nate  sensuality  of  their  appetites  and 
desires.  No  hosterie,  ale-house,  or  even 
brothel,  was  without  its  "lusty  freer," 
who  commonly  enacted  the  part  of  jocu- 
lator,  or  merryman»  for  the  diversion  of 
the  Company  ;  and  according  to  the  bril- 
liancy  of  his  exploits,  and  the  quaint- 
ness,  perhaps  indelicacy,  of  his  anticks, 
obtained  a  larger  or  smaller  modicum  of 
pecuniary  or  bibulous  rémunération. 

We  might  hère  enter  into  a  disqui- 
sition  upon  the  causes  of  this  profligacy  ; 
andcertainlyi  a  question  might  be  raised, 
whether  it  was  not  the  effect  of  their 
rules,  which  went  far  beyond  those  of 
Saint  Benedict  in  strictness  and  severity. 
They  were  not  only  bound  by  the  triple 
vow  of  poverty,  chastity,  and  canonical 
obédience,  but  by  other  ties  still  more 
confined  ;  as,  for  instance,  the  Carthu- 
sians  ate  no  flesh,  and  on  Fridays  but 
bread  and  water  j  they  took  their  diet 
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apart  frotn  the  coramunity,  each  friar  in 
his  own  cell,  aad  were  served  by  a  lay 
brother,  who  kept  tlie  key  of  each  spe- 
leum.  Speech  vas  nigh  a  stranger  araong 
the  order,  Uie  use  of  it  beiog  forbidden 
but  on  the  most  necessary  occasions. 
The  Grey  Frîars,  or  Friars  Minors,  the 
Carmélites,  and  the  Black  or  Domini- 
can  Friars,  had  riiles  equally  mortifying 
and  preposterous.  The  fact  seems  to  be, 
thçretbre,  that  their  several  fouuders, 
Bruno,  Saint  Francis,  and  Saint  Domi- 
:j   l'.ave    rogsi???od    more 
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fortable  enjoyment,  was  to  expect  a  mi- 
racle greater  than  any  recorded  by  their 
latitudinarian  historians.  The  friars  were 
but  men,  notwithstanding  their  fastings 
and  vigils,  their  stripes,  hair-cloth  shirts^ 
and  penitential  mortifications;  and  it 
was  very  soon  perceptible  that  the  ex- 
tremity  of  discipline  had  no  other  effect 
than  that  of  disgusting  its  votaries,  and 
rendering  them  eager  for  those  gratifica- 
tions which  their  régulations  told  them 
were  illicite  pernicious,  and  damningto 
the  soûl.  Besides,  most  of  the  friars 
were  too  ignorant  of  ail  kinds  of  learning 
to  make  any  effectuai  inquiry  into  the 
reasonableness  and  utility  of  their  insti- 
tutions ;  they  took  every  thing  on  crédit, 
which  bore  the  adoptional  decrees  of 
their  founders,  and  having  once  brokeh 
through  the  pale  of  their  duty,  they  be-» 
lieved  they  had  attained  the  ne  plus 
ultra  of  crime,  and  could  deserve  no 
further  punishment  by  entering  into  the 
licentiousness  and  depravity  of  thé  lay- 
men.  They  soon  surpassed  their  penî« 
tents  in  ail  kinds  of  vice,  and  becauîie 
eventually  a  sea-mark  or  beàcon,  heldup 


jO  SUJLTAa. 

■j  nit:  jgMnabon  ind  avoidance  of  the 
iiii  II  III  iiMtinm  irhrrr  thrj'rrnidrr)  ;  and 
:b  '.iie  cioMoftheir  dissolution  in  £ng- 
uiij»  (fin'  which  their  profligacy  was  the 
i{wlogy,)  we  may  see  by  the  accounts, 
however  highly  cbarged,  and  maliciously 
exa^erated,  that  they  were  void  of  ail 
tempérance,  sobrîety,  and  chastity,  and 
were  given  up  to  every  apecies  of  vice 
contained  în  the  catalt^ue  of  human 
wickedness.  The  Bénédictines,  and  those 
who  adhered  to  their  rules,  which  were 
Icss   austère,    picscrved  a    miich   better 
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chief  of  which  were  of  the  order  of  St. 
Benedict;  aod  although  charitable  do- 
nations were  enjoined  the  friars  by  their 
régulations,  they  were  much  more  corn- 
monly  observed  in  the  theory  than  in  the 
practice.  In  short,  that  which  is  a  sure 
test  of  the  merits  of  the  différent  orders, 
is  observable,  that  on  the  dissolution  of 
the  smaller  houses,  consisting  in  a  great 
measure  of  the  friars,  there  was  heard  no 
murmur  of  dissatisfaction  among  the 
poorer  kind  ofpeople;  but  on  the  abo- 
lition çf  the  greater  monasteries,  the 
kingdom,  from  one  end  to  the  other,  re- 
echoed  with  cries  of  distress  and  indig* 
nation  ;  and  it  is  to  be  believed  that  no 
monarch,  save  the  despotic  Henry,  could 
hâve  carried  a  point  so  fraught  with  dan- 
ger to  the  safety  of  the  state.  Having 
premised  thus  much  on  the  gênerai  order 
of  mendicant  friars,  we  shall  return  to 
Fierabras,  and  introduce  our  readers  with 
him  to  a  worthy  member  of  the  brother- 
hood. 

The  house  of  Aprisidly,  like  ail  other 
houses  which  did  not  belong  to  the  gen- 
try or  iiobility^  was  built  of  wood  and 
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plaster,  that  is  to  saj^  a  frame-work  of 
wood,  resembling  tbe  skeleton  of  a  ibip» 
or  rather  the  bone  of  a  herring,  vas  fint 
erected,  the  interstices  whereof  were  in- 
terwoven  with  slight  lalb,  and  covered 
with  white  or  yellow  plaster;  the  wood- 
work,  which  vas  left  uncovered,  was 
patnted  black,  and»  contaasted  with  the 
-white  mortar  of  the  otber  parts,  had  à 
pleasing  effect:  the  top  of  tlK  house, 
which  was  thatched  with  straw,  had  in  it 
an  opening  or  chimney,  arouiid  which 
llie  ingenious  hosteiler  had  set  un  a  sort 


MALPA8.  193 

which  frequently  hungover  it,  suspended 
by  a  chain  from  the  roof,  would  hâve 
done  for  the  prœtorium;  the .  upper.part 
of  the  hole  represented  the  interior  val* 
luin,  and  a  space  between  the  fire  and 
the  seats  of  the  guests,  had  no  bad  simi- 
litude to  the  fosse  or  ditch,  more  e^« 
cially  when  it  was  flooded  with  aie  ôr 
inetb^Iin  ;  the  settles  or  benches  which 
surroùnded  the  fire,  (except  at  two  in- 
tervals  forming  the  portae,)  composed 
the  outer  vallum,  and  hère  you  hâve  the 
camp  complète.  The  intervais,  or  portœ» 
call  them  whîch  you  please,  were  used 
ibr  the  egress  and  regress  of  the  Hus- 
caries  belonging  to  Aprisidly,  in  their 
culinary  avocations.  As  it  was  dark 
night  when  Fierabras  entered  the  house» 
the  fire  had  newly  beén  replenished 
with  thick  logs  of  seasoned  wood,  which 
blazed  and  crackled  away,  to  the  great 
comibrt  and  enjoyment  of  the  assembled 
guests.  The  principal  personage  among 
them  was  the  friar;  he  was  of  that  order 
termed  Frères  Pies,  from  the  magpie  di- 
versity  of  their  garments,  which  were 
black  and  white;  but,  in  addition  to  his 
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woollen  coat,  hempen  girdle,  and  UDshod 
feet,  he  had  the  escalloped  hat,  staff 
and  scrip  of  a  pilgrim,  vith  a  great  quan- 
tity  of  ugly  and  mis-shapen  crosses  of  white 
ctoth  sewed  upon  his  garment.  His  âge 
vasabout  forty  ;  and  although  hewas  not, 
like  his  bost,  tun-bellîed  and  rosy,  yet 
bis  countenance  shewed  good  living,  a 
light  heart,  and  careless  dispoeition  ;  bis 
eye,  bright  and  wandering,  followed  Joan 
at  every  step,  and  the  ardency  of  his 
gaze  well  confessed  he  had  long  since 
dismissed  his  vow  of  chastity.    llie  nezt 
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tbe  throng  to  the  castle,  had  proceeded 
alone  to  Aprisidly's,  and  so  arrived  before 
die  constable.  There  were  several  other 
guestSy  who  being  chiefly  rustics,  or 
Hainault  men  at  arms  quartered  on  the 
horterie»  were  not  of  sufficient  import- 
ance to  merit  peculiar  enumeration  in 
thèse  pages;  butwe  must  not  omit  to 
inform  our  readers,  that  Aprisidly  him« 
self»  as  well  as  his  daughter»  were  pré- 
sent. The  subject  of  their  conversation 
waa  the  capture  of  the  king  and  Despen- 
ser;  newsof  whicheventhadbeen  brought 
to  the  inn  by  some  of  the  horsemen  who 
had  ridden  forward  with  the  Red  Squîre; 
but  their  information  was  doubted  until 
the  arrivai  of  Blondel»  who  confirmed  it« 
This  intelligence,  as  it  was  likely,  pro- 
duced  a  strong  ferment  in  their  minds, 
and  they  were  anxiously  discussing  the 
probable  intentions  of  the  captors  in  re- 
Ution  to  their  royal  prisoner,  when  the 
entrance  of  the  Red  Squire  caused  them 
to  put  an  end  to  their  investigation. 
Jannequin  bowed  to  the  friar  as  he  en* 
tered»  (who  retumed  his  courtesy  with 
a  hypocritical   <«  Deus  vobiscum  !")  and 
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piised  on  to  Joao,  who  nt  liebiod  the 
*<:tde>  olking  to  BltHidel  and  her.  father. 

»  WTiat!"  cried  Flerabras,  when  he 
jaw  the  mÎDstrel,  "  art  tbou  herê  before 
me?  Thlnk  not  I  am  a  laggard,  fair 
Joan — a  sîlken  tunic  is  lîghter  to  cany 
ihan  iron  hamess." 

"  l' faith,"  retumed  Joan,  "you  made 
liglit  enow  of  your  haraeaa  yeater  morn, 
or  you  are  belied,  Sir  Constable." 

The  Hed  Squire  looked  stemly  at  the 
tniostrel,  and  then,  assumiog  a  smile,  said 
to  Joan, — "  Who  told  ye  this,  fair  mis- 
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the  Red  Squire,  "  who  dare  affirm  the 
contrary?  If  there  be,  I  say  he  is  a 
liar,  and  there  is  my  glove.'' 

He  threw  down  bis  gauntlet,  but  this 
action  only  increased  the  mirth  of  the 
Company,  and  Blondel  was  obliged  to 
throw  himself  on  a  seat  and  hold  his 
sides.  The  frîar  then  advanced»  and 
taking  up  the  glove,  offered  it  to  the 
constable»  saying,  <<  En  le  noiA  de  la 
Virgine  Marie,  take  thy  glove,  son  ;  for 
tbôbseest  no  one  is  disposed  to  accept 
thy  challenge }  and  if  there  might  be 
ibuad  a  wight  so  hardy ,  this  is  not  the 
time  nor  the  place  for  battle.  Thou 
wilt  affiight  this  precious  damsel,  and  if 
weshould  lose  her  company  through  thy 
aquabbling,  I  would  myself  crack  thy 
costard  for  the  disappointment." 

«  God  a*  mercy,  Sir  Frîar  !**  replied 
Jannequin,  *^  I  should  wish  no  better 
sport.  I  care  not  that/'  snapping  his 
fingers,  "  for  thy  cufl&  or  thy  prayers  |^ 
and  if  thou  wilt  bave  a  bout,  I  will  give 
thee  as  good  as  thou  dost  bring." 

"  Sir  Constable,*'    said  the   mînstrel, 
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laughingj    <*  there   is    an   old   rbythm, 

wliich  s&ya, 

He  that  cballenges  the  towu, 

May  lometiines  catdi  a  bloodj  crawa." 

"  A  pize  on  thee,  and  thy  rhythms  to 
boot,**  cried  the  Gascon  fiercely.  **  Be- 
shrew  my  heart  !  but  I  think  thou  art  a 
doiibie-deattng  knave»  tbat  showMt  faîr 
weather  to  my  face,  and  foui  to  mjback. 
What  !  it  was  thou  who  didst  me  the 
service  of  telling  that  cursed  niisbiq>  on 
Bangor  bridge  to  the  whde  couutry; 
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He  drew  bis  basillardj»  and  rushed 
upon  the  minstrel)  Joan  shrîeked,  and 
flew  towards  tbem;  her  father  called 
aloud  ;  but  the  harper  would  bave  fallen 
beneiitb  the  Gascon's  dagger,  had  not 
bis  arm  been  arrested  by  the  stalwait 
gnsp  ci  Alan  Waldeyff.  The  constable 
itroYe  in  vain  to  free  himself  ;  hia 
strengtb  was  no  match  for  that  of  the 
yeoaiaD»  wbo  clutch'd  him  as  a  falcon 
dow  bis  smaller  prey. 

«HoU  oflF,  WaldeyflF!^*  cried  the  Red 
Sqiiire  ^  *'  hold  ofi^  or  by  Saint  Denis,  I 
will  make  tby  heart's  blood  purple  my 
dagger-blade/' 

^'Thou  sbalt  make  nobody's  blood 
purple  thy  dagger-blade,  false  French* 
manl''  retumed  the  grapger  ;  *^  I  bave 
thee  fast»  and  I  mil  keep  thee  so,  unless 
tbou  wilt  swear  peace  on  thy  dagger* 

cross.** 

<<  Hold  !'*  cried  the  friar,  fumbling  in 
bis  scrip,  '^  I  bave  hère  qusBdam  pars 
de  cruce,  in  qua — in  qua — that  is  to  say, 
a  pièce  of  the  boly  cross,  whereon  our 
Redeemer  was  cruciiied.  Let  him  swear 
on  tbis  relie,  and  if  he  sbould  break  bis 
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oath,  he  will  be  condemned  in  purgatory 
usquein  diemjudicii  cruciandus." 

He  produced  a  pièce  of  wood,  which, 
so  far  from  being  în  any-way  distinctive, 
or  capable  of  identification,  was  wîthout 
the  gênerai  marks  of  antîquity.  In  lieu 
of  having  that  worm-eaten  and  moulder- 
ing  appcarance,  which  one  would  hâve 
supposed  the  révolution  of  twelve  centu- 
ries must  hâve  given  it,  had  the  relie 
been  véritable,  it  seemed  of  wood  newly 
eut,  and  spUntered  in  some  few  places 

r  the  purpose  of  aiding  the  déception. 
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relie»  upon  which  Waldeyff  insisted  the 
constable  should  swear  before  he  would 
set  him  at  liberty  ;  but  Fierabras  utterly 
rqected  the  oath.  <<  To  the  devil  with 
your  mummery  !''  cried  he  ;  '<  that  is  as 
much  the  wood  of  the  true  cross,  as  I 
am  Saint  Peter,  or  his  Holiness  the 
Pope/'. 

««  Bah  !''  ejaculated  the  friar;  ''  it  hàd 
better  be  counterfeit,  than  that  thou 
shooldst  blasphème/' 

^*  I  willmake  thee  a  hundred  such  !" 
cried  Jannequin,  laughing,  «  out  of  the 
next  stave  I  splinter  ;  but  corne»  Alan  ! 
hold  off  thy  hand  —  there  is  no  need  I 
should  use  the  friar's  relie,  for  in  cool 
blood  I  will  drink  the  minstrePs  health/' 

**  Ay,  pax  inter  omnes,"  cried  the 
irisac  i  by  Saint  Barnaby  and  Saint  Francis 
son,  thou  hast  some  wit,  tho'  it  be  hid 
in  a  busbel/* 

Aprisidly  produced  some  wine,  the 
granger  released  the  constablej  and  har- 
mony  wais"  restored.  Fierabras  pledged 
Blondel  in  a  full  cup,  and  the  minstrel 
retumed  his  compliment.    The  friar  was 
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not  backward,  bat  poured  a  libation  tu 
the  goddea  of  caneord*  no^  accofding 
to  tiie  àndent  cnatom,  ob  thtt  ground» 
but  dovn  bia  own  throat.  In  ihôit  kh^ 
wen  set  in  (as  tbe  pfarase  is)  for  aiegular 
debauch.  A  clumfty  tfaree-le^jcd  taUe 
was  stationed  before  tbe  aettl^  upoa 
vbich  the  hostelter  placed  a  flagOD  of 
Oascony  wine,  and  lèverai  hom  cup». 
Jannequin  fiU^  hia,  and  eried  ^  Hei^ 
to  thee.  Joan  !  and  neit»  to.  mj  BoUe 
lord^BÔtrand  du  CbatdetjV  aftv  mofty- 
ing  bis  cup  be  continaedi  <*  Bf  Saint 
Denis,  a  ftir  wind  ihouU  bw»  cmrisd 
me  back  to  fiance,  but  I  Innr  then  is 
now  better  woik  in  handi  The  daya  of 
spoil,  of  pelfiy,  and  nuuom  ara  beginning, 
I  and  I  ahall  hold  him  no 


doth  never  better  the  winner^  and  I  wiH 
Done  on't.'' 

"  Many,  Sir  Constable  !*•  cried  the 
finar,  «*  the  church  is  not  touched  with 
mch  nicety  of  conscience  :-—-thou  wilt  do 
wdl  to  buy  the  intercession  of  Saint 
Frands  by  the  application  of  some  of  thy 
treasure  to  the  wants  of  bis  votaries." 

w  Buy  !"  ejaculated  the  granger  j  •*  is 
Saint  Francis  one  of  your  pardoners.  Sir 
Friar,  hawking  bis  good  offices  the  whole 
countiy  round  ?  By  our  Lady  !  were  it 
not  tbat  J  owe  duty  to  the  good  brethren 
of  Malpas,  I  would  say,  No  offering  no 
priest  ; — ye  are  sellers  ail/' 

"  Good  knight  of  the  blue  jerkin," 
cried  the  friar,  <'  let  not  thy  tongue 
wag  rudely  against  thy  betters;  thou 
knowest  not  the  fastings,  the  prayings, 
and  the  mortifications  which  we  of  the 
priesthood  do  undergo/' 

"  No  ;  by  my  faith/'  cried  Aprisidly, 
**  he  were  a  wise  man,  Sir  Friar,  that 
did.  If  good  eating,  fine  wines,  and  no 
labour  may  make  out  the  list  of  your 
penances,  then  are  ye  the  most  mortified 
bodies  in  Ufe/' 
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"  Miles  Aprisîdly,'*  said  the  men- 
dicant,  with  an  afïected  caltnoess,  "  if 
that  be  thy  name,  doest  thou  tbink  the 
hard  life  of  a  mendtcant  friar  so  enviable  ? 
Thou  hast  but  given  us  the  picture  of  the 
fat  and  lazy  Bénédictines  of  tliine  own 
abbey;  far  diffèrent  is  the  life  of  a  fVan- 
ciscan,  who  is  realty  that  poor  and  humble 
being  but  known  to  the  monks  by  pi-o- 
fession  i  seest  thou  this  coat  of  coarsest 
wool,  this  girdle  of  comaon  hemp,  thèse 
bare  feet,  eut  by  the  rugged  atones,  and 
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"  By  the  rood  of  Malpas,''  cried  the 
friar»  f*  I  wend  homeward  now  from  a 
pilgrimage  to  Saint  John  of  Beverley  in 
Yorkshire." 

*<  Thou  didst  know  of  some  fair  wench 
by  the  way  then.  Sir  Friar/'  cried  the 
JELed  Squire;  '^  and  so  thou  didst  visit  thy 
two  saints  at  once,  two  birds  with  a  stone, 
eh,.  Sir  Mendicant  !  I  marked  thine  eyes 
hawking  afler  Joan  ;  but  see  thou  seek 
not  to  confess  her,  or  I  will  shave  the 
remuant  of  thy  crown  with  my  basillard. 

'^Thoumightestfind  thyself  matched, 
replied  the  friar  ;  **  for  though  I  wear  a 
wodlen  gown,  and  a  hazel  rosary,  I  can 
handie  this  staff  of  mine  as  weli  as  thou 
canst  do  lance  and  sword/' 

**  Well  said,  friar  !''  cried  Waldeyfl^ 
**  thou  art  a  true  English  bbod,  TU  be 
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swom/* 


The  granger,  who  was  somewhat  fud- 
dled,  accompanied  his  commendation 
with  a  hearty  clap  on  the  shoulder,  which 
pièce  of  famiiiarity  did  by  no  means 
gratify  the  mendicant,  who  replied, 

<<  And  ru  he  sworn  thou .  art  an  un- 
courteous    companioa  ;    thy    masters. 
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granger,  might  hâve  taught  thee  better 
manners  than  thus  to  handie  a  boly 
friar." 

"  Gramercy,  Sir  Priest  !"  retumed 
Alan,  "  I  meant  thee  no  wrong,  —  the 
blow  might  be  somewhat  heavy,  for  the 
hand  of  an  English  yeoman  ia  none  of  the 
lightest  ;  but  thou  knowest  it  is  our 
fashion  to  draw  a  good  bow,  and  play  at 
sword  and  buckler,  rather  than  prison 
our  breath  and  limbs  in  jour  mincing 
daintihood." 
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fire  i  but,  ftt  iength,  by  the  intax^essîoa 

of  the  minstrel,  for  whom  Alan  had  a 

particular  respect»  he  allowed  the  friar  his 

liberty,  who,  so.soon  as  he  had  hîs  foot 

on  the  ground,  fixed  his  staff  as  a  centre, 

and  b^n  to  dance  around  it,  resembling 

in  appearance  the  figure  of  a  bear  and 

ragged  staff,  the  Warwick  çognizance* 

The  granger  joined  him,  whilst  some  of 

the  rustîcs,  who  were  présent,  beat  time 

on  the  settle  with  their  oaken  cudgels. 

Aprisidly  endeavoured,  in  vain,  to  put 

an  end  to  their  foolery,  but  Waideyff 

hustiing   him  on  one  side,  cried  ont» 

<<  npw  minstrel,  $trike  up--^give  us  a 

tittera-lara,  my  lad  of  wax.    Corne  Joan» 

wUt  thou  not  shake  thy  petticoats,  wench, 

and  shew  thy  brodered  stockings  ? 

"  Ay,  that  shall  she,"  cried  the 
friar,  running  up  to  the  damsel,  and 
seizing  her  by  the  hand.  <<  Bj  oui*  Lady, 
sweet  wench,  I  would  fain  foot  it  with 
thee." 

"  By  our  Lady,*'  cried  the  Red  Squire, 
risingfrom  his  seat  and  pushingthemçndi- 
cant  back,  ^^  diou  shalt  notfoot  it  with  ber» 
Sir  Friar,  —  she  can  shew  off  her  kirtle 


and  hose  without  thy  assistance»  or  the 
devil's  in  it." 

*<  And  what  right  hast  tbou  to  say  me 
nay,"  replied  the  friar,  **  when  the 
maiden  doth  not  refuse  ?  By  my  faith  ! 
'stead  of  calling  thyself  the  Red  Squire, 
thou  shouldest  be  called  the  green,  or 
the  yellow,  ibr  thou  art  a  jealous-pated 
booby." 

<*  It  is  not  seemly  the  girl  should 
dance  !"  said  her  father  :  *'  this  ts  no 
May-game  nor  morris-day." 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Ohl  'iwould  liave  done  thy  heartgood,  to  behold 
The  gorgeous  trappings  and  magnificence, 
Tbe  blaxon'd  banners,  sky-kissing  pennons, 
And  rich  banderoles  that  flaunted  in  the  air  ! 
Knightij  with  their  lances  raised  alofl  to  heaven, 
Like  a  thick  wood  of  stately  mountain-pines, 
Moved  in  slow  order  at  the  trumpet's  sound  ; 
Wlulst  yeomeny  and  tbe  throng  of  gay  spectators, 
Gare  life  and  motion  to  the  dazzling  scène. 

Joan  qf  Arc. 

£arlt  on  the  morning  fbllowing  the  ar- 
rivai of  the  king  at  Malpas,  a  herald  ap- 
peared  at  the  gâte  and  demanded  instant 
conduct  to  the  Baron  du  Chatelet.  He 
bore  upon  his  tabard  the  arms  of  the  £arl 
of  Lancaster,  the  king's  cousin  ;  and  as 
he  seemed  by  his  look  of  bustle  and 
hurry  to  be  on  some  errand  of  import- 
ance, he  was  admitted  without  delay. 
When  brought  into  the  présence  of  Sir 
Bertrand,  who  was  still  a-bed,  he  in- 
formed  him  that  the  Earl,  journeying 
southward  to  meet  the  queen,  had  stop- 
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ped  to  rest  at  the  abbey  of  Combermere, 
(distant  some  half-dozeo  miles  from 
Malpas,)  where  he  had  first  been  made 
acguainted  with  the  capture  of  Edward, 
and  bis  attendants  ;  that  it  was  bis  wish 
to  see  tbe  king,  and,  if  not  disagreeable 
to  tbe  baron,  be  would  advaoce  to  the 
castle  on  bis  (the  herald's)  return.  Du 
Cbatelet  accorded  his  consent,  cmdi- 
tioned  only  that  tlie  eari's  attendants 
should  not  exceed  a  score  of  anned  men  ; 
and  witb  this  answer  tbe  herald  quîtted 
bim.     He  proceeded  to  tbe  abbey  and 
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condemned  and  executed  through  tbe 
inveterate  hatred  of  the  Despensen,  and 
the  weakness  of  the  king,  was  a  noble- 
maa  not  only  of  great  and  honourable 
estate,  but  of  high  personal  characten 
He  waa  brave,  gênerons,  prudent,  and 
humane,  a  man  of  honour  in  the  true 
sensé  of  tbe  word,  and  inimical  to  ali 
those  wbo  preferred  their  own  private 
and  selfisb  ambition  to  tbe  good  weal 
and  glory  of  their  country.  He  was 
upon  principle,  as  well  as  duty  to  the 
mânes  of  bis  father,  the  avowed  eneroy 
of  the  Despensers,  and  was  more  than 
any  other  by  them  dreaded  and  detested. 
His  probity  was  so  universally  establîshed, 
that  the  queen  and  her  gallant  Mortimer 
thought  it  unadvisable  to  trust  him 
with  their  schemes,  deep  as  were  the 
injuries  hts  family  had  sufiëred  from  the 
king  ;  and  a  référence  to  the  ancient  and 
more  particular  historians  will  démon* 
strate  that  he  was  held  aloof  from  their 
cabals,  and  was  considered  as  the  friend 
of  the  young  prince,  rather  than  the  co« 
adjutor  of  his  infamous  mother.  Nay, 
when  the  king  himself  had  been  deposed 
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by  the  concurrent  resolutions  of  ail  the 
estâtes,  and  was  placed  in  the  earl's 
hands  as  in  sure  keeping  ;  though  he  of 
ail  men  had  cause  to  remember  the 
king's  bad  government,  yet,  acting  upon 
the  true  feelings  of  a  Christian,  he  forgot 
his  injuries  in  the  misfortunes  of  the  mo- 
narch,  and  treated  him  with  an  honour- 
able  attention,  a  tenderness,  and  hum- 
□ity,  as  admirable  in  himself,  as  it  was 
mortîfying  and  undesirable  to  Isabet  and 
Mortiroer.  They,  as  our  readers  are 
well    acquatnted,   removed   Edward   to 
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one-half  of  the  men  at  arms  formed  a 
guard  of  honour  on  horseback,  the  re- 
maining  moiety  being  stationed  on  foot 
witbin  the  hall  of  the  castle  and  the  court- 
jrard.   The  baron  himself,  who  was.alone 
unarmed,  wore  a  rich  tunic  and  hose  of 
tawney-coloured   velvet,    gaily   embroi- 
dered  with  gold,  Spanish  boots  of  buff 
leather,  and  a  state-mantle  of  crimson 
damask,  furred  with  large   squares   of 
vair,  and  purfled  with  honobles  or  rows 
of  minuévair  on  the  cape  :  the  rest  of  his 
equipments  were  befitting  his  rank.     He 
had  scarcely  descended  from  his  cham* 
ber,  when   the  abbot  and  Sir  Paschal 
niade  their  appearance  in  the  hall,  robed 
and  attended  as  befitted  thetn  when  at- 
tending  the  court  of  a  king.     To  do  the 
abbot  justice,  it  must  be  conf^sed,  that 
it  was  his  wish,  by  shewing  the  fallen 
monarch  ail  honour  and  countenance,  to 
alleviate  the  sensé  of  his  misfortunes  ; 
and  he,  therefore,  appeared  before  him 
in  equal  state  as  if  he  had  still  been  at 
liber^,   and  in  the  govemment  of  his 
kingdom.     Our  readers  will,  we  trust» 
pardon  us  for  being  particular  in  oiïr 


description  of  the  several  habits  and 
équipages  of  our  penonages.  We  shall 
do  our  endeavour  to  set  before  them  the 
trueglasa  and  fashion  of  the  time;  and 
Jiope  to  draw  upon  ourselves  no  scom 
from  the  antiquary;  and  yet  give  some 
amusement  to  those,  vh(^  tfaough  unac- 
quainted  with  the  foppezy  of  their  ances- 
tors,  are  fond  of  observÏDg  the  mutations 
of  dandyism  in  ail  its  exubérances.  More- 
over,  the  dresses  of  the  inferior  clergy, 
of  the  yoemen  and  perdings,  (or  men  of 
no  substance,  as  they  are  termed,  legi* 
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sUken  tunic,  the  deeves  of  which  were 
dose  to  thearm  and  fastened  byjeweUed 
buttons  at  the  wrists  ^  his  shoes  were  of 
the  Sjame  velvet  as  his  dalmatick  ;  and  on 
bis  head  he  wore  his  costly  mitre  ;  his 
hands  were  graced  with  tîie  ring  and 
gloves;  and  his  silver  crosier,  richly 
adomed  with  jewels,  was  borne  by  an  ee- 
desiastical  officer  espedally  appointée 
for  that  service.  He  was  aiso  attended 
by  two  other  monksy  one  bearing  his 
cross,  the  rood  of  which  was  pure  gold; 
and  the  other  the  banner  of  the  abbey» 
(gules,  with  two  keys  en  sautoir,  the  de- 
vice  of  St.  Peter.)  His  whole  state  was 
magnîficent  beyond  description,  and 
must  hâve  been  witnessed,  to  produce  an 
adéquate  admiration.  His  brother,  Sir 
Paschal  Marcel,  who  was  a  civil  (or  Nor^- 
man)  lawyer  of  great  renown  in  his  pro* 
fession,  wore,  (like  a  sergeant  of  com«: 
mon  law)  a  party-coloured  robe  of  diaper, 
with  a  girdle  of  samytte  adorned  with 
bars  or  stripes  of  gold,  and  a  coif  of 
white  silk  which  covered  the  tonsure  of 
his  head.  He  was  also  attended  by  his 
retainer,  clad  in  a  bumet-coloured  livery. 
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with  his  master's  badge  or  cognizance, 
embroidered  on  the  breast  and  back  of 
his  tunic. 

It  was  near  mid-day  wlien  the  prépara- 
tions for  receiving  the  earl  were  com- 
pleted.  The  king  and  his  attendants 
sttll  kept  their  chamber,  being  there  sup- 
plied  with  refreshments  by  the  baron's 
dotnestics.  The  coming  of  the  £arl  of 
Laiicaster  to  visit  the  kiog,  was  soon 
noised  through  the  town,  and  the  inha- 
bitants and  rustics  of  the  adjoining  coun- 
try  appeared  at  the  tilt-yard  dressed  in 
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ibatioii*     Hère  a  troop  of  lances,  with 

tabarda  of  the  baron's  arms  worn  over 

their  complète  mail,  moved  at  a  foot* 

pace  from  one  end  of  the  Hsts  to  the 

other  :  there  a  body  of  Hainault  spears, 

with  armour  of  bright  plate,  resembltng 

the  scales  on  a  dn^on's  back,  rode  at  a 

sharp  trot,  or  curveted  from  side  to  side 

displaying  their  horsemanship.     In  one 

place  a  company  of  English  yoemen,  clad 

m  their  polished  brigandines,  with  hose 

and  sleeves  of  mail,  each  man  holding  a 

mighty  bow,  stood  in  a  circle  discussing 

their  favourite  exercise,  archery  ;  whilst 

a  crowd  of  crossbow-men,  guarding  the 

postem,  were  equally  engaged  upon  the' 

«uperiority  of  their  weapon  over  that  of 

the  long-bow.    The  Red  Squire,  the  con- 

stables  of  the  men  at  arms,  the  centena- 

ries  and  vintenars  of  the  infantry  were 

seen  hurrying  about  in  varions  directions' 

giving  orders  or  countermanding  them. 

Trumpets  and  homs  astounded  the  wel- 

kin  ;  drums  beat,  (laugh  not,  ye  critics, 

drums  were  used  long  before  this  era,) 

and  every  thing  bore  an  appearance  as 
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fascinating  to  tfae  eye  of  the  females  an^ 
young  soldiers  of  that  âge»  as  does,  at 
tins  day,  a  review  of  a  régiment  of  hus- 
sars  or  lancers,  before  the  sovereign  on 
Hounslow  Heath,  to  crowds  of  élégant 
and  admiring  spectators.  '*-  Look  at 
tliose  men  at  arms,"  «lid  the  minstrel; 
"  saw  ye  ever  a  sight  so  gallant  ?  How 
erect  they  bear  their  tall  lances,  like  a 
grove  of  young  cedarsl  How  stately 
eacl)  man  bestrides  his  tteed,  and  their 
coursers,  how  they  paw  tbe  ground  and 
sniiff  the  air,  as  though  they  disdaitaed 


chivaliy  struck  never  a  stroke  tiU  the 
field  was  gained.'' 

•*  Ha,  St  Francis  !**  cried  the  friar, 
(«  bad  I  wis  are  both  lance  and  bow  ;  but 
worse  weapon  a  thousand  times  is  the 
murderous  cross-bow/' 

"  Pish  !"  retumed  the  granger,  draw- 
ing  op  his  nose  scornfuUy,  *<  a  child's 
weapon  —  fit  oaiy  to  shoot  crows,  or  at  a 
mark/' 

<<  It  ia  worth  naught  in  a  challenged 
field,**  continued  Aprisidly,  "  but  may 
be  usef  ul  in  assaulting  a  town/* 

"  By  our  Lady,**  cried  the  friar,  "  it 
was  prohibited  by  an  ecclesiastical  coua* 
cil,  as  a  most  damnable  weapon,  invented 
by  the  devil  in  his  enmity  to  mankind  ; 
but  was  revived  by  Cœur  de  Lion  in  his 
crusade  against  the  Saracens.** 

"  1  teii  thee,  Sir  Friar,'*  cried  the 
granger,  ^  that  the  English  bow,  both 
at  Cyprus  aad  Ascalon,  did  more  execu* 
tkm  than  the  whole  of  the  chivalry.  I 
hâve  heard  it  from  the  sons  of  those  wbo 
were  présent  ;  but  when  heard  ye  aught 
ofthecross-bow?** 

«  When  heard  I  ?**  retumed  the  men- 
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dicaot,  "  cans't  thou  suppose  tbe  wed' 
pon  would  hâve  been  condetnned  bya 
public  council,  had  not  the  fathers  found 
it  more  deadly  and  murderous  than  any 
other  in  use?" 

"  The  fathers  were  fools/*  cried  "Wal- 
deyff  UDceremoniously, 

"  And  do  not  those  vho  use  it,"  cried 
the  friar,  "  shoot  not  ooly  darts  and 
arrows,  but  alsoleaden  boita  and  quarrels 
of  iron,  btg  enough  to  cleave  a  man  in 
twain  ?" 

"  A  man  !"  cried  Waldeyff,  "  ay,  ïuch 
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^ed  Apriaidiyy  <*  with  a  crimson  tabard 
over  his  mail  ?  Tlie  arms  of  the  baron  are 
worked  on  the  breast  in  gold,  and  he 
rides  a  bright  bay  courser,  barbed  with  a 
demi'Chamfrein  —  there,  now  he  rides  at 
speed  —  see,  he  gallops  towards  the  town 
—  he  waves  his  arm  —  hark  !  (after  a 
short  pause,)  he  cries  the  £arl  is  at  the 
gâte." 

A  loud  murmur  ran  through  the  crowd 
of  rustics  who  surrounded  the  barriers 
of  the  tilt-yard.  The  constables  of  the 
men  at  arms  formed  them  in  two  lines, 
one  on  each  side  of  the  lists;  whilst  thç 
infantry  were  atso  drawn  up  in  two  bat* 
tles  or  squadrons  at  the  upper  and  lower 
ends  of  the  ground.  The  sound  of  the 
trumpet  announced  the  advance  of  the 
earl  and  his  party  ;  and,  in  a  few  minutes, 
they  entered  the  tilt-yard  in  the  follow- 
ing  order  :  first  came  the  pennon-bearers 

<rf  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  followed  by  twen- 
ty-five  Hainault  spears;  next  the.earl's 
marshal,  bearing  his  banner  of  red  sarce* 
net,  with  his  arms  emblazoned  thereon  ; 
and  he  was  followed  by  ten  knights  clad 
in  complète  mail,  belonging  to  the  earl's 
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u^as  clad  in  plate,  or  jointed  armour, 
whick  began  about  this  time  to  be  wom 
in  France,  of  which  country  he  was  a 
native:  it  consisted  of'a  cuirass  ofbrigbt 
Steel  or  iron,  wbich  defended  his  body,  afi 
ilîd  the  gorget  or  hallcrcet  his  neck,  and 
the  pouidroas,  brassarts,  and  gauntlets» 
ail  of  plate,  his  shonlders,  arms,  and  hands^ 
he  had  sdso  a  garde  de  reins,  together 
^ith  cuissarts  for  his  thighs,  and  greaves 
or  Steel  bootSi  for  his  legs  and  feet^  on 
his  beels  be  wore  the  giit  spurs  of  knight- 
hood,  which,  instead  of  having  only  one 
jpointp  as  hitherto  used,  (and  whence  the 
«pur  vas  called  a  pryck)  had  an  enor- 
mous  rouelle  or  radiated  wheel,  six  inches 
in  diameter.  His  horse,  a  milk-white 
courser,  was  barbed  in  the  saine  fashion, 
having  a  chamfrein  of  bright  steel  upon 
his  head,  with  another  covering  for  his 
necky  called  a  crinière,  composed  of  a 
number  of*  small  plates,  connected  toge* 
ther  and  hookëd  to  the  chamfrein;  he 
had  also  a  poitrinal  for  his  breast,  with  a 
croupière  and  flancois  for  his  hind  quar- 
ters  and  flanks.  His  body-armour,  (or  at 
least  so  much  of  it  as  couid  be  seen  beneath 
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household.  The  earl  Iiimselfrode  next, 
aecompanied  hy  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  and 
another  knight.  As  a  prince  of  the 
blood,  Laocaster  was  habited  in  a  surcoat 
or  supertunic  of  purple  velvet,  Hned  witb 
ermine,  and  enricbed  with  léopards  of 
gold;  bis  hosen  wereof  the  saoïe  stuff; 
and  on  bis  head  he  wore  a  round  cap, 
called  a  piieus,  or  cap  of  state,  being 
made  of  velvet,  as  his  babît,  with  a  jew- 
elled  button  in  front,  and  a  gold  tassel 
depending  from  the  crown.     He  was  at 
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cept  that  they  woite  burgonets,  înstead  6f 
the  bacinets  and  cylindrical  helmets  used 
by  the  English  and  Hainaulters.  To  thid 
anneret  and  his  squires,  succeeded  len 
other  knights  of  the  earl's  household; 
and  the  rear  was  brought  up  by  the  re- 
maining  division  of  Hainaulters.  As  they 
rode  slowly,  it  was  some  time  before  the 
entire  cavalcade  had  entered  the  tilt-yard, 
and  the  populace  had  full  leisure  and  op- 
portunity  to  scrutinize  their  appearance. 
So  much  splendeur  could  not  ^il  to  raîse 
their  curiosity  and  admiration,  and  âiey 
testified  their  delight  by  loud  shouts  of 
applause  and  busy  murmùrs  of  appro* 
bation.  Above  ail,  the  female  part  of 
the  spectators  appeared  to  be  greatly 
taken  with  the  novel  and  élégant  appear* 
ance  of  the  French  knight,  who,  iiideed, 
ingrossed  more  of  the  public  attention 
than  did  the  earl  himself.  Lancaster  was 
engàged  in  a  conversation  with  Sir  Au* 
brey  Marcel,  which,  from  his  paying  lit- 
tle  attention  to  the  surroiinding  scène, 
was,  doubtless,  of  considérable  interest  ; 
whilst  the  Frenchmata^  who  appeared  to 
fancy  nothing  interestipg  hvX  what  re« 
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I{tted  to  hts  own  ^ure,  sat  silent  on  liis 
courser,  iotent  upon  keeping  a  handaome 
seat,  aad  ahewîng  off  to  the  greatest  ad. 
vantage.  The  eager  gaze  of  the  people, 
and  of  the  women  partîcularly,  seemed  to 
give  him  much  pleaaure,  though  he  waa 
doubtiess  a  gallant  of  too  high  nurture  to 
manifest  any  exterioj  marks  of  gratifica- 
tioD  more  than  thoso  of  giving  himself 
an  air  of  superior  state»  and  applying 
the  rouelles  of  his  spun  to  the  Âank  of 
liis  courser,  caiisjng  hini  to  cuivet  and 
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are  Hke  the  round  ends  of  our  fire  and. 
irons,  save  that  the  one  are  iron  and  the 
other  goldi  I  trow/* 

**  They  are  the  new-fashioned  spurs  !'' 
repUed  Oliver  Blondel  !  <*  but  this  gai- 
lant  is  extravagant  in  his  fashion.  I 
fancy  he  is  some  foreigner  of  high  breed* 
ing}  for  this  is  the  first  suit  of  jointed  ar- 
mour  I  hâve,  y  et  seen,  though  I  hâve 
heard  it  spoken  of  by  travelled  men.  He 
is,  in  sootli,  a  handsome  man/' 

"  Ay,"  çtied  Waldeyffj  "  but  he  ia  no 
peer  to  the  young  bachelor,  Aubrey 
Marcel.  His  face  is  spoiied  by  his  fop* 
pery  ;  whilst  Marcel  is  just  as  God  made 
him.  The  Frenchman,  for  I  trow  he  is 
one,  is  armed  like  ^  dainty  minion  ;  but 
the  poursuivant,  as  he  c^ls  himself,  is 
both  handsome,  gaily  harnessed,  and  a 
bold  venturer,  to  the  boof 

««  Ay,  ay,"  retumed  Joan  ;  **  but  mark 
ye  his  beautiful  hair  ?  In  how  many  croks 
it  curis  around  his  forehead  beneath  his 
cap." 

«  'Slîfel"  cried  ber  father,  «nhou  dost 
praise  this  knight,  Joan,  for  hia  very  fop? 
pery.  He  durst  not  wear  his  helme^  lest^ 
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fbrsooth,  it  should  spoil  his  braided  locks. 
But  look  at  Sir  Aubrey;  he  bas  bis  ba- 
cioet  on  his  head,  and  bas  no  need  to 
give  a  thank-ye  to  his  squire  for  bearing 
it  ;  and,  look  at  the  Frenchman's  lance, 
pùnted  \rith  as  many  colours  as  a  may- 
ing  pôle.  By  our  Lady  of  Malpas,  he 
would  make  a  proper  jester,  or  lord  of 
of  misrule." 

"  Fie  on  ye,"  cried  bis  daughter,  "  to 
give  such  silly  names  to  a  worshîpful 
knight,  and  a  handsome.     He  inay  be 
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**  I  will  only  say/'  replied  Blonde), 

"  that  the  Lord  Henry  of  Lancaster  is 

the  pink  of  nobility  and  of  knighthood. 

Observe  his  dress,  how  magniBcent,  and 

yet  how  plain  !  No  plume  of  feathers  to 

his  cap — no  croks  around  his  head-r-no 

honobles  of  fur  to  puff  out  his  shoulders, 

and  give  them  a  false  breadth}  his  Spa- 

nish  boots,  ye  see,  are  not  snouted  and 

chained;  and  he  wears  the  old  Saxon 

spur,  after  the  fashion  of  his  forefathers. 

Give  me  such  a  knigbt  before  a  hundred 

thousand  such  minions  as  hiscompanion; 

but,  stop,  they  hait;  and,  see,  the  baron 

appears  to  receive  them/' 

"  By  our  Lady  !"  cried  the  friar,  "  the 
baron  is  somewhat  dainty  in  his  own 
person.** 

"  Keep  thy  clapper  still,  friar,*'  cried 
Aprisidly;  "  if  thou  canst  say  no  goodoi 
our  lord,  I  am  his  homager,  and  musl 
hear  nought  ill  of  him." 

"  Eheu,  Domine  !"  cried  the  friar,  **  the 
priesthood  is  privileged  to  speak  freely/ 
.  "  So  may  ye  in  your  cells,"  retumec 
the  bosteller,  <<  and  no  one  may  scathi 
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je  ;  but  priest  nor  lajfipa^  fliball  bliir  bim 
I  serve  wbilM  I  bave  power  to  fiirbid  it," 

"  Now  thej  aligbt,"  said  thç  miûstrel  ; 
*<  wîth  wbat  State  tbe  b^rop  bidj  them 
welcomeî" 

"  And  see,"  cried  Joaa,  .*fbqw£pnice> 
fuUy  the  youDg  knigbt  4<i0  b&  tà^i 
What  a  fine  shape  andfipimtBhè!  WjtK 
what  an  air  he  bowi  ta  &e  baron?  and 
now.how  carelessiy  he  cb^  I^cap  on  the 
crownof  hishead!  Ha!  bf 'Qf  ^'^^Ti  ^^ 
looks  this 
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•«  Joan  !**  cried  he,  "thou  foolish  nyesse, 
thou  moon-brained,  sop-liver'd  baggage! 
hast  thou  a  mind  to  make  me  throw  thee 
over  this  parapet  into  the  castle  moat? 
What  is  the  knight  to  thee  or  thou  to 
him,  that  thou  must  needs  betray  thyself 
into  folly  at  the  bare  sight  of  hîm?" 

««  A-well-a-day  !*'  replied  Joan,  "  is  ît  a 
crime  80  great  to  say  what  one  thinks  of 
a  slraBger?  Indeed,  sirs»  I  meant  no 
harm/' 

"That excuse  shall  not  serve,*' returned 
<er  fiither;  <^  thou  shalt  now  go  home  with 
ne  as  a  penance  for  thy  folly  ;  and,  for  the 
ame  coming,  I  shall  know  how  to  trust 
thee  at  a  sîght  like  this/' 

The  damsel  made  a  very  sorrowful  face 
at  this  injunction,  and  began  to  expostu- 
tate  witb  the  hosteUer  on  the  barbarity  of 
lis  resc4ution }  but  he  was  deaf  to  ber  in- 
.reaties^ 

«•  Nei,  iK>,*'  cried  he,  «'  thou  hast  suf- 
^ered  enough  by  af tending  the  shewi  and 
tilta }  I  will  trust  thee  no  longer.  Well, 
now^do  l  reraînd  me  of  thy  dying  mother^^ 
requeety  that  l  would  tie  thee  up  front 
gadding  to  fairs  and  dedîcations,  sbews,* 


and  gambollings.  I  would  to  St.  Ed- 
ward, I  had  counted  more  on  her  advïce, 
and  kept  thee  under  a  tigbter  rein.  Corne 
aloDg  with  thee,  thou  nimble-tongued 
jade,  corne  along  j  I  will  make  thee  wish 
to  change  places  with  a  cloistered  nun,  I 
will.    Come  along." 

"  What  would'st  be  at  T*  cried  the 
granger  ;  '<;let  the  wench  Btay.  Marry, 
it's  no  such  great  sin,  I  trow,  after  all's 
said  and  done,  to  tell  truth.  Cheer  thee, 
Joan,  for  thou  shalt  stay,  wench,  and  en- 
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*<  Holy  St.  Peter!"  exclaimed  the  friar, 
raising  his  hands  and  eyes,  <<  ail  the  par- 
dons in  the  pope's  almary  !  Why,  thou 
unthankful  heretic,  they  wouid  value  at 
this  présent  fiily  thousand  gold  franks» 
setting  aside  the  inexhaustible  fund  pos- 
sessed  by  the  apostle's  successor." 

"  I  will  give  thee,  Miles,"  said  Alan 
Waldeyfi;  <<  what  thou  likest  better  than 
pardons  or  pardoners*— a  flaggon  of  thine 
own  Gascony  wine.  Thou  shalt  drink 
reformation  to  thy  daughter  in  it,  man." 

"  Ye  tempt  rae  in  vain,"  replied  Apri- 
âidly  ;  <*  I  hâve  said  it,  and  go  she  must." 
'  <*  And  i  bave  said  she  shall  stay,"  re- 
turued  the  granger;  <<  and  thou  knowest 
that  a  yeoman  never  breaks  his  word  lill 
he  bas  broken  his  neck  ;  and  so,  by  way  of* 
keeping  mine,  I  shall  even  hold  thee  fast 
till  the  knights  are  in  the  castle." 
>  Waldeyfi'then  wrapped  his  arms  around 
Aprisidly,  and  pinioned  his  to  his  sides. 
The  hosteller  struggled  to  free  himself, 
but  unsuccessfully,  being  overmatched 
by  the  great  strength  of  the  Herculean 
granger. 
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"  Hold  off,  Alan  !"  cried  h^  "  Alaii 
Waldeyff!  if  thou  regardest  thy  Bhins, 
whicli  are  of  flesh  and  boDe.  and  not  of 
brass  or  iron,  tliou  hadst  better  quit  tby 
grasp.  By  our  Lady.  I  will  inaul  thee, 
arcli-devil." 

"  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !"  ejaculated  the  sturdy 
granger,  "  I  hâve  thee  aa  fast  as  an  ass 
in  a  pound.  Kick  away,  roaster  as9, 
and  see  if  it  will  gct  thee  loow." 

'•  1  will  bniise  thy  flesh  into  batter," 
contiuued  the  hosteller,  **  and  mske  it  of 
as  manv  colours  as  marbred  worated." 
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«•Thou  art  a  malapert  jack,*'  cried  the 
tnendicant,  "  and  do'st  deserve  to  dié 
Without  havîng  a  holy  hand  to  give  thee 
the  rood  to  kiss." 

**  If  the  hand  be  no  holier  than  thîne, 
Friar  Piebald/'  returned  the  yeoman,  *♦  1 
shall  never  mourn  the  want  of  it/' 

"  Thou  art  a  pretty  varlet,*'  saîd  the 
mendicanty  "  to  be  granger  of  an  abbey  ; 
but  there  is  the  old  rhythm  for  thine 
apology  :  — 

«  Saith  Friar  Tuck,  *  Our  holy  kirk, 
To  Heaven's  the  nighcst  road  :  ' 
Bold  Robin  Hood  replied,  *  I  wis, 
Tisfaraway  fromGod/" 

"  Ha!  ha!  ha!  Right,  friar!  Robin was 
right,"  cried  Waldeyff,  "  and  thou  art  a 
devilish  good  sample  of  that  saying.** 

**  Me,  thou  churl!'*  exclaimed  the  men- 
dicant,  "  who  can  say  that  I  am  irregular 
in  aught  ?'* 

**  No  one,  my  old  spar-hawk/*  replied 
the  granger.  "  St.  Francis  himself  liked 
a  pretty  girl,  could  toss  ofF  half  a  flaggon 
of  wine,  and  play  at  singie-sword  with 
the  best  friar  that  ever  wore  hair-cloth 
shirt,  and  round-toed  boots.  Bravo,  my 
king  of  cups,  ha!  ha!  haj*' 
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Tbis  sally  put  an  eod  to  the  friar's  ar- 
gument, wbo  buDg  bis  bead,  and  seemed 
quite  discomfited.  The  Ëarl  of  Lancas- 
ter,  attended  by  the  French  knight.  Sir 
Aubrejr  Marcel,  and  the  knights  of  bis 
bousebold,  had  by  this  time  quitted  the 
tilt-yard,  and,  passlog  the  draw-bridge  of 
the  castle,  entered  the  bail,  whitber  we 
shall  now  follow  them,  leaving  those  wbo 
prefer  it  to  remain  witb  Aprisidly  and  hia 
friends  in  the  court. 
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CHAP.  X. 

Ohl  'tif  an  awful  and  heart  sinking  «cène, 
To  see  fidl'n  majesty  in  lis  affliction. 
Earthquakea  may  rend  the  world,  and  storms  the  air; 
Tempests  may  heave  the  océan  to  the  skies  ; 
But  the  great  soûl  of  him,  who,  bom  for  empirct 
Hath  by  unlucky  fortune  been  cast  down, 
Swells  into  chaos,  and  wild  désolation. 

Joan  ^Arc.    • 

We  must  take  the  iiberty  of  preceding, 
for  a  few  moments,  the  entrance  of  the 
guests  into  the  hall  of  the  castle,  which 
was  furnished  with  a  chair  of  state  fixed 
upon  the  dais,  and  surmounted  by  à 
canopy  for  the  use  of  the  king  ;  and  with 
benches  covered  with  tapestry,  plâced 
in  a  semicircle,  extending  on  each  side 
of  the  temporary  throne»  for  the  occù' 
patioQ  of  the  attendant  nobles.  The 
walla  were  hung  with  tapestry  also  ;  and 
the  whole  hall  had  a  similitude  as  nigh  to 


that  of  the  Tiael  le  roy*  u  Us  contracte^ 
liniits,  and  the  short  Urne  allowed  fw 
préparation  would  admit  A  ginrd  of 
men  at  arma,  in  compléta  mail,  each 
bearing  a  tabard  of  the  Iwron'i  mmu^  was 
placed  at  the  outer  door,  wbo  lined  the 
ascent  from  the  court  jardto  thefcdding 
doors  of  the  hkll.  ^  «ur'nidcn  hi^r»' 
before  seen»  the  Lord  Abbot  LigdphtiB, 
and  his  brotber  Sir  FaadMit  Ibucd,  with 
their  several  foUowers  m^àÉmdffMk  at- 
tendance  ;  and,  before  tbe  anml  «f  )tiifc 
Earl  of  Lancaater^hadbeeajahiedfiy  iSie 
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Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie.  The  kniglit 
dîd  his  devoirs  with  great  étiquette  and 
décorum,  and  then  entered  into  a  con- 
versation with  the  poursuivant,  with 
whom  he  appeared  to  hâve  an  intimate 
acquaintance.  An  animated  conférence 
was,  at  the  same  time,  held  between  the 
£arl  of  Lancaster,  the  abbot,  Sir  Ber- 
trand, and  the  civilian  ;  which  became 
gênerai  by  the  baron  requestîng  ta  know 
from  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  what  intentions 
he  had  with  regard  to  his  prisoner  the 
Earl  of  Gloucester  ? 

"  My  Lords,'*  said  the  cîvilran  j  •*  I 
am  commissioned  by  my  nephew  to  in* 
form  you,  that  he  doth  quit  his  title  in 
the  prisoner  to  the  Earl  of  Lancaster. 
He,  as  the  near  kinsman  of  our  young 
prince  Edward,  and  one  who  has  a  stake 
in  the  kingdom's  weal,  will  see  justice 
donc  to  the  favourite,  and  to  the  country» 
He  asks  no  ransom  for  Despenser." 

"  I  seek  none,"  cried  Aubrey.  "  He 
is  the  deadly  foe  of  my  yotmg  patron  ; 
and  I  would  not  shew  him  éourtesy  for  a 
kingdam*s  worth/* 
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'<  He  will  bave  a  fair  trial  accordiog 
to  the  law  ?*'  said  the  Welsh  knight. 

^*  Doubt  it  not,  Sir  Knight,"  replied 
the  earl  ;  '<  whilst  my  power  and  my 
counael  hold  good  for  aught  in  England» 
he  shall  encounter  no  trial  but  that  I 
would  accord  my  dearest  kinsman.  By 
mine  honour,  I  believe»  he  bas  deserved 
deatli  ;  for  to  the  score  of  bis  ambition 
and  intemperate  foUy^  we  may  place  ail 
the  evil  whîch  bath  of  late  years  befallen 
tbis  divided  country." 

"  Was  he  not,"  cried  the  civilian, 
*^  the  accursed  cause  of  the  death  of  the 
Earl  of  Hereford,  and  of  the  foui  murtber 
of  Thomas  Earl  of  Lancaster,  my  good 
lord's  father  ?  God  assoile  their  soûls."  • 

<<  And  bath  he  not,"  said  the  abbot» 
taking  up  the  accusation,  **  possessed 
bimself,  like  a  vile  usurper,  of  the  goods 
and  moveables  of  the  Templars,  of  their 
metropolitan  bouse,  with  the  lands  ap- 
purtenant,  to  the  great  damage  of  ail 
Christian  hospitality  ?" 

"  Ay,  and  more,"  cried  Sir  Pascbal 
in  continuation;  «  for  there  has  been  no 
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foifeiture  or  attainder  of  late  dayà,  by 
wiiîch  this  false  fevourite  and  his  faction 
hâve  not  been  gratified  and  enricbed  : 
wherefore  thej  bave  sought  occasion  to 
drive  men  into  treàson^.  ao  tbat  tbey 
mighi  share  amongthem  tbe  spoils  of  his 
inberitànce.  His  father  is  richer  than 
the  palatine  oT  Chester  ;  bath  more 
lands»  fairer  castles,  a  greater  retinue, 
better  moveables»  and  as  much  money  in 
hard  casb  as  ail  the  nobles  of  Engiand 
together.*' 

^  Hehad  —  he  had/'  cried  the  earl  ; 
**  but  he  bas  now  nothing  —  no  ;  not  so 
raucb  as  a  grave  to  cover  his  festering 
corse/'. 

**  Is  Winchester  then  dead?'*  cried 
ail  at  once. 

/  V  He  met  his  fate  at  Bristol,"  replied 
the.  earl,  <*  and  died,  as  I  am  told,  with  a 
fortitude  and  gallantry  becoming  a  better 
cause,  and  a  nobler  man.'^ 

{  <<  God  rest  his  spirit,''  ejaculated  the 
Welsh  knight  :  **  thèse  will  be  heavy 
tidings  to  his  son  and  master.  Died  he 
in  battle,  my  lord,  for  he  had  swom  to 

défend  Bristol  with  his  life  ?" 
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"  He  died  on  the  gibbet,"-  replièd' 
Lancister,  wîth  s  ngfai  as  if  he  depre- 
cated  tbe  &te  of  the  old  eui. 

"  On  a  gibbet  !**  cried  Ap  Gwyneth 
in  amazement  " Hien  tibe  dty  wai 
takea  by  the  queen." 

**  It  was  delivered  to  her  wHh  Wipdiea- 
ter,  by  the  townsmen."  ntuned  the  eari. 

*'  Traitorous  villaîna  1^  cried  Sir  Fricc. 
*•  But  of  what  crime-  ma  the  venefable 
peeraccused?  Is  it  tretaoB,  my  lordi, 
to  support  the  king  whîlst  he  yet  sways 
the  sceptre?  ifso.  my  own  life.   f  fear. 
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**  The  next  object  for  our  counsel  and 
considération/'  said  the  abbot,  ^Ms  the 
disposai  af  the  king  j  for  I  trust  it  will 
not  be  thought  prudent  to  aliow  his  un- 
restrained  departure.'^ 

"  By  our  Lady,  no,"  cried  the  civi- 
lian  :  <*  I  hcld  it  bestthat  he  be  placed  in 
some  sure  hand,  until  the  kingdom  be 
quieted  and  reformation  made/' 

**  He  cannot  be  in  hands  more  sure  and 
honourable,"  said  the  ear),  *<  than  with 
bis  csq}tqr,  the  noble  Baron  du  Chatelet. 
I  am  advised  that  the  queen  will  speedily 
bold  a  parliament,  wherein  the  settlement 
of  tbe  government  will  be  equttably 
determined  :  uiitil  such  settlement  be 
made,  no  place  can  be  fitter  for  the 
kîng^s  résidence  than  Malpas,  aloof  as  it 
is  from  the  agitations  and  the  designs  ôf 
ail  parties  in  the  state." 

**  1  will  hold  him  fast,  my  lords/'  cried 
Du  Chatelet,  ^<  or  lose  my  head.  I  hâve 
force  sufficient^  to  defy  ail  his  friends, 
English  and  Welsh/' 

He  threw  a  signiiicant  sneer  upon  Sit 
Price  Ap  Gwynethi  who  reddened  at  his 
irony»  and  replied^  <*  Hark  ye,  Sir  Baron  ! 
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you  h8ve  ooce  beeo  siicoeH&l,  thaplu  to 
this  young  knight  who.  made  me  fais  pri- 
soner,  aod  won  the  rampart  of  my  fortreu, 
when  the  only  part  you  played  wai  that 
of  an  idie  spectator;  but. the  forbipe.of 
war  may  next  briog  victary  to  my  banDer, 
aod  clip  the  wing8Qfyour.eziil|irfMHit*'  . 
"  We  are  oot  met  herep'*  aiîd  LaDça»- 
ter  gravely,  **  to  dispute  .the .  luperiority 
of  araiB  between  our  hoat  and  this.kqight. 
Had  we  oot  best  send  -a  message  to  the  , 
king,  lequesting  bis  a[^ieannce  in  this  . 
circle?" 
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**  Have  we  no  place  on  earth  that  we  may 
call  our  own  ?*'  He  continued,  "  Have  ye 
driven  us  from  our  throne  into  this  narrow 
chamber,  and  yet  ye  are  not  content, 
but  would  deprive  us  of  it  also?  Wberë 
would  ye  hound  us  ?  Is  it  to  the  grave  ?*' 

The  marcher  made  no  reply  to  this 
speech,  (which  was  evidently  the  efiect 
of  mentiU  irritation,  and  not  caused  by 
any  Personal  dislike  which  Edward  had 
conceived  against  his  host,)  but  made 
haate  to  inform  the  king  of  the  arrivai  of 
.  tbe  £arl  of  Lancaster,  and  of  his  désire 
to  see  him. 

"Thomas  of  Lancaster!"  cried  the 
king,  thunderstruck. 

"Lancaster!" — echoed  Gloucester,—- 
"  then  my  time  is  come." 

**  What  does  the  rebel  hère  ?"  cried  the 
king,  with  that  forgetfulness  which,  in 
his  moments  of  passion,  seemed  to  en* 
velope  his  whole  faculties.  "  Despenser  ! 
was  he  not  banished  on  the  treason  of  his 
father  ?  How  durst  he  set  foot  on  Eng- 
lish  ground  ttll  we  had  released  him  from 

his  exile  ?" 
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"  Wm  îtpiweyB  iliMiiiiid  io  *b  bail, 
my  kffd?"  cried  Da  Cbateleb 

*'  No,  it  wîU  not  pl«H  w,  thou  iRévs- 
rent  Cftitil^*'  exclaînqd .  tbe  moiuii)di.T-:- 
*'  Back  with  ye  to  your  kattt  ttf  tnîtoiB» 
and  say  Edward  Hantagenet,  Ihough  reft 
of  his  tbroDe,  wiU  itiU:  maintaïn  h» 
kiagly  dignity." 

The  marcher  looked  Mpcnithe  agitatBd 
form  of  the  fallen  sownjgn  Imtfa  nini^ed 
■corn  and  pity  ;  the  latter  vas  a  ftidii^ 
he  had  seldon  eicerdaad)  but  tibe-ttigfat 
of  him  who  hacl  once  been  a  ponerful 


iialL  The  chancellor  Baldock,  however, 
aasisted  by  Despenser,  persuaded  the  king 
to  submît  to  the  eaxVs  request;  and  he  at 
length  rose  from  his  seat,  and  being  as- 
sîsted  with  his  hood  and  mantle  by  his 
attendants,  foUowed  the  marcher. 

He  was  supported  on  his  entrance  by 
Gloucester  on  one  side,  and  the  chan» 
cellor  on  the  other  ;  and  thus  ascended 
ifae  canopied  seat  or  throne,  without  no^ 
tidng  the  lords  around,  who  instantly 
ijncovered. 

There  were  still  in  the  countenance  of 
Edward  the  remains  of  that  beauty  and 
dignity,  for  which,  in  his  earlier  and  more 
happy  years,  he  had  been  highly  cele- 
brated.  Ourreadersare  wellawareUiatthe 
greatest  majesty  of  feature,  and  the  most 
penetteting  expression  of  countenance 
are  conipatibie  with  the  most  perfect  va^ 
cuity  of  intellect,  and  the  most  unao- 
countable  want  of  the  corresponding  en* 
dowments  of  natural  understanding.  If 
Lavater  had  been  living  at  this  period, 
and  had  judged  Edward  by  his  System  4if 
physiognomy,  he  would  bave  though^ 
him  wise  to  a  degree  of  perfection,  brtv« 
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uiito  rashness,  dignîied  uiito  majeity, 
coùrteous  uoto  ceremony,  and  geoerous 
to  a  fault;  whereas,  of  ail  thèse  virtues, 
he  possessed  only  the  last,  and  perhaps 
tlie  worst,  when  not  guided  by  the  reînsof 
prudence  and  discrétion.  His  tîberality, 
or  rather  Iiis  love  of  squandering,  ta  it 
could  only  be  confîned  to  a  féw,  begat 
disgust  among  the  many,  and  ranged  ail 
those  wbo  were  without  the  orbîtof  his 
extravagance  on  thesideof  his.enemies. 
The  earl  was  touched  with  the  tnisery 
and  despair  which  the  king's  countenancc 
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«*  Is  that .  other  frtend  of  ours/'  cried 
the  king,  "  our  wife,  and  her  friend  Ro- 
ger Mortimer, — are  they  in  présence  too  ? 
or  are  they  fearful  of  meeting  the  lodkk 
of  a  wronged  husband  and  injùred  sove- 
reîgn?** 

*'  I  hâve  not  seen  Queen  Isabel,  my 
-lord,"  answered  Lancaster,  '^since  my 
retum  from  France  ;  but  I  hear  she  is  at 
Bristol/'  - 

"  At  Bristol  !"  cried  theking;  "where 
is  thy  father.  Despenser?  Did  he  not 
swear  to  keep  that  city  with  his  life  ?"  *  ^ 
•  **  Heaven  guard  both,  my  liège  !"  re- 
plied  the  favourite:  <<  doubt  not  but  he  is 
faithful  to  his  duty-" 

«Despenser!"  said  the  earl  solemnly  ; 
**  thott  didst  rejoice  when  the  head  of  my 
father  was  stricken  off  at  Pomfret  ;  nay^ 
thou'  wert  thyself  the  arch-jugglef  who 
did  betray  him  to  his  death.  Guess  what 
f  then  felt,  and  the  désire  of  revenge  with 
which  I  was  consumed.  Despenser  !  I 
now  forgive  thee  ;  for  the  chance  is  thine 
own,  bide  it  as  thou  mayest."  * 

.    "  Ha  !  Lancaster,"  cried  the  favourite^ 
with  breathless  émotion,  ••  say  not,  I  be- 
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keech  the«.  bj  tbetMWno^tliy  dusa  mo- 
ther,  by  the  bonet  oTtl^  Ather,.  wd  ihy 
■oul'a  expectation  (^  «temd.  1^^  tbot 
Wincheiter  k  dead.  Tdl  me  liot  of  tbat 
horrible  consummatioD,  tKough  it  betcue. 
IVue! — impossible— his  âge — hti  pey 
hairs^— ** 

The  earl  afaookhi«  he4d,  Md  Glowet- 
ter  roared  «loud^  « WibAtt  dcadl  oh! 
no }  he  is  perhaps  your  priioner— ye  bave 
doomed  hia  aged  head  to.dn  falock;  but 
spare  him  as  ye  are  nwa  wbo  irither  bave 
or  hâve  hatl  fathers.' 
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'<  Hang'd!"  shrieked  out  the  fkvourite, 
and  in  hysterical  convulsions  fell  for» 
ward  on  his  face. 

The  whole  circle  was  agitated  at  thi$ 
floene.  The  king  descended  from  the 
throne,  and  raising  Gloucester  in  his 
anosy  bedewed  him  with  his  tears.  The 
Earl  of  Lancaster,  to  whom  the  favour- 
ite's  despair  did  perhaps  recall  the  image 
of  his  own  grief,  wept  aiso  ;  and  the  de- 
testation  in  which  he  had  been  held 
before  this  violent  expression  of  his  filial 
dévotion,  was  by  it  much  softened  and 
diminished.  At  length  he  came  to  hiiîi* 
self,  and  the  first  use  he  made  of  the  re- 
«Djoyment  of  his  faculties,  was  to  curse 
the  authors  of  his  misfortune,  and  the 
bearersofthe  sad  intelligence. 

/*Ob!  cursed  of  ail  men,"  criedhein 
fiantic  rage,  **  he  those  who  could  do 
tbeir  despite  on  that  hoary  head;  aiid 
cursed  be  the  croaking  raven  who  hath 
ning  this  death-knell  in  qjiine  ear  ;  cursed 
be  the  very  sun  and  the  day  which  did 
witness  this  foui  and  most  horrible  tra* 
gedy }  and  cursed  be  my  own  coward 
heart  and  crafUess  head  tha^  could  leavè 
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him  to  the  treachery  of  hb  remonetess 
foea.*»  .        .   ; 

**  Huj^,  Hugh^**  Baid  theking,  **dost 
thour^T'ct  having  foUàwèd  thy  prince  ?** 
^  **  My  prince  !"  uuwered  tiie  fiivonrite 
abruptly }  "  and  is  my  prince  ai  near:to 
me,  andasjdear  to  tnCf.ai-thfliâthèrwho 
b^t  me  ?  .  Away,  awf7<M-Bjr  Jiwvfn:.  I 
r^ret ail  things for  isypinn^i  aake"  • 

He .  ttarew  hûnself  npjA»  o«e  of  -  the 
benchea,  and  suppoitii^ -hia  head  with 
liis  liands,  gave  fVee  vent  to  his  agoniz- 
sriti'.     The  luni>'.   antl  BaIJock    llic 
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God's  name  do  not  spare  him  who  ought 
tobave  been  your  victime* 

"  If'  thou  dtesty  Hugh  Despenser/' 
saîd  Sir  Paschal,  <<  it  must  be  by  the  law  ; 
we  are  not,  as  thou  sayest,  murderers."^ 

"  Ha  !  by  Saint  Paul,  ye  are  worse  !" 
cried  the  f  avoùrite  ;  **  for  ye  but  prolong 
my  tonnents  whiist  ye  meditate  my  death  ; 
and  after  lingering  hours,  days,  weelcs, 
perhaps  months  of  anguish,  I  shall  finish 
with  my  arms  reversed  upon  the  gallows^ 
tree.V    . 

"  ITiou  didst  but  wish  for  fair  play/* 
said  /Aubrey  Marcel,  <*  and  thou  wilt 
hâve  it." 

**  Fair  play  doth  mean  a  fair  trial,  Sir 
Knight,"  said  the  chancelier  De  Bal- 
dock,  **  at  least  in  an  honourable  vocabu- 
iary.  Sir  Hugh  must  be  tried.by  hîs 
peers,  and  who  shall  summon  and  hold 
the  court  as  the  king's  high  marshal  ?" 
.  •«  Thou  dost  remind  us,  De  Baldock," 
cried  the  marcher  with  an  ironical  scowl, 
"  of  the  summary  method  by  which  the 
noble  Earl^of  Lancaster  met  his  doom. 
It  befits  ye  to  talk  of  fair  play." 

**  God  wot  I  had  no  hand  in  the  earl's 


deatb/'  aniwered  th*  chânMllor;  "I 
would  take  tbe  conoed  *-Oft:  lÉj-inno» 
cenoe." 

<<  Ood  wot  thou  lievtfineddliMg  pflett,*' 
cried  Laacaster.  "  If  tboah^ibl  Doptrt 
in  hiç  exécution,  itwastl^  iteKliuig  bând, 
with  those  of  thy  compeeni^thU  did  aUb 
htm  home." 

"  HewasarebeltohialiiffliKmraîgii," 
exclaimed  Gloucester,  «»  ^  regardlsaB  of 
hia  life,  or  rather  with  the  intention  of 
provoking  his  enemles  to  shorten  his  sui- 
ferings,  by  putting  a  présent  end  to  hîs 
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who  doet  Wear  a  mtfik  of  honour  to  coat 
thy  iU-diigiiifled  ambition  ;  thee  Du  Cha* 
teîétf  who  darest  qo  whit  for  thy  country 
but  what  thou  canst  pluck  out  of  her  dia- 
tempered  bowels  ;  and  ye  factious  priest 
and  lawyer,  who  seek  in  my  downfal  and 
the  dethronement  of  your  king  your 
own  enriching  and  aggrandizement  I 
will  say  nought  of  thee,  Aubrey  Marcel, 
for  thou  hast  shown  thyself  open  to  some 
tottch  of  compunction  :  it  is  thy  sword 
which  bas  brought  me  to  the  block  ;  but 
I  fbigtve  thee  my  death  for  thy  compas- 
sion to  my  sovereign." 

<«  Hugh  Despenser/'  cried  the  king  in 
a  voice  hardly  audible,  **  who  durst  hanu 
thee  wheii  we  with  our  royal  breast  shaU 
bucUer  thy  person  ??* 

<<Ah!  my  good  Lord,''  answered 
Gloucester,  '^  I  pray  God  and  the  Holy 
Virgin  thou  màyest  be  able  to  travel 
safWy  through  the  evil  day.  My  blood, 
that  of  my  father,  and  those  of  ail  ouir 
kindred  and  alliance,  will  be  well  spilt  if 
the  sacrifice  do  préserve  thy  crown  and 

life/V  , 

<<  If  either  be  in  danger,  Despenser,^^ 
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said  the  abbot,  "  the  blâme  and  the  shame 
be  on  thy  head  :  thy  robbery,  extortion, 
usurpation,  and  arrogance,  bave  pulled 
min  upon  thy  sovereign  :  the  measure  of 
thy  crimes  is  complète,  and  justice  isaboiit 
toovertake  tbee.  Well  mayest  thou  cry 
out  with  the  Psalmist,  Domine  !  Doinine  ! 
inclina  aurem  tuam  ad  preces  nostras. 
Deus  !  in  adjutorium  meum  intende.  Thy 
cry  is  not  heard  ;  thou  hast  outraged  thy 
Saviour  as  well  as  thy  sovereign  ;  thou 
hast  no  hope,  for  I  tell  thee»  thou  aacrile- 
gious    miscreant,     that   purgatory   itselC 
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ail  présent,  except  upon  him  against 
whom  it  was  levelied.  The  king  especi- 
ally,  who^  being  6f  a  feeble  intellect,  fms 
«the  .more  liable  to  superstitions  impres- 
sions, shrunk  with  terror  as  Ingulphus, 
at  the  conclusion  of  his  speech,  snatcfaed 
f  rom  the  cross-bearer  his  holy  rood,  and 
held  it  alofl  as  a  spectacle  to  his  auditors, 
and  a  corporal  testimony  of  his  doctrine. 
No  one,  in  those  days  of  error,  durst  ques* 
tion  the  truth  of  those  denunciàtions, 
issued  forth  with  such  circuihstances  of 
imposing  sanctity  by  the  clergy.  Td 
doubt.  was  to  incur  the  odium  ôf  infime- 
lity,  and  perhaps  its  penalties;  whilst 
those  who  were  hardy  enough  to  dispute 
the  anathematizing  and  pardoning  power 
of  the  priesthood  were  held  connected 
with  the  powers  of  darkness,  and  deli* 
vered  over  to  eternal  perdition.  To  main- 
tain  the  sanctity  of  the  clérical  character 
was  indeed  a  matter  of  more  importance 
with  the  church  of  Rome  than  to  pre- 
serve  the  principles  of  morality,  or  the 
Christian  doctrine  ;  and  the  several  dis- 
putes in  which  the  kings  of  England  and 
the  Popes  were  engaged,  from  the  Nor- 
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man  conquest  to  the  Refornii^oii,  were 
always  occasioned  by  the  ambition  and 
vanity,  or  by  the  avarice  of  the  clergy, 
and  never  by  their  solicitude  for  the  ad- 
vancement  or  honour  of  Christianity.  The 
abbot  Ingulphus,  a  man  of  a  noble  and 
commanding  présence,  and  who  enforced 
his  oratory  by  an  action  at  once  graceful 
and  dignified,  did  well  support  the  dig- 
nîty  of  his  high  station,  and  seemed  en- 
titledy  both  by  his  office  and  ability,  to 
the  attention  and  respect  of  the  assem- 
bled  knights.  Gloucester  alone,  who  ap- 
peared  reckless  of  his  temporal  or  eternal 
ftte,  sbowed  no  sign  or  fear,  or  even  de- 
9pondence,at  his  prophétie  denunciation  ; 
but  replied  to  him  with  a  staid  and  firm 
countenance.  **  Thou  sayest,  Lord  Ab- 
bot, I  am  a  robber,  usurper,  and  extor- 
tioner.  What  man  hâve  I  robbed  ?  Whose 
lands  hâve  I  usurped  ?  In  what  dealîng 
hâve  I  committed  extortion?  Unless 
thou  canst  prove  thine  accusation,  I  fear 
me,  thou  art  but  the  wind  which  fans  the 
flame  of  uncharitableness,  and  not  the 
holy  water  which  should  extinguish  strife 
and  discorde* 
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«  Need  I^  my  lords,'*  cried  the  abbot, 
tuming  to  his  friends»  **  trouble  ye  with 
a  formai  aird  pârticular  charge,  wfaen 
thèse  crimes  and  more  are  as  notorious  in 
thee»  Despenser,  as  the  golden  sun  in  his 
mid-day  course  ?  Xf  thou  be'st  not  an 
usurper,  where  be  thy  tîtle  and  thy  muni- 
ments  to  the  temple  ?" 

*•  We  did  présent  him  with  that  gift,*' 
cried  the  king. 

•*  My  lord,  my  lord,"  retumed  Idgul- 
phus,  **  you  could  not  présent  him  with 
that  which  was  not  yours  to  give.  -^  If, 
upôn  the  dissolution  of  the  most  noble 
and  injured  order  of  the  Templars,  their 
spoils  did  escheat  to  any,  surely  it  was  to 
Ûs  Holiness,  our  spiritual  father,  and  h#, 
the  world  knows,  hath  granted  their 
temporalities  to  the  knights  of  St.  John«" 

^^  The  kihg  doth  disclaim  the  Pope^s 
power  in  this  award,"  cried  De  Baldock. 
**  Rex  habet  potestatem  etjurisdictionem 
super  omnes  qui  sunt  in  regno  suo  ;  et  Ba 
que  sunt  jurisdictionis  ejus  ad  nuUum 
pertinent  nisi  ad  regiam  dignitatem." 

<<  Jurisdictio,  doth  hère  mean  guber- 
natio,"  hitemipted  Sir  Paschal;  <<aad 
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we  do  mdiJy grant  tbat e» quie ailiUiim 
gubernstionem  pertineiit»'  he  hath  Ae  ad- 
ministration of  without  a  rival  ;  bot  as 
the  temporalities  attached  to  Bptrituti 
àfBcéi  are  foreign  to  fais  gonmineDl — " 

"  How  foireign?"  internipted  thexhim- 
cellor.  "  U  it  not  a  conuam  pntctiçe  ^ 
the  teDipwalities  of  each  biihtt^ric  to  be 
selzed  into  the  king's  baods  durmg'the 
abeyance  ?" 

•*  Seized  !  De  Baldods.**  cried  the  ein- 
lian,  amiling  at  the  word  ;  "  thoii  sayest 
true.    Such  hath  been  tlie  irlost  injurious 
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quence  maj  help  thee  aught»  sq  li)e  it;  and 
God  send  thee  a  good  deliverance  !" 

*<  I  am  ready  to  answer  now/'  said 
Despenser»  <*  bere,  or  wheresoever  else  it 
shall  please  ye  to  order  my  tria].  I  am 
ready  to  die  without  trial^  if  ye  will  hâve 
itso.'* 

-  "  Tbou  shalt  be  fàirly  dealt  withal," 
said  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  :  <<  though  thou 
art  my  house's  foe,  I  would  not  do  thee 
wrpng/' 

"  My  lord,"  cried  the  favourite,  with  a 
scomful  gaiety,  **  take  my  counsel  for 
once.  Hâve  out  a  block  in  the  court, 
and  bring  .thither  your  headsroan.  I  am 
preparedfor  death,  and  'tis  like  I  may 
never  be  in  such  humour  with  him  agaiq. 
Ye  will,  besides,  do  me  a  courteay,  for  I 
sball  hère  sufier  as  becomes  a  nobleman  ; 
by  9  public  condemnation,  perhaps,  as  a 
félon." 

•.  His  brow  knit,  and  bis  countenance  fell 
as  be  concluded  his^  speech,  whilst  the 
king  saîd,  impatiently,  *'  Hugh  Despen- 
ser,  why  dost  thou  anticipate  thy  death? 
We  bave  yet  friends  in  England,  and 
they  shall  be  tried  to  the    nttermost. 
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Whftt  cas  we  do  for  tbee,  Lancàster? 
Speak,  man  ;  name  tby  reward,  and  be- 
come  our  liège  man.  And  thou,  Du 
Chatelet,  will  not  the  earldom  of  March 
tempt  thee?  And,  if  thou  likest  not  the 
border  land,  we  will  give  thee  King*s 
Vale  Royal,  our  barony  in  this  county. 
Thou,  Lord  Abbot,  shalt  bave  a  bishop- 
rick  ;  and  our  old  friend.  Sir  Paschal,  a 
justiceship  in  eyre.  What  sayye,  gen- 
tlemen, may  we  count  upon  your  assista 
ance  ?" 

His  auditors  only  smiled  scomfully  at 
this  barefaced  and  impolitic  address. — 
Had  Du  Chatelet,  Ingulphus,  or  the  civi- 
lian,  been  disposed  to  accept  his  terms, 
they  would  bave  been  deterred  by  the 
présence  of  the  earl,  whose  inflexible  vir- 
tùe  was  notorious;  but  each  of  them  had 
his  own  private  and  pàrticular  reasons  for 
rejecting  ail  compromise.  The  abbot 
and  his  brother  too  well  knew  the  power 
of  the  queen  and  prince,  to  think  it  might 
be  opposed  wîth  any  chance  of  success  ; 
and  as  Àubrey,  the  son  of  one  and  the  ne- 
phew  of  the  other,  was  at  this  time  a  fa- 
^^ourite  with  the  young  Edward,  they  would 
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xwt  have  hazarded  bis  fortune»  even  had 
the  chances  been  doubtful.  We  shall 
defer  the  reasons  of  the  marcher  for  bis 
ocglect  of  the  king's  proferred  bounty, 
until  a  future  opportunity. 

The  earl  looked  round  upon  bis  friends 
for  a  moment»  and  replied  to  the  king, 
in  a  tone  at  once  mild  and  resolute,  ^<  My 
lord,  you  forget  that,  instead  of  baving 
earldoms,  and  baronies,  and  bishoprics, 
andjusticeships,  to  give  away,  you  have 
not  a  dielter  wberein  to  bide  yourself 
from  the  storm  which  thèse  men's  folly 
hath  awakened  ;  nor  can  I  believe,  were 
you  in  the  height  of  power,  and  the  pos« 
session  of  uncountabie  riches,  that  there~ 
is  one  man  hère  wbo,  for  gain's  sake,would 
désert  the  cause  of  bis  sufiering  country. 
Tbis  young  knight  hath  placed  Despen- 
ser  in  my  hands,  and  the  use  I  make  ol 
this  charge  is,  to  set  him  at  the  bar  of  bis 
country;  if  he  doth  deserve  death,  he 
roust  perish/' 

The  king's  face  grew  red  with  indig- 
nation, and  he  frowned  that  steady  and 
relentlesB  frown  which  was  peculiar  to  bis 
race,  and  which  made  him  appear  the 
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image  of  stem  and  Gery  resolution.  He 
rose  from  his  seat,  and  dn^glng  hia  hood 
over  his  face,  enveloped  bis  figure  in  his 
maotle.  He  then  descended  slowly  from 
the  throne,  and  stood  a  moment  in  the 
midst  of  the  knights,  sayiog,  '*  Fare  ye 
well,  sirs  ;  we  will  not,  then,  be  beholden 
to  your  loyalty  or  your  va)our  for  assist- 
ance; but  we  tell  ye,  proud  men,  despite 
your  treason,  and  that  of  our  adulterous 
queen,  we  wjll  yet  hold  our  kiogdom  and 
secure  our  friends.  God  is  for  us,  if  the 
^he  whole  world  shall  abandon  us  ;  and 
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and  the  other  attendants,  to  Queen  Isa- 
bel.  Their  resolutions  were  soon  formed  ; 
and  the  earl,  attended  by  the  abbot,  the 
civilian^  Sir  Aubrej  Marcel,  and  Sir  Rai- 
monnet  de  la  Folie,  withdrew  to  the  ab- 
bey.  .  Tbe  men  at  arms  and  soldiers  pf 
the  garrison  were  then  dismounted  and 
disarmed,  and  the  spectators  retired  to 
their  hodtemal  'occupations. 
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We  will  Dot  leave  onc  loi4,«a«(anlIeM«a: 
Spare  none  but  >uck  u  go  b  donted  ahoon, 
For  tbey  are  thrifty  bo&ot  mco,  aod  sach 
Ai  would  (but  that  they  dan  mt)  take  our  part*. 
Seemid  Part  Henry  VI. 
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those  who  could  alone  beget  public  dis- 
tarbance.  Tlie  cause  of  the  king,  mond» 
oveT)  was  at  this  time  so  unpopular,  that 
there  were  few  who  wouid  even  speak  m 
his  faveur»  and  uone  who  would  hazard 
Kfe  or  limb  in  upholding  his  quarreL-~ 
The  very  officers  of  his  army  and  of  his 
household,  as  if  bit  by  the  mania  of  dé- 
sertion» absconded  from  their  duties,  and 
joined  the  queen's  army.  Gentle  and 
simple,  earl»  baron,  knight,  squire,  fri- 
lazin,  and  villain,  alike  condemned  their 
unfortunate  sovereign;  whilst  his  spouse 
was  as  much  the  object  of  their  regard 
and  admiration.  There  is,  and  ever  has 
been,  in  the  English  character,  a  spirit  of 
tenderness  and  charity  towards  the  ie- 
màle  sex,  as  honourable  to  its  humanity 
as  it  is  to  its  justice  and  to  its  courtesy.' 
Until  the  âges  of  chivalry,  women  (we 
hâve  ît  updn  record)  were  without  dig- 
lîity  or  considération.  It  was  not  until 
the  wild  hordes  of  Scandinavian  warriors 
had  conquered  southern  Europe,  and  had 
polished  away  some  portion  of  their  ori- 
ginal barbarity  in  the  more  polite  inter- 
course of  its  luxurious  inhabitants,  that 
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thé  ladiés  were  held  up  as  "the gnfce,  life, 
and  ornament  of  society"— as  the  diapen- 
sers  of  reward  to  the  valiant  champion^ 
wbose  greatest  guerdon  vas  the  beauty 
pf  bis  adoration.  This  chîvalrous  enthu- 
^iiasm  was  never  carried  to  an  extrava- 
gant height  in  this  country,  vhere  the 
people  hâve  more  real  respect  for  female 
character  than  any  other  nation.  The 
French  hâve  always  arrogated  to  them. 
selves  tfae  palm  of  precedence  in  cour* 
tesy»  in  a  stiperior  knowledge  of  étiquette, 
and  especially  in  that  estimation  of  the 
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but  it  is  in  the  domestic  circle,  under 
privation,  ôr  in  misfortune,  that  the  wo- 
inen  of  £ngland  bave  been  cherished, 
iionoured,  and  defended.  And»  if  we  be 
reproached  with  our  modem  practicé  of 
discardihg  the  ladies  from  our  convivial 
entertainmentSy  whence  our  rivais  hâve 
argued  a  remaining  tincture  of  barbarity, 
we  maj  reply,  that  such  a  practicé  is  bet- 
ter,  and  more  consonant  to  the  duties  of 
moral  civilization,  than  their  custom  of 
discussing  ail  subjects,  however  outré  and 
indeh'cate,  iii  the  présence  of  their  w6- 
men.  In  short,  it  is  our  maxim  rather  to 
b^  guilty  of  ill  manners,  than  bring  a  blush 
upon  the  cheek  of  modesty;  whilst  it  is 
that  of  our  neighbours  to  discàrd  ail  mo- 
desty for  the  sake  of  the  savoir  vivre. 
If  proofs  were  needed,  that  the  gallantry 
of  the  French  displays  itself  rather  in  an 
ostentations  parade,  than  in  real  respect 
and  dévotion,  we  might  adduce  many 
from  their  own  writers;  but  we  shall  only 
remind  our  readers  of  one,  which,  how- 
ever, is  suffîcient  for  our  purpose  ;  we 
mean  the  exclusion  of  females  from  the 
royal  succession  by  the  salique  law.  Thîs 
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arbîtrary  aad  impciitic  custom,  as.  It  îs 
ibunded  oa  the  résolution  that  no  wo- 
man  is  worthy  te  wield  the  sceptre  of 
Fj-atice,  does  at  once  destroy  the  fabric  of' 
their  courteay»  and  reduce  to  thin  air 
their  empty  and  unsubstantial  boasting. 
On  the  other  hand,  we  request  our  read- 
era  to  note  the  conduct  oî  our  Ëngli^ 
aaccstora  to  Maud,  the  daughter  of  Henry 
the  First,  when  the  thcone,  which  be- 
longed  of  right  to  her  son,  was  usurped 
by  the  warlike  and  powerful  Stepfaen. 
She  came  hère  helpless,  Fnendless,  with- 
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The  morning  succeedîog  the  interview 
between  the  kiog  and  the  lords  was  ibced 
for  the  march  of  Sir  Aubrey  and  his  pr& 
soners  ;  and  the  iatter  were  apprized  of 
this  arrangement»  on  the  evening  prevy- 
0U8,  in  order  that  they  might  make  the 
préparations  necessary  for  their  joumey; 
We  shall  but  briefly  attempt  to  pourtray 
the  rage  and  grief  of  the  Idng  at  this 
8q)aratîon^  which  overwhelmed  him  with 
a  despair  and  despondency  from  which 
he  never  recovered.     He  demanded  to 
see  the  rebels,  as  he  called  them,  who 
tbus  tore  from  him  bis  household:  bot 
they  were  too  resolved  in  their  purpose^ 
and  too  well  aware  of  the  inutility  ôf 
such  a  meeting,  to  comply  with  his  re- 
quest.    Gloucester  and  De  Baldock  di^ 
indeed,  use  ail  their  influence  over  the 
unhappy  monarch  to  sooth  his  grief,  and 
allay  the  fire  of  his  resentment:  they 
flattered  him  with  hopes  of  their  acquit- 
tai, and  of  better  days  being  in  store  for 
ail  ;  they  taught  him  the  absurdity  and 
impolicy  of  questioning  the  authority  of* 
their  powerful  enemies,  who,  having  the 
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law  in  theîr:  own  handfl,;oould  turtï'îts 
fieiy  edge  lipon  whomaoevèr  thèjrthought 
fit;  tbéy  conjured  him  to  bebd  for  a  little 
while  io  die  blast,  liké  thé  dner  saplîng, 
vliicli,~^vhen  the  stonn  u  gone  by.  dôth 
recover  its  former  erect  posHitMi,  and  not 
résista  liké  the  sturdy  o^  which,  lather 
tiian  bow  its  migbty  beàd;  will  be  blown 
ÀéadloDg  from  its  fouDd^bn.  Thcy  u^ 
suted  him  tliattheir  nÀty.periuq»  hîs 
ôwn,  depended  upon  a  qùiet  and  anreust* 
ÏDg  acquiescence  in  the  will  of  their  ca;^ 
tors,  wliose  opposition  miglit  be  softened, 
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metcy;  at  one  time  called  upon  Heaven 
for  its  lightning  to  blast  his  fierce  ene- 
mies,  and  at  another  prayed  God  to  for* 
give  them  their  disloyalty.  In  short,  he 
acted  fifly  parts  during  tbe  night,  and 
day-break  found  him  in  the  same  state  of 
rage,  sorrow,  and  trépidation.  His  at^ 
tendatats  were,  at  last,  obliged  to.  make 
use  of  stratagem  to  avoid  the  misery  of  a 
parting  scène.  By  an  arrangement  with 
the  Baron  Du  Chatelet,  which  Gloucester 
had  negotiated  on  leavîng  the  room  for 
sorae  private  purpose,  they  were  publicly 
informed  by  the  constable,  that  their 
march  was  for  that  day  postponed.  Upon 
thts  information,  which  in  some  measure 
quieted  the  king,  he  was  persuaded  to 
retire  to  rest;  and  his  faculties  were  sa 
overcome  by  the  violence  of  his  grief  and 
his  loss  of  reposé;  that  he  speedily  feil 
into  a  Sound  and  unbroken  sieep.  De- 
spenser then  kneit  by  his  bedside,  and, 
with  tears  of  burning  regret,  kissed  the 
hànd  of  his  master  :  he  rose  hastily,  nigh 
stîfled  with  ^ief,  and,  casting  a  last  look 
upon  his  sovereign,  quitted  the  chamber. 
Theother  attendants  severally  kissed  the 
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king's  haod»  and  followed  tbe  favourito; 
Sorae  feWf  of  little  conséquence  cither  by 
birth  or  station,  were  remanded  by  the 
lords,  and  allowed  to  reroain  «ith  Ed- 
ward, to  whose  chamber  tbey  gladly  and 
instantly  retumed.  Gloucester,  Baldock, 
and  the  others,  who  we»  to  set  fin-ward, 
were  escorted  by  Du  Chatdet  himself 
and  a  guard  of  bis  retaînen^  to  the  abbey, 
where  ail  the  servanta  of  the  nomutery 
were  in  a  gênerai  bustle.preparing  for  the 
departure  of  Sir  Aubrey,  and  attending 
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municate  personally  to  his  royal  friends. 
Tbeir  conversation  was  interrupted  by 
Du  Chatelet»  who»  advancing,  said,  <<  Sir 
Aiibrey»  for  the  greater  security  of  your 
charge,  I  hâve  augmented  your  force 
wHh  fifty  of  mine  own  spears.  Fierabras, 
who  leads  them,  will  obey  your  orders. 

^  There  is  no  need,  my  Lord  Baron^ 
replied  Aubrey,  **  that  you  should  put 
yourself  to  trouble  and  expense.  My 
Hainaulters  are  strong  eaough  tô  defeat 
any  attempt  at  a  rescue/' 

"  By  St  Edward,  I  doubt  it,*'  cried 
Du  Chatelet,  <*  and  so  will  you  when  you 
leam  that  Ap  Gw3meth  rode  hence  at 
day^'break.  That  Welshman  is  a  stîrring 
borderer,  and  might  mar  our  plans/' 
.  **  Sir  Bertrand  is  right,''  said  the  earl  ; 
*^  and  I  thank  him  for  his  eourtesy^  My 
retainers  hâve  already  set  onward  for 
London,  or  they  might  hâve  spared  his 
méh  at  artns/' 

<<  Mind  it  not.  Sir  Earl,*'  retumed  the 
baron  ;  **  should  any  broil  arise,  we  hâve 
forœ  enough  without  their  help,  and  at 
nted  we  hâve  Taillebois  to  our  succour/' 
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k  ^  iberi,"''"^^  Aubrey,  "  we 

<  ..liH'^oorma.Tch.  Fare  ye  well, 

j^^^  irill  be  better  or  worse 

■^:  f^^fgt  nga/'n  :  but  ye  shall  soon 

f^tbboty  Sir  Pascha^  and  Sir  Rai- 

^àe  'a  Folie,  who  had,  during  the 

"•"^d'on  we  hâve  recited,  been  en- 

^g^  ia  discussing  their  matin  meal,  to 

^  venison    pasty  and  Gascony  wjne, 

^  aroae  from  table  and  joined  their 

fiiettÔA.   The  Frénchman  shook  tlie  liand 

irf'  Aubrey,  and  said,  "  On  my'faith.  Sir 
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whole  yéar,  encbuntering  those  .uncrvil 
chevaliers  whodenied  to  thy  mistress  the 
palm  of  beauty,  and  yet  art  thyself  a 
stranger  to  her  name  and  family.** 
'  «  Is  this  so,  indeed?"  said  thie  Earl  of 
Lancaster;  **  and,  prithee»  Aubrey,  who 
is  this  blazing  star  that  bas  fired  thy 
youog  imagination  ?'' 
•  "  Faith,  my  lord/'  replied  the  poursui- 
vant, '*  ail  I  know  of  her  is,  that  she  is 
some  relation  to  one  of  therqueen's  ladies; 
but  they  kept  her  name  and  rank  so dose 
between  them,  that  I  couldinever  gain 
due  to  the  mystery." 

"  By  St.  Agnes,  the  most  beautiful  of 
saints,"  cried  Sir  Raimonnet  ;  <^  she  is  a 
paragon  of  charms,  a  heaven  of  délight, 
a  mère  minion  of  ail  that  is  exquisite  to 
the  eye  and  fancy  of  an  adept.  Well 
might  she  captivate  thee,  Aubrey,  youog 
as  thôu  art,  and  raw  to  the  cbarms  of  fine 
vt^omen.  I  would  she  were  in  her  proper 
sphère,  the  Parisian  court  ;  by  the  ligbt 
of  my  life,  she  would  prove.  a  loadçtone 
to  ail  the  gallantry  and  chivalry  of  my 
country.*'  "     '.. 
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<*  What,  Sir  Knightl'*  ezdaimed'  Du 
Chatele^  "  do  you  then  conftM  thefo  is 
no  lady  in  France  that  nuy  equal  this 
Ënglisbbesuty?'* 

*<  To  anawer  you  on  mine  honour*  as  a 
knight,"  replied  the  Frendnnaa,  **  I  mu«t 
avow  I  never  saw  one.  To  ity  diere  ù 
not  her  peer  in  France  û  too  much;  for 
I  bave  heard  it  said  our  bcuities  are  to 
be  found  rather  in  the  cottage  than  at 
court  i  from  extrême  youth,  I  hâve  fre- 
quented  the  courts  of  princes»  and,  by  St. 
Denis,  in  none  of  them  hâve  I  met  her 
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•"  Thou  wearest  her  portrait  on  tby 
quarterlois/*  cried  the  baron,  attempting 
to  seize  it. 

"  Hold  offthy  hand,"  cried  the  pour- 
suivant, starting  back  and  grasping  his 
dagger  ;  ^*  no  one,,  save  he  that  con* 
guers  me  in  battle,  shall  ever  look  upon 
that  face  and  live.  I  hâve  now  business 
in  hand.  Du  Chatelet;  but  when  it  is 
done,  I  will  hold  thee  a  course  or  two  for 
ourladies  honour/* 

"  Thou  wilt  fînd  me  ready,*'  replied 
the  baron  ;  *<  but  to-morrow  Sir  Raimod- 
net  shall  see  Blanche  Taillebois  ;  and  iï 
he  does  not  confess  she  outshines  thy 
mistress,  I  will  give  him  leave  to  call  me 
knave,  and  the  idol  of  my  soûl  a  swart 

Ethiop/' 

"  My  love,*'  cried  Aubrey,  "  ia  as 
fair  as  light." 

<<  And  mine,''  said  the  baron,  **  bas 
a  skin  whiter  than  ivory." 

**  My  mistress,"  continued  the  pouT^ 
suivant,  **  bas  eyes  more  dark  and 
piercing  than  diamonds  in  their  native 


cavem." 


**  And  the  glances  of  my  beauty,** 
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cried  Sir  Bertrand,  "  do  resemble  the 
short  flashes  of  tightning  in  the  mirkiness 
of  a  thunderstorm." 

■  "  If  'tny  angel  smilea,'*  satd  the 
bachelor,  "  it  îs  like  those  beams  which 
escape  from  paradîse  when  thé  porter  of 
heaven  does  unclose  the  gâte." 

"  And  the  smile  of  my  bride,"  con- 
tinued  the  marcher,  "  is  Uke  the  revival 
of  nature  in  the  spring  time,  brîngîng  life 
and  résurrection  to  that  which  was  dead 
and  withered." 

'  The  shape  of  Morgana,"  ejaculated 
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terrupted  Sir  Raimonnet.  A  biack  cloud 
"Came  instantly  over  the  marcheras  brow, 
i¥hich  was  observed  by  the  Earl  of  Lan- 
caster,  who  cried,  — 

**  A  truce,  sirs,  to  your  responses. 
If  ye  are  to  be  believed»  and  I  doubt  ye 
not,  your  ladies  do  as  nigh  resemble  each 
other  as  one  star  doth  another  ;  but  come^ 
Aubrey,  to  horse,  to  horse.  If  the  queen 
be  in  London,  thou  mayest  the  sooner 
see  thy  mistress." 

The  whole  company  went  forth  to  thé 
abbey  porch,  where  they  found  the 
Hainaulters  drawn  up  and  ready  for 
inarch  :  the  constable  and  his  company 
were  there  aiso,  fully  armed  ;  and,  in  the 
midst,  were  the  prisoners,  Gloucester, 
De  Baldock,  and  the  others,  mounted  on 
the  hacknies  they  had  ridden  from 
Caergwyneth.  One  of  Aubrey's  body 
sqiiires  led  his  barbed  war  hbrse,  whilst 
he  mounted  a  handsome  palfry  more 
Kghtly  trapped.  The  poursuivantes  pen* 
non  was  then  unfolded,  and  they  pro- 
ceeded  slowly  towards  the  great  gâte  of 
the  town,  still  attended  by  thé  earl  and 
his  friends,  who  held  the  bachelor  in 
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conversation.  The  fartai  vas  throwa 
open,  and  the  headmoat  honénwit  ad- 
vanced  across  tlie  barriera  under  tbe 
command  of  the  Red  Squire,  Aubrey 
lingered  for  a  moment  to  reeeWe  hia  last 
charge  from  the  earl  ;  but  before  he  had 
put  spur  to  bis  palfrey,,  Fkrabras  ordeied 
a  hait,  aod  cried  out  that  a  greot  crowd 
of  anned  men  were  haitaiiiiig  to  the 
barriers.  ^       . 

"  On  horseback  or  »-foot>'*  cried  Du 
Chatelet,  pressing  forward. 

'  A-foot,   a-foot  ;"  replied  the  coa- 
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other  tirticles  of  défensive  and  offensive 
araiour,  by  persons  of  a  certaia  compi^ 
tencyj  but  the  greater  mimber  were 
entirely  destitute  of  that  defence.  They 
marcbed  without  any  sort  of  order, 
shouting,  and  hallowing  to  each  other 
with  great  obstreperousness  ;  flourishing 
their  weapons,  and  dancing  with  fierce 
and  antick  gesticulation.  In  short,  they 
resembled  a  band  of  madmen  or  savages, 
and  seemed  bent  on  some  mischievous 
and  desperate  design.  Undaunted  at  the 
appearance  of  the  men  at  arms,  they 
coDtinued  their  march,  and  speedily 
arrived  at  the  barriers  which  separated 
them  from  tiie  poursuivant  and  bis  cooi- 
pany.  The  baron  Du  Chatelet,  who  was 
near  the  gâte,  called  to  them,  demanding 
the  occasion  of  their  assembling  thus  in 
arms,  to  which  they  replied,  with  loud 
shouts,  "  We  wiil  bave  Despenser— 
give  us  Despenser  —  he  shall  die  the 
death  —  Queen  Isabel  for  ever  !"  —  And 
some  few  voices  cried,  "  A  Mortimer— 
a  Mortimer — the  Queen  and  Mortimer!*' 
Being  thus  assured  they  did  not  dif- 
fer  in  party,  the  marcher  waved  bis  hand 
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foT  silence,  at  which  signal  the  mob 
was  in  sôme  œeastire  huibed»  he  then 
continuée!,—  '    : -'     > 

"  Men  of  Cheshire  !  the  favourite 
.Despenser  is  in  the  hands  of  thèse  our 
men  at  arms,  who  are  condueting  him  to 
tlie  queen.  He  will  meet  the  reward  of 
his  misdeeda;  and  so  je  nay  départ  to 
jour  homes  with  this  aaa'unace." 

The  tnob  answered  with  cries  of  "  The 
marcher  —  the  marcher  !"  Bat  one  of 
^em,  who  appeared  to  hâve  smne  autho- 
rity  overthe  rest,  and  whoseconseqiience 
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welkiii  ring  with  cries  of,  •  Hal  Furrier  ! 
Hal  Fùrrier  !''  which  appeared  to  be  the 
dénomination  of  the  spokesman. 

The  baron  was  highly  enraged  at  their 
presumption,  and  cried  aloud»  ^<  Basè^ 
hinds!  do  ye  give  more  crédit  to  that 
villain's  word  than  ye  do  to  my  honour  ?" 

"  Ay^  we  do  ;*'  repUed  the  rustics. 
"  Hal  Furrier  for  ever  !"  V 

**  Retire  good  people/^  cried  the^ 
abbot,  advancing  to  the  barrîer  ;  <*  ye 
ought  to  be  content  with  my  lord's  a9< 
surancë.  Despenser  is  now  on  his  road* 
to  the  queen/' 

<*  Ay  marry,*'  replied  the  furrier, 
(<  ye  say  so;  but  I  say  he  is  not.  H& 
is  on  hts  Way  truly,  but  how  on  his  way  ? 
that's  the  point,  my  masters.  Ye  say  hé 
is  on  his  way  to  the  queen  \  but  I  sayï 
he  should  be  on  his  way  to  tiie  gallows  y 
and  we  will  hâve  it  so,  will  we  notf 
brothers?** 

"  Ay,  ay  !**  shouted  the  mob  j  "  wé 
wiil  hâve  Dépenser,  dead  or  alive/'    - 

«*  Ye  know  not  what  he  uttef,'*  cried 
Ingulphus  ;  <<  would  ye  interfère  betwèeii 
justice  and  the  prisoner  ?** 
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**  Yet  ;  we  would  hâve  hîs  head»" 
retumed  tbe  spokesmui,  "  and  his  head 
we  will  h»ve." 

"  Kaow  ye  not,  vile  grooms,"  ciied 
Bertrand,  "  that  I  bave  force  eaough  to 
destroy  ye  ?  How  then  dare  ye  seek  to 
cross  our  purposes  ?" 

*<  Marry,"  answerëd  Û»  fumer, 
*'  because  we  dare.  It  il  DOt  thy  angry 
looks,  nor  the  lances  of  tby  pillagïng 
companions,  tbat  cao  a^btr  Uie  Engtish 
yeomaory.  There  be  MMoe  among  us 
vho  can  draw  a  good  bow  and  wield  a 


satire  upon  the  long  gown  of  the  Frencb* 
man,  which  trailed  in  the  dust. 

•«  He  has  tnore  cloth  on  his  back," 
cried  the  furrier,  "  than  would  cover 
ten  horsed/' 

**  Ay,  and  more  gold  on  his  cloak,** 
said  atiother,  **  than  would  buy  house 
and  Jand/' 

**  He,  a  louse  !"  cried  a  third,  «  it  is 
no  man.  See  ye  not  the  braided  hair 
and  the  jewels  on  her  hood  and  girdle  ? 
It  is  smne  harlotry  queen  in  a  knigfat's 
inantle.'' 

**  Mort  dieu  !"  exclaimed  the  French- 
man  in  a  rage,  "  ye  filthy  dregs  ;  I  would 
I  were  artned,  to  prove  my  manhood  on 
your  scurvy  bodies.  By  Saint  Denis, 
Marcel,  y  ou  must  do  me  justice  on  thèse 
fagged  knaves." 

•*  Marfy,  we  wUl  do  justice  on  th€e, 
tbou  Fifench  'mafrodite,"  cried  the  fur- 
rier :  •*  thou  art  of  Dedpenser's  faction* 
I  k^ow  thee  by  thy  court  foppery.  Thou 
lâialt  be  hanged  in  thy  iinery,  like  a 
hawk->haggiu^,  with  his  hood  and  bells^ 
But  corne,  lords,  what  aiiêwer  make  y« 
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to  our  demand  ?  shall  we  hâve  Despenser, 
yea  or  nay  ?"  : 

"  I  tell  ye  nay,  ye  thrice  audacious 
knaves,"  cried  Du  Chatelet }  **  away* 
and  give  free  passage  to  the  horsemen."  : 

*'  By  Saint  Dunstan  of  Chad,  that  we 
will  not,"  answered  the  spokesman,  **  ye 
shall  not  so  easily  pass.  If  ye  .wiH  ride 
ye  shall  fly,  for  we  will  lend  ye  thegoose's 
wing."  i 

*'  Rebellious  dogs  !"  ejaculated  the 
marcher  ;  "  I  shall  iind  a  way  to  tame 
your insolence.    Ho!  warder!  Sound thy 
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■ 

even  by  tbe  appearance  of  the  whote 
garrisoDy  who  now  flocked  to  the  barriers, 
men  at  arms,  bowmen,  and  archers,  to- 
gether  with  the  inhabitants  of  the  town. 
Among  the  latter,  the  abbot  Ingulphus, 
espied  the  granger,  Alan  Waldeyff»  who> 
by  bis  order,  addressed  himself  to  thë 
mob  in  the  hope  of  inducing  them  to 
retreat.  We  shall  favour  our  readers 
with  a  spécimen  of  his  éloquence. 

«'  Hal  Furrier  !"  cried  he  to  the  leader 
of  the  nistics  ;  "  thou  burly-boned  churl, 
what  fooPs  errand  art  thou  leading  thèse 
knaves  upon  ?  Dost  think  to  do  battle 
against  men  at  arms  in  a  sarsil  jack 
or  leather  wambais?  Go  to,  rogue; 
thou  art  training  thy  fools  to  the  gai- 
lows." 

<«  Alan  Waldeyff  j"  replied  the  furrier, 
'^  thou  art  a  saucy  jack-in-office,  and  hast 
more  black  in  thine  eye  than  white  in 
thy  holyday  hose." 

"  And  thou,*'  returned  the  granger, 
^  dost  keep  more  of  the  lambskins  thou 
hast  to  dress  than  thou  dost  give  back  to 
thy  customers.  Dick  Miller  there  knows 

VOL.  I.  o 
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thou  dtdst  palm  ^  raould-warp  upon  hia 
wité  for  minever;  and  art  not  thou  a 
high  waster  to  set  up  for  a  leader  of 
honest  men  ?" 

The  mob,  ever  vascillatîng,  tumed  (ail 
at  this  accusation  ;  and,  leaving  tbe  fur- 
rier,  roared  eut  "  The  grsnger  !  the 
granger  !" 

"  Good  Masters,"  continued  Wal- 
dej-ff;  "  I  piedge  ye  my  word,  as  an 
honest  yeoman  Hke  yourselves,  that 
thèse  great  lords  are  as  fîerce  enemîes  of 
the  favourite  as  any  among  ye.     What  ! 
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*^  muxk   now    thou    art    leal  in    this 
business/' 

*^  As  Lea}/'  replied  the  granger,  <<  and 
as  true  as  thine  own  slaughter  axe» 
whicb  bas  no  need  of  more  strokes  than 
one." 

"  The  queen^  thou  say'st,"  cried 
another  ;  "  will  plaster  his  jacket." 

"  Ay,  by  Saint  Dunstan,"  rejoined 
Waldeyff,  "  with  a  coat  of  green  mould  ; 
he*ll  never  lack  another." 

"  Then  he  will  be  well  covered  in," 
cried  a  tiler. 

"  As  well,  Robin,"  answered  Alan, 
**  as  if  thou  hadst  done  it  thyself)  and 
with  tbine  own  tiles." 

"  Would  I  had  the  coping  of  his 
grave  !"  shouted  a  stone-mason  j  *<  l 
would  ask  no  fee." 

**  Thou  shalt  acknowledge  before 
Yule,"  retumed  the  granger,  "  that  thy 
hand  is  well  free  of  the  labour*" 

The  barriers  were  now  thrown  open, 
and  the  poursuivant,  followed  by  the 
men  at  artns,  encircling  the  prisoners, 
moved  slowly  forth.  In  spite  of  the 
treble  row  of    hauthoners    which   sur- 
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rounded  Gtoucester  and  bis  companions 
in  misfortunei  the  mob  got  sight  of  them, 
and  set  up  a  most  deafening  cry  of  ex- 
ultation and  exécration»  which  rang  in 
tbeir  ears  for  many  a  nàleji&et  they  had 
quitted  the  town. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

I  saw  a  friar  i'  the  market-place, 

Some  hermit  Peter  :  so  well  he  look*d  austerity, 

And  was  so  gifted  with  soul-catching  words, 

So  artful  was  he  *neath  a  cloak  of  candouTy 

That  lies,  which,  in  the  open  day,  would  meet 

Loud  réprobation  and  indignant  scom, 

From  him  were  taken  as  a  voîce  from  Heaven. 

JoAN  OF  Arc. 

As  the  prisonera  and  tbeir  escort  with- 
drew  from  sight,  the  abbot  and  bis  guests 
left  the  gâte,  and  returned  to  the  monis- 
tery.  The  Baron  Du  Chatelet,  after 
giving  some  directions  to  the  warder» 
(wberein  he  charged  him  narrowly  to 
observe  the  mob,  which  did  not  appear 
disposed  to  disperse  ;  and  in  case  of  the 
rénovation  of  disorder,  to  communicate 
instant  notice  to  himself,)  retired  also  to 
the  castle.  The  rustics  were  gathered 
into  several  rings  or  parties  of  ten,  twen- 
ty,  or  thirty,  each  ;  and  in  every  company 
some  spokesman,  more  forward  than  hié 
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fellovs,  took  the  labouring  oar,  and  ex- 
patiated  aloud  on  the  several  crimes  and 
imsdemeanors  of  Despenser,  and  on  their 
conséquent  punishnient.  It  cannot  be 
supposed  that  tlie  former  were  well  de- 
lined  ;  and  indeed  the  clumsiness  of  the 
-.icciisations  brougfat  against  the  favourite, 
and  nhich  were  much  more  eastly  al- 
leged  thaii  stibstantiated,  âîd  frequently 
awaken  sn  opposition  of  ai^ment  even 
\-j.  the  miuds  of  those  unlettered  and  ill- 
jiidg.r.g  clowns.  They  were  ali  agreed 
î'r.i;  :i;  -.ho  cros5  his  crimes  deserved  ex- 
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plied  as  well  to  the  queen's  friends  as  her 
enemies,  that  it  bore  as  hard  upon  the 
marcher  and  those  who  accompanied  him, 
as  upon  the  fallen  favourite;  and  some 
spoke  of  attacking  the  fortress,  and  put- 
ting  ail  the  inhabitants  to  the  sword.  We 
wîll  not  présume  to  say  what  mischief 
might  hâve  been  caused  by  their  délibér- 
ations, had  they  been  carried  into  effect  ; 
but  they  were  happily  broken  ofF  by  the 
intervention  of  our  old  friend,  the  mendi-^ 
cant  friar.  He  had  followed  WaldeyfF 
out  of  the  town  ;  and  after  the  departure 
ol'Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  and  his  companions^ 
mingled  with  the  mob,  and  listened  to  their 
arguments.  Our  readers  may  hâve  re- 
marked  that  in  some  of  his  speeches,  the 
mendicant  spoke  in  no  friendly  phrase  of 
the  Bénédictine  monks  ;  and  we  might 
hâve  expected  that,  ut  verba,  he  would 
hâve  rejoiced  at  the  destruction  of  the 
abbey  and  its  inmates.  But,  to  do  justice 
to  our  friar,  we  must  confess  he  was  not 
quite  so  bloody  in  his  hatred,  nor  quite 
so  desperate  in  his  policy  :  he  could  talk 
with  great  emphasis  and  bitterness  of  the 
fat  and  lazy  monks  j  but  his  vein  for  their 
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volent  temper  wbich  led  him  into  such 
gross    and    unchurchmanlike    éxcesses. 
However  this  may  be,  it  is  certain  thaf; 
at  this  time  he  exerted  bimself  for  tbe 
service  of  bis  rivais,  and  commenced  bis 
labours  by  requesting  tbe  rustics  would 
lay  aside  tbeir  discussions/  and  give  fiim 
an  attentive  bearingin tbe name  of God. 
Tbis  solemn  invocation,  combined  with 
the  sanctity  of  bis  cHaracter  as  a  friar, 
and  also  as  a  pilgrim,  tbe  badges  of  wbicb 
profession  ourreaders  are  aiready  apprize4 
be  wore,  gave  bim  an  autbority  witb  tbe 
mob  as  wonderful  as  it  was  unbounded. 
In  fact,  witb  tbe  superstitious  and  un- 
cultured  cburls,  bis  escalloped  bat  and 
croissed  coat  acquired  him  more  révér- 
ence than   the  mitre  and  crosier  of  the 
abbot  did  their  possessor  ;  and  at  the  re- 
quest  of  the  friar,   they,  without  hésita- 
tion,  abandoned   their    several  orators, 
and  in  silent  expectation  surrounded  tbe 
place  where  he  stood. 

"  Beloved  sons,*'  cried  the  friar,  rais- 
ing  bimself  as  high  as  possible  in  order 
to  be  tbe  more  conspicuous,  "  beloved 

ébns— " 
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<*  Mount  tbe  banier,  bo\y  ftther/'cried 
8  voice  from  the  crowd  i  **  we  dûll  hesr 
ye  the  better.** 

The  friir,  with  the  luùtance  of  Wi^- 
dey^  asceoded  the  burier,  upoD  whidi 
he  sat  aatride  aa  upon  honebadc. 

The  granger  whispered  in  bis  ear,  aa 
he  gave  faira  his  assistance,  *'  Now,  friar, 
hatch  up  some  lie,  to  deari»  o*  thèse  nuul 
cocksett«;  say  augfat,  «s  ye  kntm  how, 
to  gull  their  consciences,  and  I  will  stand 
ye  in  a  flaggon  of  Bourdeaiu." 
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chaunt  of  the  seraphim,  thrilling  me  with 
heavenly  hannony,  enveloped  ail  my 
sensés.  This  paradise  of  delight  held  me 
not  long  :  f  heard  a  voice,  crying,  <  Adri^* 
an,  Adrian  ;'  and  I  answered,  *  Hère  am  L  • 
The  figure  of  the  vénérable  Dunstan  was 
instaotlybeforeme;  he  cried,  ^Up,  arise, 
gird  on  thy  cloak'and  walk;  rest  not 
imtîl  thou  hast  paid  thy  vows  at  Beverley  ; 
for  thereon  hangs  the  safety  of  England, 
and  thine  own  salvation.'  Beloved  bre-  ' 
thren,  I  tarried  not  for  day  ;  but  seiz- 
ingtny  hat  and  staff,  and  providing  my- 
self  with  this  scanty  scrip,  1  left  our 
houseandjourneyed  northward.  Many  a 
long  mile,  and  many  a  foui  road  did'  I 
encounter  in  my  pilgrimage— Deus  stt 
laudatus,  qui  in  periculis  est  meum  adju- 
torium— without  shoes  on  my  feet  or  shirt 
on  my  back,  hungry  and  athirst,  parched 
in  the  drought,  and  drenched  in  the 
storm,  I  pressed  onward  to  the  shrine  of 
Saint  John,  and  sped  my  vows." 

The  rustics  were  heart-stricken  at  the> 
picture  of  misery  and  self-devotîon  dra^n 
by  the  friar,  and  condoled  with<  him  in 
groans  of  soifow,  and  murmurs  of  céin^ 

o  6 


miseratioD.  So  far  from  doubting  the 
veracity.  of  bis  narration,  they  imagined 
he  concealed  the  heavier  portion  of  bis 
siiflferings,  and  gave  him  crédit:  for  ten 
times  more  than  he  had  the  impudence  to 
impose  upon  them.  Numbers  pressed 
forward,  and  made  bim  smali  ofierings  of 
money,  v^hich  he  very  thankfully  ac- 
cepjted,  and  deposited  in  bis  scrip.  Alan 
Waldèyff  again  wbispered  bim,  "  Well 
doné,  friar,  tbou  hast  the  very  devil 
aneath  thy  tongue."  The  friar  answered 
hipa  with  an  hypocritical  grimace;  and 
then  turning  to  bis  auditors,  continued 
bis  homily. 

•*  Wortby  and  beloved  sons,  I  had  a 
second  vision  at  the  shrine  of  Saint  John. 
Saint  Dunstan  did  again  visit  me  ;  and 
as.a  reward  for  my  obédience  to  bis  man- 
date^  did  présent  to  me  tbis  relie/'  He 
drew  fortb  the  pièce  of  wood  upon  which 
hewould  hâve  taken  the  oath  of  Fierabras, 
and  held  it  up  for  the  inspection  of  the 

♦    crowd. 

••  Marry,  what  is*t  ?'*  cried  one  fellow, 

.    I^acing  bis  hand  above  bis  eyes  to  sbield 
tliran  from  the  sun  ;  which,  though  in  the 
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beginning  of  October,    was  somewhat 
powerful.     "  Is*t  a  thwittle  shaft  ?" 

•*  Ay,  or  it  may  be  the  half  of  a 
dbuttle,"  said  another  ;  **  dost  note,  it  ta- 
pers  to  the  end,  and  is  biggest  i'  the 
middle  ?  I  warrant  Saint  Dunstan  was  a' 
cloChiér,  and  madé  many  an  eli  of  stout 
broella." 

"  'Tis  more  like  he  was  a  butcher," 
cried  one  of  that  fraterhity,  "  if  ye  go  by 
likes  ;  for  'tis  the  very  niodel  of  a  thwittle 
shaft,  and  white  ash  to  boot.'' 

"  Hush  !  the  friar's  about  to  speak," 
exclaimed  a  third. 

<<  Belôved  sons/*  said  the  friar,  resum- 
ing  bis  discourse,  <<  I  behold  wonder  and 
curiosity  depeinten  on  your  faces  at  the 
mère  sight  of  this  holy  relie,  of  which 
ye  know  not  the  nature  or  properties}- 
but  how  much  will  your  wonder  be  in- 
creased,  how  infinitely  will  your  curiosity 
be  augmented,  when  I  tell  ye  that  this 
jnece  of  wood,  simple  as  it  looks,  did 
form  part  of  that  cross  which  bore  our 
Redeemer  at  his  sacrifice  ?  Yes,  beloved; 
this  precious  fragment  is  stained  with  the 
Uood  of  the  incarnate  Godhead:    tbjs 
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hallowed  cantle  sustained  hiin  in  his 
btoody  agony  who  dted  for  the  salvation 
ofye ail.  Ah!  now  1  see  ye  are  touched, 
and  well  may  ye  be  ;  for  ye  do  stand,  as 
tt  were,  in  his  very  présence  ;  and  he 
beholds  ye  with  eyes  of  love,  shedding 
the  prccious  drops  of  pity  upon  his  si^ 
l'erings.  Beloved,  since  I  hâve  attained 
the  blessed  chance  of  poasessing  tbis  glo- 
rious  relie,  I  hold  my  Itfe  as  dust,  my 
race  as  run,  my  time  as  of  the  world  to 
corne,  and  not  as  of  thia  world  ;  would 
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a  mob  of  yeomen,  butciiers,  clothiers» 
fuUeré^  fletchers,  masons,  and  carpeDr 
ters,  bad  an  air  quite  so  romantic  as  that 
of  the  monarch  at  the  head  of  bis  warlike 
Franks;  but  we  will  say  that  this  mob 
was  as  capable  of  appreciating  the  suffer- 
ings  of  their  Redeemer,  as  the  fierce  and 
uncultivated,  and,  but  lately,  beathen 
sovereign.  The  mendicant  bore  their 
adulation  with  as  great  sobriety  and  hy- 
pocrisy  as  his  prototype,  Saint  Dunsfan, 
could  hâve  done  ;  and  to  their  blesaings 
and  cheers  replied  only  by  a  new  infusion 
of  mortification  into  his  sallow  counte«> 
nance.  The  granger,  to  whom  the  part 
ucted  by  father  Adrian  gave  infinité  pieà- 
sure,  pinched  his  legs  as  the  only  means 
of  testifying  covertly  the  excess  of  his  ad^ 
miration  ;  but  the  friar,  as  might  be  seen 
by  the  contortions  of  his  visage,  could 
well  hâve  dispensed  with  thisproof  of  his 
gratification.  To  put  an  end,  therefore, 
to  WaldeyfiP's  compliments»  the  mendi- 
cant again  addressed  himself  to  the 
people. 

"  Brethren,"  he  proceeded,  "  I  hâve 
yet  to  deliver  to  ye  the  charge  wherewitii 
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this  relie  waa  accompanied.  Tbe  holy 
Saint  Dunstan,  on  placieg  H  in  my  bahd^ 
said,  *  Arise,  Adrian,  andgo  fmlb  ;  retuiti 
to  thy  monasteiy  ;  thouwilt  find  work  by 
tbe  waj— tua  peregrinatio  eit  ad  opns 
Domini — and  do  tbou  maïntaîn  hù  glmy 
in  thy  handiwork.  Tbou  ihalt  bie  à 
peace*maker  among  men/  be  continued  ; 
<out  of thymouth  shall  flowpenuaHon^aa 
it  were  tbe  mouth  of  an  angel  ;  and  Uiii 
relie  of  the  holy  cross  ahall  be  unto  tbee 
as    a  sign    of  authenticîty.     They  who 
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•^By  our  Lady,"  returned  he  who 
spcke  first,  *^  'tis  well  an  he  were  as  good; 
and»  as  thou  didst  say,  'twere  like  he  was 
a  butcher  ;  I  tell  thee  it  seems  to  me  he 
did  use  bloodier  weapons  than  a  Sheffield 
thwittle." 

«•  Marry,  thou  hast  hit  it,**  replied  his 
companion  ;  <<  as  sure  as  my  name^s 
Bogie  Brown,  Saint  Dunstan  was  a  mur^ 
therer.  Ay,  by  our  Lady,  he  eut  the 
throtUesof  men  'stead  of  pigs  and  calvcis, 
and  is  now  sweating  for't  in  purgatory.'' 

"  Marry,  ye  are  two  asses/'  cried  a 
man  who  had  overheard  their  sage  de* 
monstrations  ;  **  Saint  Dunstan  was  a 
holy  monk,  and  did  vanquish  the  devil 
in  single  fight/' 

<*  Then  must  he  hâve  been  the  deviPs 
peer,*'  returned  the  first  speaker;  *<  and 
that  proves  my  story.** 

"  As  how  ?*'  cried  the  intruden 

"  Why,  marry,  either  the  devil  or 
St*  Dunstan  must  haye  béep  the  prover  ; 
and  the  saint  would  not  hâve  fbught  had 
the  devil  been  worse  than  himself/' 

**  Then  he  must  hâve  found  a  cham- 
pion,'*    rejoined    the    controversialist  j 
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"  and  who  is  tliere  for  hire  would  en- 
counter  the  devil  ?" 

"  Well,  1  say,"  cried  the  other, 
"  good  da_v  l'or  him  was  it  when  the 
devil  fell  under  liis  staff." 

"  Staff!"  said  his  antagonist;  "the 
saint  fought  with  a  pair  of  red-hot 
pincers,  and  grasped  the  devil  hy  the 
nose." 

The  other  two  stared  with  wonder  at 
this  probable  accoiint;  and  one  of  them 
replied  to  the  vindicator  of  the  saint, 
'  Marry,  thou  art  a  cozening  knave  ;  and 
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thirdt  endeavouring  to  médiate  between 
them  ;  *<  what  matters  it  to  eîther  of  ye 
whether  Saint  Dunstan  or  Saint  Devil 
was  Victor  ?  Be  friends — be  friends,  and 
let  not  the  holy  father  see  your  folly." 

At  this  admonition  Ralph  was  pacified, 
and  held  out  bis  hand  i  which  bis  adver- 
sary  accepted,  and  shook  by  way  of 
ratification  of  their  treaty  of  peace. 

The  friar  concluded  his  oratton  in  the 
foUowing  words.  **  Beloved  sons  !  ye 
now  know  my  authority  —  y e  hâve  been 
witnesses  of  my  passport  to  your  con- 
sciences ;  and  if  there  be  any  man  who 
has  witnessed  and  does  yet  disbelieve,  it 
shall  be  worse  for  him  hereafter  than  if 
he  had  been  an  heretic  or  an  usuren 
The  words  which  corne  out  of  my  mouth 
are  not  mine  own;  they  are  Christ's-^ 
via  sine  devio,  vita  sine  termine,  est  mihi 
Christus.  Beheve,  then,  as  ye  would  if 
ye  were  now  to  see  the  heavens  opened, 
and  to  hear  a  voice  of  thunder  issue  out 
dt*  the  clouds.  The  day,  beloved,  is  an 
evil  day —  a  day  of  sin  and  sorrow,  of  suf* 
ferîng  and  tribulation  of  spirit.  The 
wrath  of  God  is  on  the  land  :  the  kiog 


and  his  minions  hâve  fallen  beneath  tbe 
rod;  which,  like  that  of  Moses,  îs  pre- 
pared  to  swallow  them  up.  But  do  not 
ye  lifl  up  your  hands  against  the  anointed 
—  do  not  ye  pluck  upon  yourselves  the 
indignation  of  the  Most  High;  leave 
their  chastisement  to  wbom  it  belongs  — 
the  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  justice.  And 
oh,  (learly  beloved  brethren!  above  ail 
things,  I  charge  ye  from  mine  innemiost 
soûl,  by  Mary,  sancta  spousa  Dei  ;  by  ail 
the  saints  of  heaven,  and  your  hopes  of 
paradise  ;  by  your  living  fàme  and  your 
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wretchednéss,  and  woe.  Leave,  tben, 
I  beseech  ye»  ail  things  to  those  whom 
God  hath  appointed  bis  instruments  of 
judgment;  suffer  the  king,  if  king  be 
be»  to  remain,  hère  or  journey  wbitherso- 
ever  tbe  lords,  bis  keepers,  sball  ordain. 
Let  bis /avourites,  wioked  as  they  are, 
enjoy  tbe  benefit  of  trial  i  and,  if  innocent, 
in  the  name  of  heaven,  let  them  escape 
punishment  Be  advised  in  ail  things 
by  your  spiritual  superiors  of  this  holy 
abbey  ;  and  treat  the  fathers,  as  becomes 
ye,  with  ail  honour  and  révérence.  Thèse 
things  done,  the  blessing  of  heaven  will 
cleave  unto  ye  now  and  for  ever. 
Brethren  !  I  must  bid  ye  farewell  ;  but 
in  the  silence  of  my  cell,  and  in  the 
hour  of  my  death,  I  sball  remember  ye. 
My  prayers  sball  ever  be  for  ye,  and  for 
your  cbildren,  to  the  remotest  génér- 
ation. Brethren  !  once  more  farewell  ; 
I  entreat  ye  instantly  to  separate,  and 
each  man  to  betake  himself  peaceably 
to  his  home.'' 

Tbe  crowd  of  rustics  hailed  tbe  con- 
clusion of  tbe  mendicant's  address  witb 
loud  shouts  of  applause  ;  and,  as  a  proof 
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thât  they  bad  not  heard  htm  without 
receiving  beDeBt  froqi  his  exhortations, 
they  began  gradually  to  disperse.  Those, 
indeedy  who  had  composed  the  outer- 
most  circle  which  surroûnded  him,  and 
who,  therefore,  had  not  been  sufficiently 
near  to  catch  a  perfect  view  of  his  per- 
soOi  which  they  doubtless  thought  ex- 
traordinary,  occupied  the  places,  adjoior 
ing  his  station,  of  those  who  had  with- 
drawn  ;  and  for  some  moments  remained 
motionless,  gazing  with  devout  and 
intent  looks  upon  his  figure  and  phy- 
siognomy.  Their  curiosity  satisâed, 
thèse  also  retired  from  the  barriers,  leav- 
ing  the  friar,  attended  by  Waldeyff  and 
some  few  of  the  townsmen.  They  had 
not,  however,  retreated  three  hundred 
yârds  from  the  gate^  when  a  novel  sight 
sigain  coUected  them,  and  brought  them 
back  to  the  barrier.  This  was  no  other 
than  the  appearance  of  Sir  Roger  Tail- 
lebois  and  his  daughter  on  horseback, 
attended  by  the  young  lady's  women  and 
an  escort  of  fifly  men  at  arms.  The  oid 
baron,  judging  from  the  firm  and  erect 
seat  he  kept  on  his  palfrey,   was  little 
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troubled  by  bis  wound,  though,  (as  he 
wore  a  huge  mantle  of  red  clotb»  called  a 
chape  à  pluie,  from'its  being  used  in 
stormy  weather,  and  which  was  lined 
with  greys  or  fur  de  gris,)  it  was  proba- 
ble he  was  under  tbe  obligation  of  avoid- 
ing  cold.  Tbe  figure  of  Blanche,  who 
rode  at  ber  fatber's  side,  was  entirely 
enveloped  in  her  bood  and  mantle  ; 
wbilst  her  face,  which  tbe  hood  left  ^x- 
posed,  was  much  screened  by  tbe  close 
adjustment  of  her  silken  wimple  :  ber 
eyes,  which  bad  usually  a  brilliant  and 
expressive  animation,  were  now  as  op- 
posite to  their  accustomed  splendour  as 
tbe  whiting's  eyes,  which  Ëstifania  ac- 
cuses tbe  copper  captain  of  having 
palmed  on  her  for  pearis,  must  bave  been 
to  tbe  jewels  they  were  intended  to  re- 
present  She  turned  them  neither  to  tbe 
right  nor  to  tbe  left,  and  held  her  bridle 
rein  so  carelessly,  that  her  palfrey  had  bis 
own  free  pleasure  to  go  at  what  rate 
might  best  please  bim.  She  did,  indeed, 
seem  so  indiffèrent  to  what  was  passing 
around  ber,  so  heedless  of  those  ga^es 
wbicb  were   fixed    upon    her,    and  so 
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abstracted  (kôm  tdl  exterior  impressîoni, 
that  when  her  hone  halted  at  the  bar- 
rien,  abe  started  with  such  TJolenoe  aa 
nearly  to  throw  hersdf  out  of  the  saddle  i 
but^  after  a  hasty  and  fearful  glance'at 
the  gâte,  she  relapsed  into  a-acdemn  aod 
immoveable  apathy.  The  caviUcade^ 
conatrained  to  await  the  conuaunication 
of  the  baron's  arrivai  to  the  marcher, 
drew  up  in  front  of  the  gâte,-  and  was 
instantly  environed  bj  the  multitude. 
The  nistics,  eager  to  gratify  their  im- 
pertinent curiosity,  and  emboldened  by 
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for  the  little  ye  may  spy  of  her.white- 
wasbed  face,   she  might  bave  seen  the 

graunt*»  or  some  ill  sigbt,  I  trow/' 

"  Is  not  thîs  she,'*  replied  Bogie, 
"  that  they  say  is  to  marry  the  marcher? 
and  did  oot  her  father,  that  sits  so  stately 
hère  on  bis  ambling  nag,  wash  bis  bands 
in  the  blood  of  the  verderor  ?*' 

Taillebois,  who  caught  somewhat  of 
the  fellow's  speech,  cast  upon  him  a 
glance  of  hasty  but  fierce  resentment. 
Not  in  the  least  daunted  by  this  expres- 
sion of  the  knight's  displeasure.  Bogie,  to 
whom  the  association  of  his  fellows  gave 
courage  and  confidence,  proceeded, 
"  Ay,  ay  ;  other  folk  can  shake  their 
noddles  ï  wis.  Sir  Baron  ;  and  were  I 
Alan  Waldeyff,  and  the  kinsman  of 
Hubert  de  Hautbois,  I  would  soon  see 
wbether  that  cloth  cloak  were  proof 
against  a  witch  hazel  shaft." 

The  truth  of  the  matter  is,  that  Alan 
Waldeyff,  who  needed  no  spur  to  avenge 
his  kinsman,  had  been  lectured  as  to  bis 
intention  by  the  Abbot  Ingulpbus,  who, 

*  The  graunt»    as    mentioned  bj  Oervase    of 
Tilbury,  was  a  spectre,  devil,  or  apparition. 

VOL.  I.  P 


314  MALPA8. 

upon  Considération  of  the  circumstances, 
finding  the  prosecution  of  the  grangePs 
feud  might  endanger  the  good  undei^ 
standing    now    subsisting   between  the 
marcher  and  himself,  whîch»  at  thls  time, 
it  was  necessaiy  to  préserve^  abandoned 
his  former   approbation  of  Waldeyff's 
resentment,    and    charged  him,   as-  he 
valued  his  life  and  station,  to  waive  his 
resolution»  and  forego  his  revenge.     To 
the  commandment  of  his  superior  the 
granger  reluctantly  acceded  ;  and  having 
oncegiven  his  word  that  he  would  not 
attempt  the  life  of  Taillebois,  he  virtually 
laid  aside  ail  thoughts  of  further  evil 
towards  him.     The  good  fortune  of  the 
rustic  so  chanced  it,  that  his  speech  did 
not  gain  the  ear  of  the  baron,  who,  at 
the  moment,  was  engagcd  wîth  the  retum 
of  the  warder.     The  threat  of  what  he 
would  hâve  done  in  Alan's  situation,  had 
it  reached  Sir  Roger,  would  perchance 
hâve  given  cause  to  one  of  his  own  kins- 
men  to  hold  the  baron  in  like  feud  ;  for 
the  Red  Knight  of  Harding,  as  we  hâve 
before  noted,  was  seldom  hesitating  in  a 
fiery  mood }  and  would  hâve  thought  as 
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Utile  of  steeping  his  basiilard  to  the  hilt 
in  the  blood  of  a  churl»  as  in  that  of  a 
wild  boar,  or  stag  at  bay. 

The  portai  was  now  thrown  open»  and, 
as  a  guard  against  the  intrusion  of  the 
malconteiits,  severai  score  archers  and 
dismoiinted  men  at  arms  wererangedfrom 
the  gâte  to  the  barriers,  ready  to  fall  on 
in  case  of  any  disturbance.  By  good 
fortune,  or  the  éloquence  of  the  Mendi- 
cant,  the  mobility  were  disposed  to 
remain  peaceable,  and  the  cavalcade 
passed  the  gâte,  foUowed  by  the  garrison- 
soldierSy  without  interruption,  though 
not  without  being  pursued  by  hoots  and 
hisses.  The  injunction  of  the  friar  was, 
however,  soon  forgot  ;  for  they  again 
fonned  into  companies  after  the  portai 
was  closed,  and,  with  loud  shouts,  dared 
one  another  to  deeds  of  insolence  upon 
the  fortress.  The  younger  and  more 
daring  leaders  of  the  mob  leapt  the 
barriers,  and,  advancing  to  the  portai, 
struck  fiercely  and  heavily  upon  the 
gâte  with  their  brown  bills  and  pole^axes  : 
others,  who  were  not  quite  so  bold,  stood 
without  the  barriers,  and  discharged  â 
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flight  of  arrows  over  the  town-wall, 
whicb,  though  happily  innocuous,  occa- 
sioned  no  sli'ght  alarm  to  the  înhabitants. 
Notice  of  thèse  bravadoes  was  instantljr 
sentby  the  warder  to  the  caatle;  and  the 
baron  ordered  two  companies  of  men  at 
arms,  each  consisting  of  one  hundred 
spears,  to  mount  and  issue  frora  the 
postern,  and,  each  taklng  a  diffecent 
course,  to  meet  and  surround  the  rustics 
in  front  of  the  gâte.  This  scheme  was 
executed  in  a  few  minutes,  and  the  mob 
tbund  itsell'  not  only  beset  on  each  aide. 
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and  when  the  hautboners  were  within  a 
few  spears'  length  of  their  outennost 
ranksy  the  whole  body  threw  themselves 
OD  their  knees,  and  bellowed  out  for 
mercy.  Bonnelance,  one  of  the  body- 
squires  of  Sir  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  viho 
bad  tbe  command  of  this  adventure,  made 
a  s^  to  bis  companions  to  hait,  and 
from  the  mob  selected  half-a-dozen  of  the 
ringleadèrisy  upon  whom  he  said  the 
baron  would  inflict  summary  justice* 
Thèse  men  he  sent  under  a  guard  to  the 
castle;  allowing  the  remainder  to  dis« 
perse,  who,  very  willingly,  and  very 
speedily,  made  giood  use  of  bis  clemency 
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CHAP.  xni. 

c        ■ 

Your  cruel  treatment  of  mj  passion  — 

But  m  not  talk. —  This,  madam  ;  011I7  thîs^- 

^niink  oot  the  cause,  thé  cursed  cause' of  dl, 

'jS&all  laugh  secure,  aod  triomph-io  msf  pKÈgBi 

No  ;  by  the  tonnents  of  an  l^eart  on  fire^  < 

9he  gluts  my  vengeance,  who  defrauds  my  love  ! 

TheBroihcrs. 

'        .  ■■#■-• 

^  »■ 

\IVjE  ahail  now  attend  upon  tbe  old  Ba- 
fQH  of  HardiBg  and  hk  levely*  dftig^r, 
who  had  by  this  time  dismounted  from 
their  horses,  and  entered  the  hall.  Du 
Chatelet  was  in  attendance,  and  welcomed 
them  with  as  hearty  a  réception  as  the 
robber  gives  to  the  feeble  and  wealthy 
traveller  who  requests  admission  to  bis 
den.  His  eye  sparkled  with  delight  as  he 
gazed  upon  the  figure  of  Blanche,  who, 
to  avoid  encountering  his  glances,  had 
drawn  her  wîmple  still  doser  over  her 
face,  so  that  her  nose  and  eyes  were  alone 
visible.     He  did  not  remark  the  enve- 
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lopement  bf  ber  figure»  nor  tfaat  her 
cbarms  were  veiled,  so  much  was  he  taken 
up  with  tbe  pleasure  arisiog  frotn  her 
appearance  ;  and  shook  tbe  band  of  ber 
father  witb  a  wildness  and  extravagance 
of  apirit  which  bad  never  before  been  re« 
marked  as  pertaining  to  bis  cbaracten 
Tailleboisy  in  wbose  bosom  tbe  extrêmes 
iif  good  and  bad  were  alike  prédominant, 
did  not  pay  any  particular  attention  to  a 
conduct  which  so  nearly  resembled  his 
owB  ;  bot  retumed  his  greeting  with  a 
shake  equally  warm  and  equally  free  from 
cefemony* 

^  By  our  Lady,  Taillebois,*'  oied  Sir 
Bertrand,  <<  I  am  glad  to  see  thee,  both 
for  thine  own  sake,  and  because  tiiou 
bringest  with  thee  tbe  saint  of  my  adi^ 
ration.  She  is  well,  I  trust,  and  thou 
also?  Thou  did^st  get  my  message?*' 

<<  Ay,  Bonnelance  did  tbine  errand 
trustily/'  answered  Sir  Roger.  <<  But, 
where  is  tbe  king?  And  Lancaster!  is  he 
hère?*' 

**  Lancaster  and  bis  attendants,''  re- 
tumed tbe  marcher,  **  are  at  tbe  abbey, 
and  well  it  is  so;  but  Edward  is  bere  with 
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me.  The  favourite  left  Malpas  somè 
hours  3go  under  an  escort  ;  aad,  hark  ye^** 
he  continued,  drawing  Taillebois  on  one 
side,  "  Fierabras  doth  accompany  Aiibrey 
Marcel,  who  leads  the  division,  bearing 
my  letters  to  the  queen  and  Mortimer. 
What  thinkest  thou  they  will  give  for  the 
king's  head?" 

He  stniled  triumphantly  on  communi- 
cating  this  political  scheme  to  the  Knight 
of  Harding,  who  replied>  **  They  will 
give  royally,  Du  Chatelét;  but,  dost  thou 
not  think  the  King  and  Despenaer  would 
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paity,  to  cast  my  weigbt  into  the  losing 
scale;  but»  as  I  still  am  master  of  the 
king^-s  fate,  and  can  either  send  him 
guarded  to  London,  or  convey  him  to  a 
(dacé  of  safety  where  he^  might  give 
trouble  to  the  amorous  queen  and  her 
gallanty  they  sball  pay  my  price  or  be 
losers  of  the  ware." 

"But  what  says  Lancaster?**  cried 
Taillebois:  "  he  is  Edward's  kinsman, 
though  bis  bouse  hath  felt  his  tyranny/' 

**  TTie  earl  does  not  suspect  my 
policy/'  answered  the  marcher;  "  nor 
would  I  bave  him.  If  the  bargain  take 
eflfecty  I  bave  stipulated  for  secrecy. 
Though  I  fear  no  man  living»  and  can 
guard  my  right  with  the  strong  band, 
yet  a  feud  with  Lancaster  is  not  need* 
lessly  to  be  sought.  His  valour  and 
cbivalrous  spirit  render  him  as  popular 
with  the  multitude»  as  do  his  birth  and 
courtesy  with  the  nobles  of  England." 

"  But  he  must  know,  and  so  must  the 
worid,*'  cried  the  knight,  "  of  your  deaU 
ing  with  the  queen»  when  you  publicly 
place  him  in  her  hands/' 

The  marcher  smiled»  and  replied»  "  For 
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thà^  toàï  bure  I  pravi^edL  Lttill  tnf 
thc  profit;  Taîllebobi  wfaile  tbe  blâme 
and  the  ihame  da  fW  lyon'LBncMter  ; 
far  I  hâve  bo  fadiioned  my  «gieenwB^ 
tmknown  to  àll,  eiAer  tbe  meddlng 
priest  logulphusi  or  lÛB^knanïah  brothov 
that  when  the  kîng  ddtb  quît  jny'caithb 
he  shall  hâve  the  wÏMJtni  Sitt  .hii  prm 
tector.  Seeat  thbu'  Mir-ny  drift,  Sr 
Baron  ?  and,  what  thinkéit'  thon  of  n^ 
plan?*» 

"  By  Saint  Austin/^  nplied>  Taille- 
bois,   "  thou  dost   amaze  me  witli  thy 


^^  <«  TaîUebois!  thou  dost  knowthat 
1  am  no  skulker  in  the  field  :  thou  dost 
koow  thaty  among  the  EngUsh  chivalry, 
there  is  no  knight  that  witb  better  will 
doth  lay  lance  to  his  saddle-bow  in  the 
fioce  roar  of  battle  than  Bertrand  du 
Chatelet.  To  me  the  love  of  thy  daugh- 
tex^  returned  with  an  ardour  equaliing 
mine  own^passion,  would  be  ungrateful, 
nay»  hateful»  if  it  withheld  me  from  that 
martial  strife  which  givea  joy  and  ani» 
mation  to  my  soûl.  But  that  I  should 
bootlessly  incur  popular  hatred^  and 
make  myself  a  mark  for  kingsmen  to 
shoot  aty  when  my  own  interest  may  be 
served  by  a  politic  réservation,  and  that 
without  danger  or  suspicion,  wouid  argue 
mfe  a  witless  fool,  and  not  the  bold  knight 
your  counsel  points  at»*' 

/^  Use  thy  discrétion,  son/'  said  Sir 
lU^r  ;  /<  but  what  think'st  thou  will  be 
KingEdward'sfate?'' 

"  Death!"  answered  the  marcher 
bluntly  :  *'  Isabel  and  her  minion  hâve 
gone  too  far  to  stop  now  at  aught.  If 
she  will  keep  her  power,  and  Mortimer 
his  life»  they  must  not  be  sparing  of 
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Edward'a  blood.  The  fate  of  Glo'ster, 
who  is  marked  for  the  slaughter,  may 
restore  the  king  to  popular  favour^  and 
what  then  becomes  of  them  ?" 

"  But  is  Isabel  so  foui,"  cried  the 
Baron  of  Harding,  "  that  she  does  not 
hold  sacred  her  husband's  Hfe?" 

*<  Sacred  !"  replied  Du  Ghatelet,  mock- 
ing  the  word  to  the  very  echo;  "  hast 
thou  seen  the  wolf-bitch,  or  the  moun> 
tairi'bear  ?  To  them  their  common  prey 
is  as  sacred  as  her  husband's  blood  to 
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*«  I  am  her  father/'  answered  the. 
knighty  <*  and  it  wounds  my  very  heart's 
core  to  put  force  on  her  inclinations. 
Thou  canst  not  know  my  feelings.  Sir 
Baron  j  if  thou  didst,  thou  would'st  easily 
excuse  an  oid  man  for  granting  a  small 
favour  to  the  daughter  of  his  love,  which 
was  prayed  for  as  if  she  begged  her  life 
at  my  hands/' 

The  old  baron  was  so  overcome  by 
the  poignancy  of  his  paternal  affections, 
that  the  tears  rolled  down  his  face,  and 
he  was  constrained  to  seat  himself  on  a 
tressel  until  the  storm  was  over.  Blanche, 
who  had  hitherto  reclinéd  on  a  broad 
settle  surrounded.  by  her  women,  ob- 
serving  by  their  whispers  and  looks  of 
curiosity,  that  somewhat  extraordinary 
had  happened,  rose  up,  and  perceiving 
her  father  in  tears,  broke  from  her  at- 
tendants, and  flewtowardshim.  Sir  Roger 
clasped  her  in  his  arms,  whilst  Blanche, 
though  unacquainted  with  the  source  of 
her  father's  grief,  mingled  her  tears  and 
affliction  with  his.  The  marcher  stood 
gloomily  silent,  nor  attempted,  by  any 
ofiers  of  condolence,  to  chase  their  de- 


jection  ;  but  Sir  Rogçr,  to  whoQi^liia 
daughter's  tears  were  more  precious  than 
orient  pearl,  drled  up  fais  own,  and  at- 
tempted  to  comfort  her. 

"  Fie  on  thee,  Blanche,"  he  said,8ob- 
bing  at  each  word  ;  "  fieonthee,  wencb} 
what  do3t  tbou  cry  for  ?  eh  !  Du  Cha- 
telet  bas  most  reason  to  crj,  for  having 
lost  thee  a  month  longer.  He  would 
hâve  thee  to  shorten  thîs  terni»  Blanche  ; 
what  sayest  thou  ?" 

She  did  not  raise  her  head,  wbich  was 
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« 

<<  The  Lady  Blanche,"  said  Du  Cha- 
telet,  interrupting  Sir  Roger,  *'  will  inake 
^this  term,  I  trust,  the  furthest  periodof  her 
delay  :  she  koows  not  the  anguish  of  hope 
deferred  to  a  lover  whose  breast  is  like 
the  crater  of  some  buming  mount,  which^ 
unless  it  hâve  way,  will  burst  forth  in 
fire  and  dévastation  !" 

^*  Though  the  flame  were  to  devour 
my  wretched  body,"  cried  the  damsel, 
raîsing  herself  upright,  and  speaking  in 
a  solenin  and  measured  strain,  *<  and  to 
reduce  it  to  vile  dust  and  ashes,  I  swear, 
by  our  Lady  Mother,  but  for  my  father's 
command,  I  would  brave  its  terrors. 
Thou  may^st  threaten,  Sir  Baron,  but 
no  one  of  our  house  did  ever  tremble  at 
the  Word  or  the  frown  of  mortal  man/' 

**  Beauteous  Blanche  !"  exclatmed  the 
Baron  :  <<  I  meant  not  to  threaten  ye, 
however  angry  roy  words  might  sound. 
But,  for  the  love  of  heaven,  dismiss  thy 
disdain,  and  cast  a  look  more  gentle 
upon  him  who  but  lives  on  the  bounty  of 
thy  smiles.  For  thy  love  hath  this  arm 
laid  many  a  valiant  raan  on  the  bloody 
field,  and  hath  of  late  won  me  a  prisoner 
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whose  ransom  wilt  plant  a  coronet  on 
that  frowning  brow." 

"  A  coronet  !"  cried  Blanche  with 
superlative  contempt  ;  "  and  dost  thou 
think,  Sir  Knight,  that  the  glitter  of  a 
crown  couid  smooUi  away  the  frown 
from  the  brow  of  misery,  or  pluck  the 
scorpion  of  despair  from  the  broken 
heart  ?  Will  a  coronet  stand  ye  in  place 
of  content,  and  happiness,  and  love  ?  Ah, 
no  ;  the  garlanded  queen,  unblessed  by 
thèse  sweeteners  of  life,  is  but  the  masker 
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and  tbe  former  said^  tbat,  baviog  heard 
of  tbe  arrivai  of  Sir  Roger  and  hîs  daugh- 
ter,  tbey  bad  taken  tbe  liberty  of  paying 
their  respects  to  tbe  young  lady,  wbicb 
he,very  courteously  did.  Tbe  marcber 
seized  Sir  Raimonnet  by  tbe  arm,  and, 
talqng  bim  on  one  side,  said  <<  Now,  Sir 
Raiqtionniety  be  tbou  judge  between  tbe 
j^opTSuivant  and  me.  Bebold  Blancbe 
Tailleboisy  and  déclare  from  tby  soûl  if 
sbe  be  not  fairer  tban  tbe  Lady  Morgana: 
approacb  ber,  man,  and  look  at  ber  nar- 
rowly  j  sbe  will  not  sbame  tby  scrutiny.'^ 
Tbe  mantle  and  bood  of  Blancbe  bav- 
ing  been  removed  by  ber  women,  sbe 
appearèd  in  a  robe  of  cberry-coloured 
diaper,  lined  and  edged  witb  minever  : 
ber  face,  as  sbe  now  stood  rather  in- 
clined  to  one  side,  was  concealed  from 
Dii  Cbatelet  and  tbe  Frencbman,  by  tbe 
fringed  ends  of  ber  silken  wimple  or 
couvre  cbef  whicb  bung  down  from  ber 
bead  like  tbose  of  aMobammedan  turban. 
Sbe  received  tbe  Earl  of  Lancaster  witb 
great  frankness  and  courtesy  ;  but  to  tbe 
abbot  and  Sir  Pascbal  Marcel,  wbom  sbe 
considered  as  bearing  a  part  in  tbat  con- 
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«piracy  whicb  had  robbed  ber  of  liberty» 
she  was  cold,  distant»  and  haughty.  A 
frown  of  sober  and  settled  dialike  ga^ 
thered  over  ber  countenance,  and  to 
their  civilities  sbe  replied  in  brief  and 
unceremonious  monosyllables.  The  Eari 
gazed  upon  ber  with  admiration,  and 
wbispered  to  htmself  tbat  Ûtt  hàdy 
Blanche  did  well  deserve  tboae  praisea 
bestowed  on  ber  by  Du  Chatelet 

The  Frencbman  now  advanced  randre 
ses  devoirs.  He  drew  off  bis  hood  and 
held  it,  not  under  bis  arm»  gentle  readeiv 
as  a  galiant  of  this  day  would  bis  cbapèau 
brasy  but  dangling  in  bis  band,  liké  the 
réticules  wbich  are  suspended  from  the 
fingers  of  our  fair  contemporaries.  The 
pacifie  dress  of  Sir  Raimonnet  was  as 
singular  and  as  gaudy  as  bis  war  capa- 
rison.  He  wore  a  short  tunic  of  cloth  of 
baudekyn  *,  a  kind  of  silk  or  brocade» 
the  ground  of  wbich  was  blue,  but  so 
entirely  overlaid  with  flowers  and  figures 

♦  Baudekyn,  Pannus  auro  rigidus  plumât o- que 
opère  întertextus.  Cloth  of  silk,  gold  brocade. 
j^pdman's  Glossary. 
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of  gold  that  little,  if  any,  of  the  colour 
was  perceptible.  His  waist  was  com- 
pressed  almost  to  a  sbadow  by  means  of 
bis  girdle,  which  was  one  mass  of  gold- 
smith's  work,  studded  witb  pearls  and 
precious  stones  ;  attached  to  wbich  was 
his  basiilard  in  a  scabbard  of  blûe  velvet» 
gaily  embroidered.  His  tunic  was  open 
irpin  tjlie  waist  downwards;,  so  that,  at 
^veiy  stcp,  you  could  not  only  perceive 
Mahose,  but  also  the  bracci  or  drawers  to 
wbich  they  were  attached,  and  wbich 
membled,  in  point  of  shape,  the  short 
^raws  pf  a  Highland  Scotsman.  His  hose 
and  drawers  were  of  two  colours,  as  was 
at  this  time  the  £&shion  among  the  young 
and  gay  nobility  both  of  Ëngland  and 
France;  which  pièce  ofridiculous foppery 
drew  upon  them  the  satire  of  many  con* 
temporary  authors.  The  hose  of  Sir  Rai- 
monnet's  right  leg  was  of  the  same  stuff 
as  his  tunic,  and  the  drawers  of  sangroyne 
or  blood  red,  whilst  the  hose  of  the 
left  was  of  the  red  colour,  and  the  drawers 
of  blue  baudekyn.  This  fashion  might, 
perchance,  be  borrowed  from  the  jesters 
with  whom  it  was  a  common  habit.  The 


Frenchman's  boots,  to  use  the  words  of 
an  author  treattng  on  the  fancies  of  thèse 
âges,  <*  were  snouted  and  pîked  more 
thaa  a  finger  long,  crooking  upwards, 
which  they  call  crackowes,  like  devil's 
ctaw3,  and  fastened  to  the  knees  with 
chains  of'gold."  Over  ail.  Sir  Raimonnet 
wore  a  long  mantle  of  crîmson  clotb, 
enriched  with  stars  of  goîd,  and  lined 
with  sables,  attached  round  his  neck 
by  a  double  cordon  of  gold  twist.  His 
whole  habiliments  wereindeed  so  costly, 
that  it  might  be  said,  without  much  ex- 
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*<  Morgana  !''  crîed  Du  Chatelet  in  a 
voice  of  thunder.  <<  Speak  —  speak,  Sir 
Knight!  Is  this  the  Morgana  of  that 
minion  Marcel?  But  why  seek  I  tô 
leam  that  damning  fact?  It  is  she  — 
there . is  no  othen — Ha!  Lady  Blanche, 
this  does  well  explain  thy  heart's  dis- 
like.  The  marcher  Du  Chatelet,  ignorant 
of  court  flattery  and  milk-sop  courtesy, 
was  not  to  thy  taste.  Thou  must  hâve 
some  poursuivant,  who  can  spin  ye  verses 
by  the  score,  and  afler  sing  them  to 
his  mistress's  beauty  ;  millions  of  curses 
on  him  and  his  arts/' 

"  Hold,  Sir  Marcher,"  cried  the  abbot, 
who  seemed  by  his  restrained  breathing, 
and  enkindled  eye,  to  wax  warm  and 
passionate  ;  '<  hold  thine  impious  tongue. 
Curse  not  him  who  is  better  than  thy- 
self,    and'  who  is  not  hère  to  answer 

thee.'* 

"  Ha  !  by  my  head,  I  would  he  were,** 
replied  Du  Chatelet,  **  on  this  hall  floor, 
armed  at  ail  points.  On  his  knees  would 
I  make  him  yield  his  presumptuous  love, 
and  beg  for  mercy  of  the  man  he 
thwarts,'* 
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"By  tbe  Holy  Vifigin, -âir  t  iBHun,*' 
cried  Ingulphus,  "werebehsre,snâthou 
durst  chafe  him^  fae  woold  aaiwer  i^ea 
to  thine  own  confution»  ta  Aj  ihiae 
and  dishoDOur." 

The  marcher,  vitiunitteptjimg^esotift 
hy  a  smile  fuU  of  agony  ud-iudîgBatiom 
stFode  bastily  to  and  froôi'tiMlidlf  «faibt 
Blanche,  whose  secret  vu  mtiW  dhco- 
vered,  leaned  breathlea  mi  tho  imu  of 
her  women.  The  Eari  ci  Lancntar 
gazed  on  her  wilii  on  eye  of  c 
ii'd.    whiist    Intrulplu: 
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the  due,  that,  for  some  time,  he  could 
make  out  nothing  but  that  Du  Chatelet 
was  in  a  passion,  his  daughter  in  a  par-r 
oxysm  of  grief,  and  the  other  persons 
were  in  a  state  between  concern  and  ad« 
miration.  He  had  iieard  the  exclamation 
of  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  and  had 
perceived  that  it  was  the  lever  which 
gave  motion  to  this  entangled  machinery  ; 
but  as  he  knew  nothing  of  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel»  or  the  poursuivant,  as  the  mar- 
cher called  him,  it  was  several  minute9 
befbre  he  could  gather  that  there  was 
some  person  known  to  his  intended  soA« 
inJaw,  and  also  to  the  Frenchman  and 
Abbot  Ingulphus,  of  whom  Sir  Bertrand 
was  jealous.  At  length,  after  much 
study,  he  exclaimed,  ^<Hark  ye,  son, 
what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  Why  do  ye 
thus  mount  into  a  passion  ?  and  where^ 
fore  is  my  daughter  in  tears  ?  Who  is  the 
man  ye  speak  of  that  dare  présume  to 
love  her  without  my  consent  ?** 

•<  Who  is  he  ?"  replied  Du  Chatelet, 
casting  a  bitter  look  upon  Ingulphus; 
<*  the  bastard  son  of  this  false  priest  ;  a 
wily  courtier;,  a  flattering  villain  ;  who« 


336  MALPAS. 

by  hîs  wheediing  tongue  and  specious 
character,  hath  wiled  your  daughter  of 
her  heart." 

"  I  tell  thee.  Baron,"  cried  Ingulphus, 
"  tliat  tlie  famé  of  Aubrey  Marcel  is  as 
niuchclearerthanthineowa,ashi8  soûl  and 
body  are  more  free  from  staio.  Beshrew 
my  heart,  but  thou  dost  rouse  !□  me  that 
courage  of  which  I  had  long  diraaissed 
the  need  ;  and  I  do  hère  tell  thee,  not 
as  a  priest,  but  as  a  good  knight  and  true, 
that  I  defy  thee  for  a  liar  and  i  " 
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leechye  for  a  moment  grant  me  your 
etve.  It  dœs  not  appear  to  me  that 
lie  young  poursuivant.  Sir  Aubrey  Mar- 
^dy  was  ever  acquainted  with  the  baron'» 
iretensions  to  the  Lady  Blanche  ;  he  is, 
lierefbre,  not  to  blâme  in  the  part  he  has 
icted.  I  hâve  known  him  long  ;  and,  to 
liispraise  I  say  it,  no  knight  of  greater 
ratouTy  modesty,  and  honour,  ever  rode 
DOinHer  in  the  field  of  war.  I  will,  there- 
fore»  answer  for  him  on  my  life,  that  he 
is  incapable  of  behaving  improperly  in 
my  case/' 

«  Ay,  but  the  lady,  Sir  Earl,"  cried 
OuChatelet;  «  the  lady/' 

«  We  hâve  no  knowledge,"  replied 
Lancaster,  <<  from  what  Aubrey  uttered 
in  DUT  présence,  that  the  Lady  Blanche 
did  ever  countenance  his  love.  It  ap- 
pears  rather  that  she  held  him  distantly  ; 
for  he  never  knew  her  but  under  the 
Dame  of  Morgana/' 

**  The  portrait!  the  portrait  !"  cried 
Du  Chatelet,  impatiently. 

"He  would  not  show  it,"  answered 
the  earl  ;  **  and  perchance  it  resembled 
another  lady/' 

VOL.  I.  a 


an 

"  Sir  fM.  Sir  E^f  ntun^  11» 
nwvlw<  **  xw  «wU  tctwn  Ike  pow 
siiiviut.  (f  tlut  yw  «qr  lui»  tnÂ  'i* 
it,  l«t  the  i:«dr  BlMWlif'  bon  iii*of^ 
renaanee  Un,  and  ^M*  Im  kani'-ôi, 
mine.  On  ;»>  otber  cméàm  *31  1- 
tbrego  my  fiutpiâaaJ'  ..    '  v 

Tbe  ntaiden,  wb» M,  danigaUi ftor 
couiw,  Kcligmi  h^  Ùm  «twMirçf  «••< 
of  her  vomen  diawlmi  fo  «emi.  M«, 
raiml  heiwlf  from  bur  wnwlillit  pa» 
ture,  andïutilydiwltiitipikthiAldt 
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koowleclge  of  Sir  Aufar^  Marce);  nor 
tfaat  I  bave  ever  hdd  him  in  the  highest 
esteem.    He  was,  as  Sir  Raimonnat  De 
la  Folie  doth  well  know,  the  delight  and 
pride  of  the  court  :  it  was  net  possible  to 
Ûve  tfaere  and  not  know  Sir  Aubrey; 
and,  knowing  him,  it  was  not  possible  to 
rtfîise  a  proper  tribute  to  his  merit.    My 
fatber's  sister,  the  Lady  Annabel  Beau- 
diamp,  was  attached  to  the  queen's  cham- 
bef  ;  and  at  her  request  I  was  perniitted 
to  qieid  a  period  in  Lond<Hi.    At  court» 
and  at  the  différent  shows  and  entertain- 
mehtA,  I  met  Sir  Aubrey  ;  who,  in  several 
toumaments,  craved  leave  to  wear  my 
badge  and  colours.  This  permission,  with 
my  aunt's  consent,   I  readily  granted  ; 
but  took  her  ad  vice  to  cpnceal  my  proper 
name  under  that  of  Morgana.     By  my 
sacied  honour,   and  as  I  hope  for  the 
Virgin's  protection,  the  young  knight, 
in  place  of  being  bold,  forward,  and  im^ 
pmtunate,   was  ever,   in  my  company, 
genUeandmodest;  more  careful  to  please 
others,  than  vain  of  showing  his  own  qua« 
lities  or  his  own  importance }  which,  in  the 
spfaera  be  movedi  was  not  little.^' 

a  2 
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If  anj  of  bur  nadeiB  Aôald  IM  dii>' 
poaed  to  tldnk  somè  parla  iifllw  fianBuiim" 
speech  sivoiired  of  a  maandîtie  ftmk*- 
ne»  and  aUdacity,  tb^  «ffl  'iio'-iidl'-4a 
remember  that  the  maiRMamfAe-la^Uit: 
at  tbe  cômmenceniâit  of  t 
century,  cannot  juatlj  be  i 
balance  with  the  m 
ofthose  of  tbe  ninfltecath.  -^B«MË4be 
women  of  tbe  former  period  were  nofc> 
gifted  witb  that  nioe  wiMÏbfli^  of-fed-' 
ing,  that  exquinte  aoftnôB  of  aooK  tint' 


.of  heroic  çhivaliy,  that  their  own  bospqis 
caujgbt  the  flame,  and  they  became  en- 
.dued  with  that  martial,  ardour  which 
«eemed  properlj  to  belong  to  the  men 
aicme.  Tbus,  it  is  probable,  their  whole 
chancter  was  masculiniced  j  and  their 
^t,  garb,  and  speech,  became  more  freé 
and  imconstrained.  We  may  srive.  »«  '«•^ 
examolA  nf  — -  'v  r*^**^^"*»  *  common 
practice  of  the  women  of  high  rank,  in 

this  aod  the  succeeding  âge  ;  viz.  that  of 
Inding  their  knights  into  the  lists  at  the 
tournaments,  when  they  commpnly  rode 
on  coursera  of  war  ;  the  very  idea  of 
mounting  which,  would  throw  the  ladies 
of  modem  days  into  hystéries.  But  we 
must  conjure  our  readers  not  for  a  mo- 
ment to  imagine,  that  because  the  ladies 
of  this  era  were  not  quite  so  feminial  in 
.character  as  our  modem  dames  and  dam- 
sels,  that  therefore  they  were  divested 
of  true  modesty  and  virtue.  No  such 
thing  ;  the  real  virtues,  honour,  fidelity, 
obédience  ad  maritum,  piety,  charity,  ge- 
nerosity,  &c.  never,  since  the  world  be- 
gan,  to  the  moment  we  are  writing,  flou- 
rished  with  greater  purity  and  exubérance. 

q3 


They  âouii^ed  iodeed,  &nd  were  prac- 
tised  witfaoat  ostentation  ;  becatue  they 
were  esteemed  the  indispensable  requi- 
ntes of  3  lady  of  fasliion,  and  a  passpoit 
to  the  esteem  and  admiration  of  the  chi- 
valrj-.  Thus  the  virtues  being  inlistcd 
into  the  service  of  tJie  grâces,  each  conv- 

■   —4  frt  tijeother  a  portion  of  lustre 

wnich  was  not  intrinsicaiiy  4u  »»»,  ui.«., 
the  efliiigent  nioon,  whtch,  shcdding  ils . 
splcndour  on  the  boaooi  of  the  aea,  re- 
ceîves  in  retum  a  sofleucd  and  reflected  ' 
radiaoce.  i 

But  to  return  to  Blanche.  Her^ 
spirited  defence  had  in  a  great  degrâft. 
ôUmed  the  anxiety  of  her  father,  wbich 
was  her  principal  aim  ;  and  as  Du  Cha- 
telet,    however    inclioed,    could  allegft 
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jeàouÉfi  and,  by  SdntEdt^tfd,  I  hè^ilj 
crave  pardon,  both  from  thee  âbd  thé 
Lord  Abb6t,  for  thosé  hiityirotàs  which 
esâq;>ed  më  in  anger.  HsVé  î  thy  par- 
d(ttl,  HlsMiUeT''' 

^^  If  tbdd  doéftt  ÛÉêetVé  il,  <^  i^pHed 
sfa^  with  a  brdW  Mil!  oVerdUlt,  '<  thon 
haM  it,  àtid  Gôd  àtfaétid  thee/^ 

«•Ameû!*'  saîd  thé  mAtéheri  "^  and 
thine,LottlAbbot?"  Ittgùlphutfhesrtated. 

"Nay,  abbot,''  côfltltméd  the  mar- 
ehét,  ^  ^  me  dot.  îfOiy  iôn  cati  for- 
gét  Wbat  he  bas  losrt,  I  cafr  e«(sily  what  he 
bas  aiitted  at  The  yovtùg  eâgle  wHl  bend 
his  eye  upon  the  iùn  ;  bdt  if  a  fierce  ray 
sbdald  scathe  him,  he  mnst  bide  ît  2f  he 
cannot  better/' 

Blanche  poured  forth  a  long  sigh, 
which  did  not  escape  the  marcher  ;  but 
he  proceeded  without  notîcing  it. 

"  Lord  Abbot,  I  swear  by  our  Lady  of 
Malpas,  I  will  hold  the  poursuivant  at  no 
feud  for  this  unlucky  chance  ;  and  I  hold 
it  no  stain  on  mine  honour  to  recall  those 
expressions  vented  by  my  resentment. 
I  do  recall  them,  and  crave  his  pardon 

Q  4 


3*«  aUMTàM, 

amà  Aàmb far  «èafe  m  ftmti      Art  thoD 

"Ifihw  iiiMriil  aaoth.  Sir  Baron," 
jaiBCfeé  ^ga^fam,  "1  am;  andghre 
ikce  wj  taad  vitfa  «  frec  wO.  I  owiw 
«Mil  TCgK^  the  stan  oo  Aubrey's  birib  j 
(far  vlttck  God  pardon  me)  doth  nom 
«■fit  Uh  t»  a^irc  ta  aniria^  to  so  nob^ 
»  k^  i  bot  he  is  joong,  bnve,  ind  adJ 
iLtiiDiM,  ind  «ilJ,  1  mut,  cane  oal^ 
Us  IbttBBC  vitfa  hts  good  sirord." 

IWoHknlindti^  between  tfae  «evertf 
l  TCttored  m  ststu  quo,  tto 
I  toofc  tbeir  leave  oCl 
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the  hubbub  multiplies  ; .  the  gale 
Laboun  with  irilâer  shriebiy  and  rifer  din 
Ôf  hot  punuit;  the  broken  cry  of  deer, 
Mangled  hj  throttlîng  dogs  ;  the  shouts  of  men. 
And  hoo&  thick  beating  on  the  hollow  hill. 

Albania. 


As  in  thèse  days  of  simplicity  points  of 
étiquette  were  not  so  elaborately  stiidied 
as  they  hâve  been  sinçe,  the  résidence  of 
Blanche  Taillebois,  under  the  protection 
of  her  father,  at  the  casUe  of  her  proposed 
husband,  was  not  esteemed  by  the  magis- 
tri  admissionum  of  that  day  to  encroach 
a  hair's  breadth  upon  the  then  discovered 
world  of  fashionable  formality.  Inten- 
tion was  then  held  the  criterion  whereby 
to  applaud  or  condemn,  and  not  those  in- 
liumerable  and  indefinable  ramifications 
of  bienséance,  which  a  sickly  and  inju- 
dicious   taste   has   fostered   in   modem 

q5 
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Urnes.    Tbe  maxim  of  Horace  was  tti 
uoiveraal  standard*  ^ 

•<  Hic  miiniB  ■Snau  flito 
Nil  coudre  ùbi,  duBs  pallMcon  eiàf^f 

and  those  who  weit  méyiuciotis  of  il 
whose  cheeks  did  not  blench  with  Â 

throe  ofguîlt,  niiglit  with  sai'ety  despù 
those  forma  which  h^-pocrisy  has  invente 
to  cloak  its  turpitude.  The  oratory  « 
the  castle  and  a  chamber  adjoîning  wei 
prepared  for  the  peculïar  occiipancy  i 
Blanche  and  lier  attendants;  where,  e: 
pt  at  the    timea  of  refreshment,   sl^ 
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ner  of  fais  affection»  bad  ever  loved  her 
wîtii  tbe  most  extrême  tefiderness.  To 
caoK  Iris  death-^and  the  rath  and  Mvage 
actioil  wbich  he  had  aiready  perpetratec^ 
thowed  htm  capable  of  going  through 
with  bis  oatb — would,  in  ber  opinion,  be 
akÎB  to  parridde  ;  and  to  bave  tbe  blood 
of  her  parent  on  her  bead  were  worse 
tbao  thé  certain t)r  of  aciual  nmery.  She 
shuddered  at  tbe  poMbility  ôf  00  dreadful 
a  consummation»  and  resolved  to  sacri« 
fice  henelf  at  tbe  sbrine  of  filial  duty. 
Blanche  also  tbought  of  ber  lover,  (for 
thou^  sbe  bad  declared  tbe  truth  pub- 
licly  respect!  ng  ber  knowledge  of  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  sbe  bad  not  declared  the 
estent  of  that  dominion  over  ber  affec- 
tions whicb  be  absolutely  enjoyed,)  and, 
as  sbe  ran  over  tbe  many  qaalities  and 
accomplisbments  with  wbich  be  was  en- 
dued, — ofhis  noble  and  generouscbarac* 
ter,  and  of  tbe  love  and  dévotion  wbich 
he  bad  manifested  in  many  chivah-ous  en- 
counters  undertaken  for  her  sake,-^and 
wben  sbe  compared  tbe  young,  and  hand- 
some,  and  ingenuous  poursuivant,  with 
the  darl(,  violent,  and  menacing  Du  Cba» 

q6 
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Urnes.  Tbe  maxim  of  Horace  was  the 
univenal  atandard,^ 

«  Hic  manu  «btm  flito      - 
Nil  conicire  ribi,  nuB^  pillMc«n  ccifm  f 

aod  those  who  were  uncyiudoiis  of  ill, 
whose  cbeeks  did  not  Uencfa  vidi  Âe 
throe  of  gutlt,  might  «ith  nfety  dopne 
those  fomw which  h jptféritar bu  iBiilud 
to  cloak  its  turpitude-  'fh.é  oomy^ 
the  castle  and  a  chambet  ii^|<^n£i)g;ii^ 
prepared  for  the  pecuUar  pccupuiqjr  jpf 
Blanche  and  her  attendants  ;  where,  ex- 
cept   at  the    tiinea  of  refreshment,    shc 
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ner  of  fais  affection,  had  ever  loved  her 
witfa  the  most  extrême  tenderness.  To 
came  his  death-^and  the  rath  and  savage 
actioii  wbicb  he  had  aiready  perpétrâtes^ 
showed  htm  capable  of  gohig  through 
with  his  oath — would,  in  her  opinion,  be 
akia  to  parricide  ;  and  to  bave  the  blood 
of  her  parent  on  her  bead  were  worse 
tbao  thé  certainty  of  actual  mkery.  She 
shuddered  at  the  poMbility  ôf  so  dreadfui 
a  coDsummation,  and  resolved  to  sacri« 
fice  benelf  at  the  shrine  of  filial  duty. 
Blanche  also  thought  of  her  lover,  (for 
though  she  had  declared  the  truth  pub- 
licly  respecting  her  knowledge  of  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  she  had  not  declared  the 
extent  of  that  dominion  orer  her  affec- 
tions which  he  absolutely  enjoyed,)  and, 
as  she  ran  over  the  many  qualities  and 
accomplishments  with  which  he  was  en- 
dued,— of  his  noble  and  gênerons  charac- 
ter,  and  of  the  love  and  dévotion  which 
he  had  manifested  in  many  chivalrous  en- 
counters  undertaken  for  her  sake,-^and 
when  she  compared  the  young,  and  hand- 
some,  and  ingenuous  poursuivant,  with 
the  dark,  violent,  and  menacing  Du  Cba- 

q6 


<*  Comlbrt  me  not,"  ci 
'*  but  rather  pray  to  the  V 
may  find  me  on  the  morrow 
in  my  bed.  Oh  !  holy  Mary 
hâve  some  hope,  some  f 
whereby  to  cling  in  the  h( 
ing;  but  I — I  hâve  nough 
péril  on  every  side  ;  no  ho 
ing,  though  deceitful  visioi 
into  happiness.  AU — ail  is  < 
or  coloured  with  despair, 
whither,  then,  shall  a  helple 
for  succour  ?  Where  shall 
from  that  fate  which  is  won 
Thandeath!  Thegrislynic 
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attendant,  and  devotedly  attached  to  her, 
lued  ail  the  .arguments  which  love  and 
duty  could  suggest  to  alleviate  her  sor- 
row.  She  concluded  with  beseeching  her 
mistress  to  inform  her  if  it  was  the  fate 
of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  which  she  desired 
paiticularly  to  leam;  "because,  dear 
lady/'  continued  she,  "my  brother  Guy, 
who  attends  the  baron,  can  soon  learn 
news  of  him  from  some  of  the  men-at- 
arms/' 

"  Bless  thee,  wench,  for  the  thought," 
exclaimed  Blanche.  **  Bid  him  make  en- 
quiry,  and  use  caution  that  his  errand  be 
net  traced  to  thee.  But  wherefore  do  I 
wish  to  learn  tidings  of  Aubrey  Marcel  ? 
Are  we  not  eternally  severed  ?  Js  not 
the  bride-mantle  of  Du  Cfiatelet's  wife  a 
pallof  death  enwrapping  me  in  icy  cere- 
ments?  But  no  matter, — hie  thee,  girl. 
I  know  not  why  I  should  wish  to  hear  of 
thep  oursuivant;  but  it  will^  perchance, 
sooth  my  grief  if  he  be  well  and  in 
safety." 

The  damsel  left  the  apartment,  but 
soon  returned  with  a  despairing  counte- 
nance. 

<^  How  now,  good  wench  !''  said  her 


350  MALPAS. 

mistress  ;  <^  what  brings  thée  back  m 
soôn  ?  and  why  do9t  thou  wear  ih^àt  dis- 
mal  aspect  7   Is  Marcel  dead  ?" 

**  No,  deàr  lady,**  replied  Florence  ; 
'<at  least  I  know  not;  but  our  men  at 
arms  hâve  retumed  to  Harding/^ 

^<  Wetnust  rest  content/^  satd  Blanche; 
**  it  îs  the  will  of  Heaven«  Prépare  tay 
chamber,  Florence  ;  I  will  retire  to  rest. 
The  oblivion  of  sleep  is  now  my  only  re* 
fuge.*' 

In  the  morning  Blanche  was  awoke  by 
the  loud  and  résonant  sound  of  the  hom; 
and  80  soon  as  she  was  up  and  dressed, 
her  father  entered  the  oratory,  and  bade 
her  be  stirring  with  her  breakfast,  for 
that  the  Baron  Du  Chatelet  and  himself 
awaited  her  company,  to  set  forth  for 
hawking  and  hunting.  <<  The  braconier, 
and  the  veltrarers,"  cried  Taillebois, 
*^  and  the  falccners  and  ostringers,  are 
ready  for  the  field.  Bassingbourne  holds 
thy  palfrey,  and  will  attend  thee,  wench  ^ 
80  Florence  and  her  mates  may  rest  at 
home.** 

*<Forgive  me,  my  lord/*  answered 
Blanche  ;  '*  but  I  would  tarry  myself. 
The  ride  c^yesterday  bath  wearied  me.** 


UALPM.  351 

"  The  ride  of  yesterday  !^  growled  her 
father.  "  What,  four  miles!  by  oar  Lady 
thou  art  easily  tired.  But  wearied  or  tio 
thou  must  ride,  Blanche.  The  French 
knight.  Sir  Rai-^Raimon-— what  do  ye 
call  him  ?  hàs  sent  his  squire  to .  say  he 
will  be  of  our  party.  Corne,  btistle, 
bustle/' 

The  last  information,  as  it  gave  hér  a 
hope  of  learning  somewhat  of  Sir  Aubrey, 
and  of  the  means  by  which  her  acquain- 
tance  with  him  had  béen  discoveréd, 
could  she  engage  the  Frenchman  in  a 
private  conversation,  produced  an  instant 
change  in  her  resolution  ;  and  she  con- 
seuted  to  accompany  thehunterswithout 
further  objection.  She  was  soon  habited 
in  her  riding-dress  ;  and  after  having 
eaten  a  siight  breakfast,  descended  with 
her  women  to  the  hall.  The  Baron  du 
Chatelet,  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  and 
Sir  Roger  Taillebois,  with  a  crowd  of 
attendants,  foresters,  and  yéomen,  were 
assembled  in  the  court-yard.  Bassing- 
bourne,  Blanche's  page,  held  her  pal- 
frey;  whiçh,  with  the  assistance  of  Sir 
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Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  she  mounted  ; 
and  the  Frenchman,  as  he  assisted  her 
into  the  saddle,  said  softly,  '*  Lady 
Blanche,  ride  gently.  I  hâve  somewhat 
to  say  that  roay  import  ye  highly/' 

She  bowedi  her  head  in  token  of  ré- 
cognition, and  rode  on.  Du  Chatelet 
now  gave  directions  to  pass  the  postem, 
and  proceed  toward  the  wood  of  Threap 
in  the  march.  The  postern  was  soon  ex- 
panded  ;  and  the  hunters  and  foresters, 
who  were  mounted,  poured  forth  with 
break-neck  eagemess.  The  veltrarers, 
or  dog-leaders,  followed  with  their  hounds 
in  leash }  then.the  falconers  ;  and  lastly, 
the  gentry,  surrounded  by  a  company  of 
yeomen  on  horseback,  wearing  the  colour 
and  badges  of  Sir  Bertrand,  and  armed 
with  swords  and  long  bows.  The  mom- 
ing  was  such  an  one  as  the  old  Flemish 
painters  delighted  to  pourtray,  viz.  where 
the  Sun  shines  brilliantly  on  a  frosted 
country,  thawing  the  white  perriwigs  of 
the  trees,  and  causing  them  to  sparkle 
with  myriads  of  scintillations.  The  sky 
was  unclouded,  and  the  birds  began  to 
chant  forth  their  matins,  as   if  it   had 
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been  the  end  of  SpriDg  instead  of  the 
middle  of  Autumn.  The  ground  was 
pretty  soft  ;  and  Sir  Roger  Tailleboisi 
who  was  the  keenest  sportsinan  of  the 
country,  pushed  forward  with  great  vi- 
gour  to  the  wood,  where  he  employed 
the  foresters  in  driving  the  windlass  or 
wanlass  ;  that  is»  according  to  the  ancient 
tenus  of  hunting,  chasing  the  deer  with 
hom  and  hound  to  a  stand,  where  the 
gentry  might  shoot  The  old  baron 
brought.  down  the  first  buck  with  his 
own  bow }  indeed,  no  one  presumed  to 
shoot  before  himi  and  he  might  there- 
fore  daim  the  prize  of  his  precedence 
without  any  very  extraordinary  merit. 
The  Baron  du  Chatelet  amused  himself 
with  his  hawks,  and  challenged  de  la 
Folie  upon  several  casts.  They  had  both, 
as  gallantknights,  remained  near  Blanche } 
but  the  marcheras  favourite  falcon  having 
taken  a  long  flight  which  hid  him  behind 
the  wood,  he  put  spurs  to  his  horse,  and 
galloped  forwardi  saying  he  would  rejoin 
them  instantly. 

"  Now,  Sir  Raimonnet,'*  cried  Blanche 
hastilyi  "  what  hâve  ye  to  say  ?  Be  speedy, 
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for  the  love  6f  God,  iMt  the  ^tiot  abcMia 
return.  Ho!  BusingbOUfllfr!"  Ttll  (l^je 
gaIJoped  up  to  hU  mutiati  jibo,  ianiilg 
her  heu)  towards  the  «ttendint  yeoHiett, 
Gontinued,  ■*  Keep  thon  lUàvei  itdil' 
Udce.  I  hiTe  busitteaa  «fth  Si  KaiUMI- 
netwhieh  theirmaiteriMitlkftileU'rfi 
thou  dost  underatand  Kié.''-    " 

The  page  bowed,  iteUUMd  to  fbtytli- 
maniy,  and  engagea  fbeitt  MfaM  ill  Hto 
praiie  of  hawking  and  thdMidg  iriA  Ae 
long  bow  t  M  aa  to  «ard  aS  Ârft  ittéH- 
lion  from  the  lady  and  the  knight. 
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had»  the  pardon  t^ere  yours:  proCeed,  I 
beseeeh  ye." 

'*  Beauteous  Blanche  !''  returned  the 
ceremonious  Frank,  **  it  is  the  fountain 
of  thy  goodness  which  doth  wash  eut  the 
crimes  of  oiFeuders,  and  I,  a  deep  one, 
am  tnost  beholden  to  thy  bounty.  Would 
it  hâve  served  thee,  the  moment  I  had 
wrought  that  sin  unrivalléd,  my  own 
miâericorde  should  hâve  been  pitîless  to 
its  masten'' 

*  Stf  Raîmonnet  !"  crîed  Blanche  im- 
patiently,  <^  no  mure  of  this.  I  am  sa- 
tisfied  that  however  cruel  the  blow  was 
to  me,  it  was  never  intended  by  the  hand 
that  struck  it.  Hâve  ye  ought  else  to 
sây  ?    If  yea,  say  it  quickly.*' 

"  Ought  else  !  sweet  flower  of  beauty/' 
returned  de  la  Folie  ;  "I  hâve  more  tosay 
to  thee,  had  we  opportunity,  than  would 
swallow  up  the  whole  day.  Hâve  I  not 
to  tell  ye  of  the  gay  tournament,  in  which 
I  wore  your  badge  before  the  court  of 
France  ;  of  the  ladies — the  knîghts— " 

"  Heaven's  grâce  upon  me  !"  cried 
Blanche,  with  somewhat  of  her  father's 
irascibiUty  ;  <<  what  has  a  tournament  to 


do  witb  vay  caae»  Sir  ^ùnonii^  P;  il  Uû 
a  seasoo  for  bord  and  jeit  7" 

"  Jest  !"  replted  the  ■■*'?p^t*^  kii^^  ; 
«  it  is  ail  true,  by  my  wal.  I.aia  ïi|  no 
bumour  for  jesting.  I  wu  about  to 
tellye— *' 

"  Of  that  which  I  tfi^.  pq»,  W  JmR^" 
cried  the  damsel.  ".If-jMjltVTffyiiiliJilt 
to  say  which  touches  the  iceiie  ]^;9|Ke 
yetterday  a  partner  in,,  or  rdiitiiv  A^^ 
Aubrey  — "  .  ■>  y-.' 

She  coold  not   uttar  the  badMÏer'B^ 

sui'name,  tliough  to  n  psi^oct  cox-cuiubj 
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Aubrey  left  Màlpas  but  the  daj  pré- 
ceding  yesterday?** 

"  Holy  Virgin  !  yes,"  replied  Blanche, 
in  a  whirlwind  of  surprise. 

**  Knew  ye  not,  then,"  continued  Sir 
Raîmonnet,  ^*  that  the  Abbot  Ingulphus 
was  bis  father  ?" 

•*  I  déclare  to  ye,  no/*  replied  the 
damsel. 

*f  Nor  that  Sir  Paschal  Marcel  was  his 
uncle  ?•* 

**  Not  a  Word.  How  should  I  ?  ITie 
parle  of  Harding  is  the  utmost  limit  of 
my  range  in  the  country }  and,  at  court, 
my  confinement,  except  on  days  of  en* 
tertainment,  was   strictiy  to   my  aunt's 


mansion/' 


^*  But  Sir  Paschal  was  well  known  at 
court,  fair  Blanche/' 

•*  He  might — he  might  —  and  I  stili 
ignorant  of  his  afiinity  to  Marcel.  But 
whither  is  Aubrey  gone  ?** 

**  To  join  Queen  Isabel.  .  He  corn- 
mands  the  escort  of  the  fallen  favourite. 
Dépenser.*' 

"  And  how.  De  la  Folie,  I  beseech  ye 
tell  me,    how  caïne  the   marcher  and  ' 


bis  ffiw^  tp  kjM>w  ny  mu^Hinf  titiit 
Morgana  ?" 

^  FsiroM  Blanche."  aanrend  Ifae  ' 
Frencbman,  with  a  loÂ  non  tbo^jhtfd 
than  he  u^ually  worei  ^  I  abs  ail  to 
blâme  in  thù  occumeniai  £dv  oomî^ 
bither  with  tbe  Ëarl  of  Laacaibir,  «liaat 
guest  I  bave  beep,  and  mèethg  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  our  conversation  nataib 
^ty  turQ«d  vpon  yw»  fm^n  mcï  if 
I  made  botd  with  your  peerloM  dnrtH> 
I  aiB,  tbou  knowçal;,  tbe.ilww  of  boHit^ï 
and  it  is  niy  office,  go  where  I  i 


*'  Bttt  yoi)  eaitnot  guess  my  sorroiw» 
di\û)e  JUaQche,  whai  I  found  myself  an 
UQConscious  aggressor  upon  your  hi^- 
piiiess  ;  wben  I  found  that  that  name 
which,  uttered  in  the  cirqle  of  gallanby, 
lent  Arç  and  courage  to  ail  hearts»  did 
hère»  as  a  spell-word,  work  rage,  and 
terror»  and  dismay/' 

Their  conversation  was  hère  intër- 
nipted  by  the  approach  of  the  fbresters, 
witii  Sir  Roger  Taillebois,  who  followed 
a  hërd  of  deer  at  full  speed.  The  quest, 
which  lay  on  a  return»  brought  them 
close  to  Blanche  and  her  attendants  ;  the 
latter  of  whom  shot  a  flight  çf  arrows  as 
the  deer  sped  by^  and  joined  in  the  shouts 
of  the  huniers.  The  old  knight  did  not 
Stop  even  to  cast  a  glance  upon  bis 
daughter,  so  entirely  was  he  taken  up 
in  tiie  ardour  of  the  chase  ;  but,  pushipg 
bis  horse  to  the  fastest,  called  out  to  the 
yeomanfy  and  foresters  -^ 

*^  Blow»  villains»  blow  for  your  lives  ; 
ride,  knaves,  ride/' 

The  braconier,  who  was  '  râoëUently 
Qiountedy  succeeded  at  length,  by  the 
belp  of  his  moota  canum,  or  jMick  of  doga^ 
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in  gainÎDg  heui  of  thfl  daer }  vhî^'afc  if 
their  custom  in  a  faot  quest,  nn  in  a 
cltwelj  wedged  body.  findity  tfaeir 
retreat  in  that  direction  cot  oft'Aijrt 
wheeled  round;  and  htàkù- tMaj  "wÊi- 
wonderful  speed  towiidi  Ae  Deeui^Mitf 
bounded  the  forest  in  a  ^tnttexlj  tKrao^ 
tion.  Their  velocity  «ai  ao  groi^  Att 
altbough  the  yeomanrf  -  gave,  dmw  a 
second  sainte  as  thejr  poied,  tkè  Wnlk 
whizzed  in  the  air  fi%  yardi  bdiiiid  tb* 
last  quarry,  and  fell   among  the  under- 


••  for,  by  heaven,  fair  Morgana,"  lie 
continued,  <*  I  am  sô  eager  to  retrieve. 
the  mischief  which  my  unhappy  tongue 
haïs  wrought  upon  ye,  that  there  ^  is  no 
task^  however  bard  and  adventurous,  î 
will  refuse,  so  it  may  do  ye  good/' 

'«.Alaft!  alas!*'  cried  Blanche,  "T 
tbaiik  ye,'  Sir  Raimonnet,  for  your 
côurtesy  ;  but  it  may  not  advantage  me  ; 
yôu^can  do  nothing  capable  of  avoiding 
my  hated  marriage  with  the  marcher/'    > 

«  Cati  I  not  ?*'  replied  the  French^ 
man  ;  *^  do  I  live  to  hear  the  fair  Mor- 
gana  utter  a  thought  so  trenchant  on  my 
ksigtithood,  which,  by  our  Lady's  grâce, 
I  ônly  hold  for  the  service  of  the  beautifui 
tnd  distressed.  Hast  thou  not  seen  me,> 
fiiir  Blanche,  do  somewhat  in  the  lists 
for  the  mère  fashion  of  chivalry,  and 
thinkest  thou  I  will  avoid  a  perilous 
encounter  when  I  may  combat  for  the 
queen  ;of  beauty  ?•* 

"  What  mean  ye,  Sir  Knîght  ?" 

**  To  defy  this  baron  to  a  mortal 
combat.  His  death  will  release  thee 
from  ail  perplexîty.*' 

VOL.  I.  B  : 
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"  Ha  !  gallant  chevalier  !"  cried 
Blanche,  with  streaming  eyes,  '*  thouart 
iiuleed  the  mîn'or  of  kiiiglitliood.  I  can 
but  bc  gratef'ul  for  your  courtesy,  without 
daring  to  avail  myself  ot'your  valour." 

"  I  see  —  I  gucss  —  Sir  Aubrey  —  he 
inight  (leem  nie  ofticious  in  tbis  display 
oï  my  frîendship  ;  but  I  will  satisfy 
him." 

**  Impossible,  Sir  Raimonoet  ^  you 
cannot  know." 

"  Pardon  me,  lovely  Morgana,  I  do 
know  tbat,  in  this  combat,  the  arm  of'Sir 
Aubrey,  who  is  unmatched  as  a  titter, 
either  with  the  coronelled  lance*  or 
niorta!  weapon,  woiild  secure  your  liberty 
and  hts  own  triumph  j  whilsl  I,  who  am 
but  a  young  squire  in  arnis,  raust  péril  a 
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fui  ;  but  he  is  more  used  to  the  throng 
of  war,  than  the  display  oï  skiil  in 
sibgular  rencontre." 

"  Sir  Rairaonnët,  you  know  not  tlie 
marcher.  .  He  is  as  crafly,  subtle,  and 
politic,  as  he  is  doiighty  and  enterprising } 
your  challenge  would  sooner  gain  yôu 
admission  to  his  strongest  dungeon,  than 
it  would  set  you  face  to  face  with  him  in 
the  lists.'' 

*«  Dungeon  P'  crîed  de  la  Folie,  "  he 
durst  not  imprison  a  knight  who  is  a-kin 
to  the  blood  royal  of  France.** 

•«  Durst  no^  Sir  Raimonnet!  There 
is  nothing  daring,  bold,  or  savage,  which 
this  man  has  not  executed  ;  but,  it* 
he  were  willing  to  respond  to  your 
challenge,  what  plea  or  occasion  could 
you  alledge  for  your  quarrel  ?  Surely  not 
that,  as  my  champion,  you  defy  the  man 
forced  upon  me  by  my  father  ?* 

"  The  true  reason  might  be  esconced 
behind  some  plausible  pretext,  as  a  désire 
to  try  his  skill  in  arms,  and  so  forth.*' 

*•  Impossible  !*'  cried  Blanche,  shaking 
her  head;  *•  Bertrand  du  Chatelet  would 
not  meet  you  on  ground  so  idle.  Besides, 

R  2 
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Sir  Raimonnet,  such  a  pretext  would  h^ 
no  apology  for  a  mortal  challenge.  The 
tnie  reason  would  be  brought  tp  lighl^ 
and  then,  Sir  Knight,  judge 'ye  what 
would  be  thought  of  me.'V 

The  Frenchman*s  countenance  fell, 
and  he  sat  for  some  moments  silest; 
but,  at  length,  his  Galh'c  vivacity  getting 
the  better  of  his  déjection,  he  raised  his 
head  and  said,  '^  But,  fairest  Blanche,  if 
the  deaire  I  hâve  to  serve  ye,  may  not  be 
gratified  in  this  way,  how  else  can  I  be  of 
use  to  ye?  Spare  me  not  in  body  or 
estate.     I  am  your  slave  unto  death/'* 

"  I  see.  Sir  Raimonnet,"  replied 
Blanche,  <^  that  you  hâve  yet  to  leam  the 
cruel  and  bloody  tie  by  which  I  was 
bound  unto  the  marcher;  my  father, 
Heaven  and  our  Lady*^  bless  him,  lias 
anchored  his  heart  upon  this  match,  and 
though  one  were  to  arise  from  the  dead 
and  bid  him  pause  upon  his  design,  he 
would  hold  forwardwithoutfearor  a  jotof 
respect.  The  character  which  Du  Cha- 
telet  bore,  and  with  which,  from  our 
neighbourhood,  I  was  acquainted,  woul^ 
alone  hâve  given  me  a  mortal  hatred  to 
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this  union  ;   but  when — *'  she  paused 
and    again    coloured  ;    but   observing 
tbat    Sir    Raimonnet    listened    with   a 
serions  and  attentive  ear,  she  continued» 
«*  I  did,  indeed,  refuse  the  match,  and 
would  royself  hâve  endured  ail  the  pains 
wbich  the  human  body  can  sufier,  sooner 
than  hâve  placed  a  willing  hand  in  that 
of  the  raarcher's  ;  but-^'* 
"  "  Your  father,**  said  the  knight,  "  by 
an  act  of  oppressive  cruel ty,  forced  ye 
to  his  will.     This  sad  taie  was  recounted 
both  to  Sir  Aubrey  and  myself  by  the 
Abbot    Ingulphus  ;     and    though    we 
deemed  the  sufFerer  unknown  to  us,  she 
dîd  gain  the  full  measure  of  our  pity  and 
regard/* 

"  What  says  the  Lord  Abbot  and  the 
lawyer,  Sir  Paschal  ?" 

«•  They  feel  and  speak  like  loving 
kinsmen.  The  abbot  has  already  written 
to  his  son,  informing  hitn  of  yesterday's 
mishap,  and  forbidding  his  return  to 
Malpas.  They  fear  treachery  on  the 
part  of  Sir  Bertrand." 

•*  And  well  they  may  j  for  his  fierce 
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soûl  is  steeled  againat  ail  rulct  iof  pi^d, 
mercy,  and  honour.  He  hath-m  Tûrfuçi 
but  courage,  and  that,  'instead  çf  bc|b9g> 
tempered  by  the  courteay  of  a  tfue  kaî^^ 
doth  more  resemble  tfaedire  fèrodt7_of 
a  Savage  beast.  He  talks  of  love  in  » 
strain  which  must  make  women  shudder,- 
and  ofièrs  his  vows  lîke  the  dniids  of  oi^: 
with  the  accompaniment  of  a  blooifyi 
sacrifice.  His  maater-pasaion  îa  uabi* 
ticm,  which.  as  a  vaat  whiripool,  iloth: 
enguif  ail  his  other  faculties }  and  renden 
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wiil  find  ineans  to  communicate   it  to 
thee/' 

"  Bassingbourne  you  may  tnist,  Sir 
Knight  —  he  is  feai  and  trusty.'^ 

The  marcher  came  galloping  towards 
them  with  hîs  falcon  on  his  fist,  follôwed 
by  the  falconers  and  ostringers  with  their 
hawks  recovered.  The  deer  and  birds 
which  had  been  shot  and  taken  weré 
gathered  and  laid  on  sumpter  horsésT 
brought  for  the  purpose  ;  and  tbey  now 
orily  awaited  the  retum  of  the  baron  of 
Harding  and  his  party  to  retrace  their 
march.     Du  Chatelet  was  in  high  spirits.' 

*•  Lady  Blanche/*  cried  he,  "  thou 
shouldest  hâve  been  in  the  wood  to  see 
the  '  pitch  my  falcon  made.  He  soarëd 
80  high  that  to  my  sigbt  his  appearance 
was  no  greater  than  a  humming  bee." 

**  The  wonder  is  he  should  be  in  sighf 
at  ail/'  cried  the  Frenchman. 

**  Ay,  what  wonder  is  it  ?"  replied  the 
marcher. 

V  Because  Tve  heard,  Sir  Bertrand/*^ 
continued  de  la  Folie,  **  it  is  your  habit- 
td  outstrip  ail  vision.  So  well  are  yé 
taught    that    the    kingly    eagle   bendsf 
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beneath  your  swoop,  —  your  hawks  sure 
ibllow  yoiir  example." 

Tlie  marcher,  who  never  dealt  in 
compliment,  was  puzzled  to  finil  oui 
wlietiier  Sir  Kaimonnet  spoke  în  earnest 
or  ironically.  His  tone  was  cven,  and 
marked  with  sobriety  ;  but  bîa  allusion 
to  the  sovereign,  Du  Cbatelet  waa  by  no 
means  pleased  witb  ;  it  seemed  to  argue 
an  acquaintance  witli  his  plans  regarding 
the  unfbrtimate  monarch,  and  as  the 
recess  of  his  treacliery  appearcd  to  be 
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"  Ha!  by  tlie  rood/*  cried  the  mar- 
cher, with  a  black  frown  darkening  his 
brow,  «*  thou  banter'st  me." 
.  «  Not  I,'*  replied  the  Frenchmaiit 
contemptuously,  '<  as  thou  art  a  courte- 
0U8  knight/' 

•  *<  Perdition  seize  mysoul!*'  shouted 
the  marcher^  laying  his  hand  on  a  braque- 
mart,  or  short  sword,  which  hung  by  his 
9tde»  **  but  thou  art  dead  if  thou  durst 
utter  another  word  in  my  despite  ;  here^ 
upon  this  greensward»  where  this  good 
arm  hath  laid  a  hundred  men  of  renown 
with  their  faces  to  the  sky,  wili  I  stab 
the  breath  out  of  thine  antic  body,  and 
give  thy  carcase  to  the  red  hawk  and 
forest  raven.** 

/  The  frantic  violence  with  which  the 
baron  vented  his  wrath,  his  desperate  and 
determined  action,  and  the  notorious 
promptitude  of  his  character,  begat  in 
Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie  soroe  fears  for 
his  safety.  The  French  knight,  a  young 
nobleman  of  high  birth,  and  who,  per- 
chance,  in  the  whole  course  of  his  pre- 
vious  life,  had  never  met  with  opposition 
in  word  or  deed,  (except  it  were  in  the 
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tûurney,)  bad  no  idea  of  that  coarse  and 
brutal  ferocity  which  usually  marks  those 
men  babituated  to  a  long  and  bloody 
wàrfare.  Ignorant,  therefore,  as  he  was, 
of  this  uncourteous  and  uncompromising 
spirit,  it  will  not  be  surprising  that  he 
should  be  unacquainted  with  the  only 
means  of  repelling  it,  brute  force  j  nor 
^ill  it  excite  our  wonder  that  bis  soûl 
should  quail  under  the  marcheras  threat. 
To  bave  met  Du  Chatelet  in  the  lîsts, 
where  he  could  not  bave  been  taken  by 
sftirprise,  and  where  skiil  and  courage 
hâve  an  equal  chance  against  ferocious 
strength,  would  hâve  been  différent  ;  but 
hère  he  was  naked  and  defenceless,  bis 
weapon  being  a  basillard  or  long  dagger, 
which  would  bave  been  entirely  ineffi- 
cient against  the  marcheras  sword.  He 
was,  therefore,  oblîged  to  content  hîm- 
self  with  saying  he  should  seek  an  op- 
portunity  of  requiting  bis  adversary's 
incivility. 

"  That  as  shall  please  thee,  Sir  Knight,*' 
replied  the  marcher,  who  was  now  some- 
what  more  cool,  "  the  time  is  yet  to  come 
when  I  shall  turn  my  face  from  a  foe.*' 
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The  Baron  Taillebois  and  the  party  of 
Iiuntsmen  and  foresters  attending  himi 
^were  now  seen  advancing  at  a  gentle 
pace  over  the  heath.  In  a  few  minutes 
t:he  vfhole  party  joined,  and  Sir  Roger, 
with  great  glee  and  animation,  recounted 
the  sport  which  he  had  enjoyed. 

"  By  Saint  Hubert  and  Saint  Nimrod,** 
cried  he»  ludicrously  giving  the  honours 

of  canonizatîon  to  the  royal  sportsman^ 

*<  I  hâve  not  had  such  a  day  in  seven 

years.     What,   sirs,   we  hâve  kilied  a 

matter  of  ten  deer  by  the  chase,  besides 

those  shot  at  stand,  in  driving  the  wanlass. 

Why  came  not  the  Lord  Abbot  with 

ye  ?    He  loves  the  sport  right  keenly. 

And  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  too— -he  is  no 

skulker,  I  hâve  heard,  when  the  merry 

bugle  blows  in  the  green  wood/' 

"  They  had  business,**  answered  Du 

Chatelet,  seriously  ;  *^  the  earl  and  his 

host  visit  the  king  this  morning/' 

The  marcher  gave  his  hawk  to  one  of 

the  falconers,  and  the  party,  then,  at  a 

slow  rate,  retumed  to  Malpas.    Blanche 

and  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie  conversed 

by  the  way  in  hroken  and  obscure  lan- 
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tourney,)  bad  no  ideaof  tbat  coane  and 
brutal  iërocity  which  usually  marks  thOM 
men  habituated  to  a  long  and  bloo^ 
war&re.  Ignorant,  therefore,  aa  he  wai, 
of  this  uncourteous  and  uncooiproiiriiiiig 
sptrit,  it  will  not  be  suipriaing  that  he 
should  be  un&cquainted  with  tbe  only 
means  of  repelling  it,  brute  force  ;  HOr 
«ill  it  excite  our  wonder  that  his  bouI 
shuuld  quail  under  tbe  marcher*!  threati 
To  hâve  met  Dit  Chatelet  in  tbe  fists» 
where  he  could  not  hâve  been  taken  bjr 
prise,  and  where  skill    and   courage 
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The  Baron  Taillebois  and  tbe  party  of 
buntsmen  and  foresters  attending  hinii 
were  now  seen  advancing  at  a  gentle 
pace  over  the  heath.  In  a  few  minutes 
the  vfhole  party  joined,  and  Sir  Roger, 
with  great  glee  and  animation,  recounted 
the  sport  which  he  had  enjoyed. 

"  By  Saint  Hubert  and  Saint  Nimrod/* 
cried  he,  ludicrously  giving  the  honours 
of  canonizatîon  to  the  royal  sportsman^ 
<<  I  bave  not  had  such  a  day  in  seven 
years.  What,  sirs,  we  bave  killed  a 
matter  of  ten  deer  by  the  chase,  besides 
those  shot  at  stand,  in  driving  the  wanlass. 
Why  came  not  the  Lord  Abbot  with 
ye?  He  loves  the  sport  right  keenly. 
And  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  too  — -  he  is  no 
skulker,  I  bave  heard,  when  the  merry 
bugle  blows  in  the  green  wood/' 

"  They  had  business,'*  answered  Du 
Chatelet,  seriously  ;  *^  the  earl  and  bis 
host  visit  the  king  this  morning." 

The  marcher  gave  bis  hawk  to  one  of 
the  falconers,  and  the  party,  then,  at  a 
slow  rate,  returned  to  Malpas.  Blanche 
and  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie  conversed 
by  the  way  in  hroken  and  obscure  lan- 


H'JV  M.M.PAS. 

guagc.  whiist  Sir  Bertrand  sat  sullen  ou 
liis  palfrey,  and  perfectiy  silent  The 
old  kni^Iu  wBs  the  oniy  person  amoog 
tlic  (iL'i)iry  who  retained  his  good 
humour  ;  »nd  he  laughed  and  tallced  to 
the  li>n.<strr9  and  huntera  without  inter- 
misMOD,  until  thcir  arri%-al  at  the  Castle. 
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Kor  lacks  he  gleeful  talcs,  whilst  round 
The  nut-brown  bowl  doth  trot  ; 
And  sitteth  sînging  care  away, 
'Till  he  to  bed  be  got. 

Argentile  of  Curan. 

HE  business  of  our  story  now  obliges 
I  to  quit  Mfflpas,  at  teast  for  a  season^ 
id,  with  speed  far  excelling  that  of  the 
)SÈe  canUtatus  under  the  hutetium  et 
wior^  (vulgariteTf  hue  and  cry,)  to  pur- 
le  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  and  the  prisoners 
idet  his  keeping.  With  great  ceierity 
te  poursuivant  made  his  advance  by  way 
'..the  Marches  towards  Bristol,  at  which 
Igr  he  was  in  expectatipn  of  halting  on 
le.dose  of  his  fourth  day's  joumey.  As 
I  Ctrcumstance,  "any  way  important  to 
ir  history,  happened  on  the  marchi  we 
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shall  content  ourselves  wîtb  joinîng  them 
on  the  evening  of  the  fourth  day,  wheii 
the  spires  and  towers  of  the  ancient  city 
began  to  be  visible  above  the  horizon. 
The  night  was  raw  and  winterly  ;  and  the 
nien  at  arms  ielt  the  cold  damp  strike 
through  the  quilted  gambezons  nom  be- 
neatlitbeirmail,wbil3t  thepmoners,(who 
were  unarmed,)  wrapped  themselves  in 
thcir  furred  mantles,  and  drew  their  hoods 
closely  over  thtfir  faces  to  break  the  force 
of  a  keen  wind  wliich  blew  from  the  sea- 

ward.      Tlip  hiilfinCthpîr  rmirspn!  thr*»w 
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T^^Uf  a  80und  whereat  the  me- 
the  conqueror  was  revived  with 
Mtter  and  soul-dooming  execra- 
oghy  of  late  times,  seldom  pushed 
b«mity  of  the  original  ordinance. 
ilesi,  however,  had  been,  in  some 
,  renewed  by  the  présent  King,  or 
l  bis  advisers,  when  their  fear  of 
ms  and  treasonable  assemblles 
le  it  necessary  to  be  more  than 
imtchful  ;  but  it  was  again  ousted 
ïli  Isabel,  or  only  retained  as  a 
rdoBing  the  gâtes  of  the  city  and 
g  the  watch  for  the  night. 
lond  of  this  obnoxious  bell  awoke 
Lvourite  a  train  of  thought  little 
sd  to  animate  him  under  the  dis- 
Uf  situation.  His  was  the  '*  mens 
'4i9cia*^  which,  arguing  from  his 
0065  and  the  way  in  which  he  had 
d  bis  authority,  drew  but  one  in- 
from  the  investigation,  and  that 
e  was  death.  The  judge  who 
robably  sit  upon  his  trial,  and  the 
rhose  honour  his  life  was  subject, 
I  queen,  whom  he  had  with  incon- 
:fotly  slighted,  and  the  barons 
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who  either  personally  had  felt  the  weight 
oi'  his  power,  or  sttU  naourned  some  rda- 
tive  who  had  i'aWen  a  victim  to  his  hatred. 
Despeoser,  in  his  prosperity,  had  forgottea 
that  excellent  apophth^m  *'  FortwuK  a- 
tius  rapias,  quam  retincas  :"  lie  had  îina- 
gined  tfiat,  once  grasping  the  sword  of 
domination,  his  reign  woutd  be  pereanUl, 
that,  his  dream  of  ambition  once  renlized. 
the  splendid  pageant  woiild  never  fade  ;  iL_ 
short,  that,  possessed  ol'the  King's  affiMSoj 
tion,  the  realm  was  at  fais  disposai  duritin 
Edwai'd's  life  ;   for  be  had  no  suspicio^ 
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ieath^  which  was  môst  probable,  the  great 
x>dy  of  mercenaries  in  her  service  would 
mable  ber  to  exécute  her  will  without 
ireading  opposition.  Besides,  Roger 
Iffortîmër/  wlio  was  the  queen's  right 
liand,  and  hàd  more  power  over  her  tem- 
per  and  àfièctions  than  she  had  ovér  those 
3f  the  people,  was  his  avowed  and  deter- 
mided  enemy  ;  and  one  frôm  whom  he 
lad  no  rëason  to  expect  any  show  of 
Âvour  or  clemency.  Should  he  even 
neet  with  that  courtesy  on  his  trial  which 
be  did  not  expect,  and  clear  himself  to 
;be  satis&ction  of  his  jurors,  he  was  as- 
lured  Mortimer  would  hunt  out  some 
)retext  for  destroying  him  either  by  open 
ur  secret  practice. 

«•  I  will,  therefore,"  thought  Glouces- 
ytt  to  himself,  <<  make  préparation  for 
leath.  I  hâve  faced  him  often  in  the 
Beld»  but  the  coward  did  ever  avoid  me. 
He  sees  me  now  tethered  —  disarmed — 
md  like  a  hungry  caitilf  Aies  upon  his 
prey.  But  I  will  shôw  him,  if  betrayed, 
l  am  not  yet  conquered.  My  spirit  on 
the  scaffold  —  on  the  block  —  or  on  the 
gibbety  shall  be  as  free,  as  undaunted,  as 
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tt  vas  whea  I  held  the  sword  «îtfaiii  ny 
grasp." 

Tlie  list  sentence  he  uttered  so  loud, 
that,  although  it  was  not  overheard  hy 
the  men  at  anns,  it  reached  tlie  ear  of 
De  Baldock,  who  rode  at  his  left  tiand. 
The  chancellor  drew  a  long  sigfa,  and, 
whispering  in  his  ear,  said  "  woiild  to 
Saint  Paul  thou  had'st  laken  note  of  my 
CounseL  We  shouid  not  this  day  hâve 
been  marching  to  tiie  gibbet." 

*'  Robert  de  Baldock,"  replîed  Ù» 
favoiirite,stemlyknittingbisbroK',  *'dost 
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lend  us  wiogs  to  escape  this  traitorous 

^  Not  now— -not  now/'  answered  De 
Bddocky  with  émotion  ;  "but  I  hâve  coun- 
eelled  thee  when  they  might  hâve  been 
usefuL  How  oflen  hâve  I  lepeated 
<  necesse  est,  multos  iimeatf  quem  multi 
timentf*  as  a  Latin  author  expresses 
if 

*<  I  understand  not  your  Latin  au- 
thors,''  cried  Gloucester  peevishly  %  **  I 
am  no  clerk  De  Baldock.  Thine  orders 
wîll  save  thy  life." 

**  I  hâve  no  désire  to  save  it,''  said  hîs 
Gompanion,  with  emphasis  :  '<  Ood  speed 
me»  Sir  Hugh,  as  I  would  rescuë  thee 
firom  deathy  body  for  body/^ 

The  favourite  was  softened  by  this  dé- 
claration, and  warmly  pressed  the  chan- 
cellor's  hand. 

*<  The  déposition  of  our  good  mastef/' 
oontinued  De  Baldock,  "  and  thine  own 
deathy  will  rob  earth  of  ail  pleasures, 
however  long  I  may  live.  I  feel  exist- 
ence already  a  burthen,  and  the  sooner  I 
am  rid  of  it»  the  better." 
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"  Hold  thyself  for  better  days"  s^d 
Despenser,  "  the  fury  of  our  foes  wUI  be 
gluUed  by  my  death.  ïhce  wUl  they 
pardon,  and  a  time  will  corne.  De  Bal- 
dock,  when  tliose  who  now  tritimpb  in 
our  despite  shall  bê  in  strait  as  sharp  and 
caokei'ous  as  we  arc  dow.  Think'at  thou 
Ëngland  will  long  wear  the  fetters  of  «n 
adultress,  pcrhaps  of  a  murtberer?  for, 
by  my  soul's  hopc,  I  beavtly  fear  fof 
Edward'a  life." 

"  Ha!  bis  lite  said'st  thou?'*  returncd 
the  chancellor. 

"  Thou  knowest   not  Du  Cbatelet." 
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soon  grow  jealous  of  each  other,  or  I  am 
a  false  prophet,  and  those  who  are  now 
hand  and  glove,  will  soon  hâve  the  one 
upon  the  sword  and  the  other  gaged  for 
battle.  Ha,  Saint  George  !  I  even  now 
rgoice  in  my  very  soûl  at  the  bare  image 
of  tbeir  discord.  filood,  murder,  intes- 
tine broils,  and  an  external  foe  shall 
dearly  avenge.  my  ghost.  Mortimer! 
villain  !  I  see  thee  dragged  from  the  arms 
of  thy  lascivious  mistress  to  answer  for 
thy  crimes.  I  see  thy  arms  reversed  upon 
the  scafibld,  and  thy  body  struggling  in 
tlie  convulsions  of  death.  Ha  !  thy  limbs 
\?ritbe  under  the  torture!  thy  swollen 
heart  bursts." .     , 

"  Hold,  Glo'ster,  for  the  love  of  God/' 
cried  the  chancellor,  seizing  him  by  the 
arm  :  "  thy  rage  transports  thee." 

The  favourite,  carried  away  by  the  im- 
petuQsity  of  his  passion,  had,  indeed, 
overrun  the  limit  of  his  reason,  and  spoke 
with  hoarse  and  hurried  volubility,  his 
eyes  flashing  fire  and  his  whole  counte- 
nance  expressing  the  height  of  irritation 
the  while»  which  indicated  a  partial  dé- 
rangement of  intellect.    Happily  he  dîd 
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not  raise  his  voicb  abore  the  pîtcb  at 

which  he  and  liis  compamon  were  con- 
versing  j  nor  did  any  of  the  escort  ob- 
serve his  dérangement.  Tlie  chancelier 
shook  him  by  the  arm,  and  conjured  him 
ta  put  a  curb  on  his  itnpatience  i  but 
Despenser,  still  under  the  influence  of 
his  phantasma,  threwofï'the  chanccllor's 
hand,  and  cried  ont  aloud,  "  False  priest, 
avoid,"  and  put  his  horse  forward.  He 
did  not,  however,  résume  his  raving  i  but 
niainttiined  s  sullen  and  dogged  silence 
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interior  of  the  wall.  A  moat,  the  width 
and  depth  whereof  were  even  then  un- 
commoD,  prevented  any  access  to  the 
walls,  except  by  way  of  the  draw-bridge^ 
unless  it  were  drained  by  the  besieging 
party  ;  and  when  thèse  impediments  were 
surmounted,  which  was  a  matter  of  no 
easy  exécution,  considering  the  imperfect 
atate  of  their  artillery,  the  foemen  had 
«till  to  invest  the  castle,  which  was  far 
«tronger  than  the  mural  fortification.  Sir 
Aubrey  found  the  bridge  drawn  up,  and 
ordered  one  of  his  'squires  to  summon 
the  warder  by  a  blast  on  his  bugelet.  The 
warder  appeared  at  the  casement  of  the 
portid  barfoican,  and  enquired  the  name 
i^  their  leader,  their  business,  number, 
and  so  forth  ;  to  which  the  poursuivant 
gave  the  proper  responses.  He,  theii, 
without  ceremony  closed  the  casement, 
kfaving  the  hcH^emen  to  study  the  aspect 
<rf  the  'fortress,  or  employ  their  thoughts 
<m  any  other  pleasing  spéculation  until 
-his  retum.  He  was  away  a  full  quarter 
of  an  hour,  and  retumed  in  compatiy 
with  the  captain  of  the  watch  and  hts 
guard,  who  had  the  particular  duty  of 
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nocturnal  watch  and  ward  over  thewholc 
city.  Tliis  officer,  wlio  was  a  Welshma», 
and  quite  as  paiticular  as  Dogberry  hîm- 
itelf,  was  at  first  in  doubt  whetlier  he 
should  let  dowri  the  bridge  at  ail,  lest  the 
cavalcade  should  prove  hostile,  and  force 
theii-  way  into  the  city  ;  but,  at  length, 
upon  the  poursuivant's  ex  postulation,  he 
agreed  to  allow  his  single  iiigress,  on  con- 
dition tbat  the  remainder  of  the  iroop 
retired  some  hundred  paces  to  await  the 
resuit  of  his  cxaraination,  To  tins  re- 
striction Sir  Aubrey  consented,  iearing 
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"  And  now,  Sir,"  said  the  poursuivant, 
**  you  hâve  only  to  admit  my  compa- 
niona  and  conduct  us  to  the  queen." 

•*  Conduct  you  to  the  queen  !"  ex- 
daimed  the  officer.  **  Py  Saint  Tavid, 
you  may  conduct  yourselves,  for  Griffith 
Merodoc." 

"  How,  Sir/*  cried  Aubrey,  darkening 
with  anger. 

"  Why  marry,  Sir  Knight,"  replied 
the  Cambro-Briton,  <<  you  would  not 
think  of  taking  me  to  Hereford  ?  and  in 
good  truth  thither  is  Queen  Isapel 
gone/* 

"  To  Hereford  !*'  said  Marcel }  "  we 
heard  no  rumour  of  this  on  our  march." 

«*  That  may  very  well  pe,"  answeréd 
Griffith,  "  for  she  put  quitted  Pristow 
this  moming  :  so  her  journey,  look  you, 
is  putnew — fresh — green — green,  look 
you,  as  a  leek." 

«  But  for  what  purpose  is  she  gone  to 
Hereford?''  said  the  poursuivant 

"  Even  to  meet  the  parons,"  returned 
Merodoc,  **  who  will  hâve  the  young  lad 
made  warden  of  England." 

♦♦  Lad,  Sir,"  cried  Aubrey,  indignant 
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ât  the  coarse  phraseology  of  the  Welsh- 
inan.  '*  Hâve  you  no  otber  title  for  Xbb 
son  of  your  sovereign  than  lad  ?*' 

<<  He  îs  not  a  wench»  is  he  ?"  replied 
Griffith,  parrying  the  knight's  question 
with  an  interrogatory  of  his  own. 

"  Hark  ye,  Sir  Captaîn,'*  cried  Au- 
brey,  who  fbund  he  should  gain  little 
honour  by  a  dispute  with  his  adversary» 
**  we  shall  rest  to-night  in  your  cîty} 
and,  as  we  are  strangers  to  the  place,  we 
will  trouble  you  to  find  us  a  lodging." 

"  That  I  will  do  even  now,"  replied 
Merodoc  ;  **  and  you  shall  pe  lodged, 
God  save  us,  as  if  ye  were  princes  in  the 
land.  Let's  see,  there's  the  Pear  and 
I^&gg^<i  Staff,  kept  py  old  Ropin  the 
Cerviser }  the  Sun  and  Stars,  whereof 
Ralph  Roepuck  is  hosteller  ;  the  Three 
Lippards  ke{)t  py  John  King  ;  and  the 
Green  Dragon  of  Mona  py  Owen  Tavid 
ap  Hugh.  Now  Ropin  the  Cerviser,  look 
you,  is  commonly  too  drunk  to  see  that 
his  guests  are  fresh  and  merry.  Ralph 
Roepock  18  more  fain  to  see  a  pold  yeo- 
map  in  his  hall  than  twenty  knights. 
Jo!»  Kmg  bas  already  his  house  full  j 
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and  ye  must,  dierefore,  put  up  with  the 
Green  Dragon,  or  go  without  lodgings.'^ 

The  poursuivant  laughed  heartily  at 
the  reasoning  of  Merodoc,  and  cried» 
**  But  you  forgety  honest  captain,  that  my 
men  at  arms  are  keeping  cold  watch  on 
the  other  side  of  the  moat/' 

**  Py  ail  the  mountaîns  in  Caemarvon, 
80  do  I/'  replied  Griffith  ;  **  put  if  ye  are 
content  to  take  up  with  the  Green  Dra- 
gon—*' 

"  Ay,  or  the  Green  Devil,"  cried  Au- 
brey,  ^<  ao  thou  wilt  let  us  see  the  inside 
ofourquarters." 

**  Anon,  anon,  thou  shalt»  Sir  Knight/' 
retumed  the  offîcer.  '<  Ho  !  warder  -*- 
dovm  with  the  pridge,  and  send  your 
knayes  to  the  gâte.  This  watching  a 
ni^ta»  look  you,  hath  more  of  penance 
in't  than  fifly  credos  in  a  warm  champer, 
and  were  it  not  for  a  cup  of  strong  aie  — 
now  then,  gallants,  move  forwardthere 
— gently— softly." 

The  Company  of  horsemen  now  moving 
riowly  over  the  bridge  entered  the  city, 
and  the  officer  of  the  watch,  having  per- 
lonally  seen  the  gâte  and  bridge  restored 
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to  their  stations  of  security,  led  them  to 
the  Green  Dragon  of  Mona,  an  inii 
near  the  castle,  wliereat  lie  assigned  them 
quarters.  He  then  retircil  to  continue 
the  strict  duties  of  his  office.  Sir  Au- 
brey  and  the  men  at  arms  dismounted; 
and,  having  left  their  borses  in  the  care 
of  their  own  varlets  and  tlic  knaves  ûf 
the  hosterie,  were  conductcd  by  the  hos- 
teller  hitnself  into  a  large  hall,  the  Win- 
dows whereof  were  low,  narrow,  dark, 
and  stanchelled  with  ïron  bars,  so  as  to 
render  ît  a  place  of  security  as  well  Uj 
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that  zest  which  those  alone  can  feel  who 
havé  feit  the  attacks  of  absolute  hiinger. 
In  the  meantime,  the  Earl  of  Glouceàter 
had  thrown  his  mantle  upon  a  settle  ad« 
joining  the  fire,  whereon  he  took  his  seat. 
His  face  still  wore  a  moody  and  unset- 
tlèd  aspect;  and  his  eye,  wandering 
over  the  forms  of  his  companions,  be- 
treyed  an  appréhension  of  instant  vio- 
lence. This  State  of  mind,  however,  did 
not  long  beset  the  favourite  ;  for^  reclin- 
ing  upon  his  cloak,  he  fell  into  a  sound 
sléep/and  forgot,  for  a  short  space,  his 
own  situation  and  the  triuinph  of  his  pro- 
phétie revenge.  The  chancellor  took 
his  station  beside  his  friend  and  patron  ; 
but  his  mind  was  too  actively  employed 
in  contemplating  that  patron's  change  of 
fortune»  and  the  probable  catastrophe  of 
his  fate»  to  abandon  îtself  to  rest,  however 
needful  or  désirable.  His  own  fortune 
did  not  once  occupy  De  Baldock's  at- 
tention, although,  from  the  notorious 
rancour  of  the  opposite  faction,  and  even 
of  that  part  of  it  who  were  in  orders,  he 
had  little  to  expect  further  than  the  bare 
safety  of  his  liife  from  public  executioui^ 


In  a  short  tîme  a  substantial  supper 
was  placed  upon  the  board,  upon  which 
the  men  at  arnis  fell  with  wonderful  avû 
dity.  Knives,  daggers,  and  other  wea- 
pons  were  instantly  in  request,  and  it 
was  beyondthe  powerof  the  poursuivant 
or  of  Jaonequin  Fierabras  to  keep  order 
and  décorum. 

The  squires  of  Sîr  Aubrey  did,  how- 
ever,  by  raere  force  of  aim,  aecure  a  plen* 
tiful  provision  for  tbcir  master,  the  pri- 
soners,  and  for  themaelves,  which  they 
removed  to  the  upper  part  of  the  table 
where  the  noursiiivant  aat.     PlacMi  were 
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ing  uponthe  poursuivant  a  ghastly  smile. 
^  Be  it  80.    I  am  content.'* 

^  Nay  ;  as  thou  wilt/'  cried  the  young 
knight»  catching  at  what  he  thought  a 
trick.  *<  By  our  lady,  thou  shalt  wear  thy 
hood  aller  thine  own  fashion.  Fierai 
bras!  Constable!  *  How  fare  ye  there 
below  ?•' 

**  Hearty  as  double  aie»  Sir  Knight," 
replied  Jannequin  ;  '<  but  not  quite  so 
strong  nor  so  well  beloved.*' 

The  poursuivant  raised  his  cup  and 
cried,  "  By  Saint  George,  gentlemen,  I 
would  ye  were  stronger  tban  coursers 
o'  the  Flanders  breed,  and  better  beloved 
than  a  fat  wench  by  a  young  bénédic- 
tine." 

^  Or  a  Gascon  man  atarms,"  added  the 
Red  Squire.  "  By  Saint  Roche,  1  should 
wîsh  no  fairer  fortune." 

The  whole  company,  (Gloucester  ex^ 
cepted,)  werenow  too  anxiously  engaged 
insatisfying  their  hunger  to  lose  a  mouth- 
ful,  even  for  the  sake  of  a  jest.  It  is, 
perhaps,  a  trite  remark,  but  it  is  certainly 
a  true  one,  that  Homer  préserves  natural 
keeping  in  his  heroes,  by  making  them 
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eut  as  great  a  figuré  at  tfae  '  abiide  bond' 
a9  they  do  in  the  councQ  orin  actioff; 
and  our  men  at  arms  would  not  hâve  been 
outdone  in  thîs  particular  by  any  mrà 
that  ever  lived,  were  they  tea  thnes  tbe 
heroes  of  Homer.  '^They  had.  in  a  tricet 
consumed  several  haunches  of  vëiùsod, 
some  ciired  and  some  fresh,  a  shîeld  oî 
brawn,  an  innumerable  quaotity  i^rab- 
bits  and  fbw),  wild  and  tame,  besidai 
ocef,  pork,  mutton,  veal,  &c.  &&  Thur 
thtrst  equalled  tbeir  hunger:  flaggon 
afler  flaggon  of  wine,  alci  and  medie- 


MALPÀS.  2i 

f brbade  his  quitting  the  castle  to  pay  him 
a  visit  The  poursuivant  received  the 
envoy  with  great  civility,  and  invited  him 
to  iavour  them  with  fais  Company,  and 
help  bimself  to  the  wine. 

"  Py  Saint  Tavid,  with  a  good  will, 
will  I,*'  cried  Griffith  ;  "  it  does  not  pe- 
come  a  soldier,  that  is  a  gentleman,  look 
you,  to  despise  the  wine-powl  when 
proflfered  by  a  prother  in'  arms  :  that  is  to 
say,  if  he  pe  of  good  lineage,  aiid  parent- 
age,  and  réputation,  look  you/' 

"  Then,  Sir  Captain,"  cried  an  Engi 
lisfa  man  at  arms,  **  you  should  réceive 

the  bowl  from  our  constable.  He  is  a 
gentleman  of  parentage  every  iixch  of 
him,  and  bears  a  deviPs  hand  for  his 
coat  armour/' 

Tliis  sally  raised  the  laugh  against  Fié- 
rabras,  which  was  increased  by  the  addi- 
tion of  the  Welshman,  who  said,  "  On 
my  salvation,  that  is  a  quaint  device; 
put  the  foot  of  the  devil,  look  you,  which 
is  nopped  and  clawed,  would  hâve  peen 
petterthan  his  hand,  and  peradventure 
more  significant." 
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••  Sir  CapUin/'  cricd  Rerabras,  «*  thiM 
hast  sure  more  wit  than  to  take  the  base 
coin  of  this  faitor  for  true  metaL  I  war- 
nmt  thou  knowest  a  lie  irom  a  féal  word 
as  well  as  thou  doest  an  ashen  siqpling 
firom  a  green  leek/' 

"  What  crfa  green  leek,  Sir  Constaple!** 
returaed  the  Welshman,  who  smelt  some 
waot  of  respect  under  this  comparison 
c^theCrascon's.  «*  A  green  leek,  lookyou» 
is  a  good,  and  wholesome,  and  nutritions 
herp,  and  not  to  be  put  in  degree  and 
comparison,  and  estimation,  look  you, 
with  an  ash  sapliug,  which,  when  rent 
from  its  parent  stock,  look  you,  is  dried 
and  withered,  and  unprofitaple*'' 

"  You  are  right,  Captain,"  said  tJic 
man,  who  had  spoken  before.  "  Fiera- 
bras  should  hâve  said,  thou  didst  know 
truth  from  a  lie  as  well  as  buttered  froyae 
from  toasted  cheese,  or  double  aie  from 
old  metheglin." 

**  I  can  tell  cheese  from  pancakes," 
a«8wered  the  Welshman,  in  great  indig- 

and  metheglin  from  malt  li- 
look  you;  and,  peradventure;,   1 
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can  tell  an  honest— -well-meaning — so- 
per  gentleman^  from  a  crafty,  and  suptle, 
and  rapscaUiony  churl,  look  y  ou/' 

••  That  îs  to  say,"  cried  the  Gascon, 
who  thought  to  occasion  tome  amuse* 
ment  by  playing  upon  Griffith^  <<  thou 
knowest  the  différence  betwixt  me,  who 
am  the  gentleman,  and  thyself,  who  art 
Ihe  churl— '* 

"  Py  the  soûl  of  Kîng  Arthur,"  re- 
plied  Merodoc,  "  and  every  knight  of 
his  round  table — *' 

"  Ay,  ay,**  interrupted  the  Gascon, 
*^  that's  ail  a  lie  ;  thou  ma^^'st  well  swear 
by  what  did  never  exist.  That  legend 
you  Welshmen  stole  from  our  Charle* 

magne  and  his  Paladins/' 

"  No,  on  my  salvation  !'*  said  the 
Welshman,  who,  being  rather  bothered, 
grew  somewhat  more  cooL  '<  I  am  not  so 
knowing  and  so  acquainted  with  the 
history  of  France,  as  with  that  of  Pntain, 
and  so  I  cannot  pe  precisely  certain 
which  of  the  two  princes  did  live  before 
the  other  ;  put  I  am  well  assured,  look 
you,  of  the  truth,  and  veracity,  and  un- 
doupted  certainty  of  the  existeuce,  and 
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reign,  and  great  exploits  of  tlie  King  of 
Pritain  and  iiis  kiiigliU,  look  you." 

"And  do  you  look,  Sir  Captain,"  crieii 
Fierabras,  anxious  to  assert  tlie  honours 
of  Iiis  native  country,  "  that  I  aiu  as  well 
3ure  Chariemagne  was  King  of  France. 
What!  do  we  not  iiear  from  every  old 
gossip  tlie  song  of  liis  battle  at  RoDces- 
valles,  wliere  two  of  hîs  famed  Paladins, 
Rowland  and  Oliver,  were  blain  by  our 
Iwave  Gascon  forefathera." 

"  Ay,  Sir  Constable,"  gaid  the  pour- 
suivant, joining  in  thcîr  discourse}  "  but 
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."  Like  a  sbower  of  grey  peas  ;*'  added 
le  man  at  arms,  who  had  spoken  before, 
and  with  as  heavy  damage." 
The  Cambrian  was  exceeding  wroth 

this  slight  upon  the  physical  powers  of 
8  countrymen,  and  replied  with  great 
terbity  :  "  It  is  my  opinion,  look  you, 
lat  you  know  môre  of  my  countrymen 
r  hearsay  than  by  personal  conflict. 
f  Saint  Tavid,  you  should  hâve  your 
70  eyes  upon  Sir  Rice  ap  Howell,  who 
as  lately  a  prisoner,  look  you,  and  a 
iptive  in  the  Tower  of  London,  or 
)0n  that  Knight  of  Caergwyneth, 
r  Price  ap  Gwyneth.  It  would  make 
ur  head  turn  round  upon  your  shoul- 
irti  to  see— and  pehold — and  opserve 
eir  handistrokes — and  their  cuts — 
d  their  downright  plows,  look  you." 
"Ha!  ha!  ha!"  ejaculated  the  man 

arms.  **  Fierabras  hère  may  know 
mething  of  Sir  Price's  handistrokes 
d  downrights  ;"  (the  constable's  brow 
ew  red  as  a  fumace  ;)  "  but  I  hâve  seen 
m  combat  with  this  young  knight  more 
an  once,  and  he  made  but  wooden 
)rkofit." 

VOL.  II.  C 


"  Ap  Gwynetli,"  cried  the  red  squire, 
<'  had  teu  to  one  at  the  %lit  ou  Bao^ 
Bridge,  or  I  would  hâve  oeeded  no  belp 
to  lay  his  head  in  tlie  dii»t  with  my  owu 
lance,  and  tbat  diou  doest  koow.  Vêi* 
iioun." 

'*  By  my  faith,  not  1,"  repUed  tliç  I 
Haiithonerj  "I  wot  thou hadstthydunc^l 
oï  revenge,  botli  lu  Uie  %lit  on  tliB  ] 
niai'ch,  where  Ap  Gwynctli  vas  worst£d,J 
and  in  tlie  storuùng  of  his  hold." 

"  Ap  Gwyneth  worsted  !"  exclaimadj 
Merodoc.  incredulousty.        -^m  ^ 


pelieFe  iU  gentlemen,  when  he  is  mine 
own  coufiin»  look  you  y^ 

•*  By  Saint  Tafiy/'  cried  Fierabras, 
^  I  do  not  see  faow  his  behig  thy  cousin 
flbould  make  him  aà  ace  more  valorous. 
But  I  donbt  the  relationdiip  altogether. 
Sir  Bdce  îs  a  tall,  brawny,  grim -looking 
ktiight,  whilst  thou  art  a  weasel-gutted, 
lijBJC^rtarved,  lath  and  plaster  made 
ahompi»  whom  a  high  wtnd  would  blûw 
to  the  deviL'' 

•*  And  wis  you  not,"  retumed  GriflSth, 

grinning  with  very  passion,  **  that  many 
weaael-gutted,  half-starved  gentlemen 
hâve  proved  petter  men  at  their  hands, 
look  you,  than  the  gaunt,  and  the  grim, 
and  the  pig,  and  the  unwieldy  knîghts 
you  do  hold  up  for  ensample,  look  you  ? 
And  as  for  my  affinity,  and  relationship, 
and  germanity,  look  you,  to  Sir  Price  ; 
ît  îs  for  ye  to  know  that  my  mother, 
Evelyn  ap  Merodoc,  was  the  son  —  no, 
the  daughter,  look  you,  of  her  father, 
Rice  ap  Dyos,  who  was  the  son  of  his 
&ther,  Tavid  ap  Dyos,  whose  wife,  Ra^ 
chel,  was  the  daughter  of  Noël  ap  Gaiyd, 

c  2 


28  MALPAS. 

who  was  grandson  py  the  mother^s  aide 
of  Howel  ap  Powel,  who  was  — — /* 

"  Saint  Geôrge's  curse  upôn  your  èter» 
liai  pedigree  !"  cried  the  red  squire  ;  **  wè 
may  sit  bere  ail  night  listening  to  a  toài 
string  of  Welsh  names,  and  the  best  is 
rough  enow  to  choak  a  horse  in  the 
speaking." 

"  The  worst,  look  yoii/*  retorted  Me- 
rodoc,  *•  is  far  away  pet  ter,  more  smooth, 
and  civilized,  than  that  I  hâve  heard  thy 
companions  call  thee/* 

•<  What,  Janneqwin  Fierâbras?*'  ex- 
claimed  the  constable.  "  By  my  head, 
Sir  Captain,  thou  lackest  wit.  Fierabras 
doth  import  strong  in  the  arm,  a  quality 
for  which  my  ancestors  were  ever  fa^ 


mous.'* 


"  And,  therefore,"  cried  Vernoun, 
*'  he  bears  in  his  shield  a  devirs  hand, 
which  is  as  much  as  to  dénote  the  devil  is 
in  it/' 

During  the  whole  of  this  conversation, 
in  which  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  bore  so  di- 
minutive  a  share,  the  men  at  arms  and 
the   Welsh    captain    paid    their  hearty 
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devoirs  to  the  différent  potations  on  the 
table.  Merodoc»  who  was,  as  our  readers 
wiU  hâve  perceived,  a  stickler  for  the 
usages  andhonourof  WaleSydrank  nbthîng 
but  metheglin»  a  beverage  almost  pecu- 
liarly  Welsh  ;  but  he  made  his  attacks 
with  such  unwearied  persévérance  upoa 
this  liquor,  wbich,  from  habit,  ^as,  per- 
haps,  more  palatable  to  him  than  any 
other,  that  he  became  (to  use  a  modem 
phrase^  rather  overseen.  The  soldiers» 
who  drank  wine  and  stronger  liquors 
than  the  officer  of  the  watch,  were  also 
intoxicated,  those  excepted  who  were 
chosen  by  the  poursuivant  as  a  guard 
ever  the  prisoners,  and  his  own  squires 
of  the  body.  Marcel  himself  drank  îittle, 
and  paid  smdl  attention  to  the  dispute 
between  Merodoc  and  the  men  at  arms. 
His  mind  was  occupied  with  a  delightful 
sensation,  occasioned  by  his  hoped-for 
appro^imity  to  the  beautifiil  Morgana, 
little  dreaming  that  every  step  his  courser 
had  made  carried  him  further  from  the 
mistress  of  his  soûl.  At  the  head  of  the 
table,  apart  from  his  company,  he  sate 
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wrapped  in  his  own  thoughts,  aiitici> 
pating  the  enjoyment  of  their  meetiug, 
until  he  was  aimost  sickeneri  wiLh  ex* 
pectation.  This  fecliog  grew  at  length 
M>  intense,  tJiat  the  noise  aad  reveby  ut' 
the  inen  at  arms  becanie  oppressive,  and  i 
he,  without  cercmoiiy,  told  the  WeUh-  t 
man  he  had  better  nithdraw,  as  it  was 
time  to  seek  rest.  Mcrodoc,  though  in 
some  surprize  at  this  order,  abandoDoi 
bis  quarters  without  opposition  ;  but 
when  the  poursuivant  desîred  the  men  at 
arms     to   ceose   their    wassail,    the  ted 


» 

<^  By  Saint  Roche  a  Bearn/^  muttered 
Herabras,  **  I  will  not  stir  wbile  there  is 
^cupfiil  in  the  flaggon.'' 

••  Will  ye  not.  Gascon  V'  shouted  the 
NNii^uivant  '*  By  the  soûl  of  my  mis- 
TCsSt  if  ye  do  not  forthwith  obey,:  1^11 
;hrow  ye  oo  tbe  fire,  as  a  log  of  fueL'* 

The  eonstable»  nnwilKng  to  put  the 
nndty  of  the  young  bachelor  to  the 
mt»  rate  firom  the  table»  giowHng  Ten- 


^  Haric  ye^  sir,'^  conttnued  Sir  Au-< 
bngr,  ^  if  I  hear  another  word  of  your 
pMvish  resentment»  I  wiU  place  ye  as  a 
natch  ail  night  upon  the  prisoners.'' 

This  tbreat  sîleneed  the  red  aquire, 
wiUh  ^ith  the  odier  men  at  arms»  ex» 
MDded  bimself  on  the  rush-strewn  floor 
cf  the  hallt  and  was  quickly  oUivious  of 
mue  and  angen 
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-  And  havc  I  lov'd 


N 


So  long,  to  catch  her  in  another^s  arma  ? 
Another's  arms  for  ever  !  O  the  pang  ! 

bat  rage  shall  take  iu  tum* 

WiTH  èarly  morn  the  poursuivant  abd 
his  companions  were  again  on  horseback» 
and,  having  satisfied  niine  host  of  the 
Green  Dragon  of  Mona  for  their  enter* 
tainment,  they  proceeded  forth  of  the 
city,  and   took   the   road  té  IleréfonL 
The  appearance  of  Gloucester,  who  still 
continued  in  his  resolution  of  fasting» 
>vas  wild,  ghastly,  and  deathJike  ;  and 
though  the  hardiness  and  strength  of  his 
bodily  frame  yet  held  out  against  the 
impoverishment  conséquent  upon  his  self* 
starvation,  it  was  plain  lie  must  soon  sink 
under  combined  fatigue,  and  the  want  of 
necessary  support.      The  idea  of  thus 
defeating  the  malice  of  his  enemies  lent 
a  gleam  of  demonîac  delight  to  his  fero- 
cious  countenance:  his  eye,  which  was 
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deeply  sunk  within  his  head,  cast  out  a 
ray  of  fire  over  his  famished  visage  as  he 
hugged  himself  upon  his  murderous 
policy  ;  and  his  joy  grew  more  savage 
and  unrestndned  as  he  became  weaker 
and  less  able  to  proceed  in  their  march. 
Thç  Chancelier  de  Baldock,  though  him- 
self under.no  small  concern  at  their  ap* 
proach  to  his  eneraies,  was  too  sensibly 
tpuched  at  the  sight  of  his  patron's  des- 
pair  to  neglect  giving  him  consolation 
and  encouragement  by  moral  aod  religi- 
ons exhortation.  He  conjured  him  hot 
to  give  way  to  a  grief  which  was  as  un- 
manly  and  dishonourable  as  it  was  fruit- 
less  and  unavailing  :  he  besought  him 
not  to  abandon  himself  to  despair,  and 
especially  a  despair  so  frightful  and  ap- 
palling,  which  was  impious,  extravagant, 
and  rebellions  to  God,  who,  if  he  thought 
good,  could  still  redeem  him  from  the 
hands  of  his  foes:  he  entreated.  him, 
tberefore,  for  his  soul's  hope,  as  well  as 
for  worldly  propriety  and  estimation,  to 
show  himself  a  man  of  courage,  who, 
,even  in  the  jaws  of  destruction,  could 
préserve  a  calm,  unshaken,  and  indomit- 
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able  spirh.  But  to  his  counsel  and  con- 
solation the  unhappy  favourite  refUsed  to 
Ustcn,  and  checked  him  with  great  haugb- 
tiness  for  thc  officions  disposition  with 
which  lie  disputed  his  détermination. 

*'  Go  to  heaven  or  he!l  ymir  own 
way,"  said  he  to  De  Baldock,  "  and 
leave  me  quiet  to  pursiie  mine," 

He  spoke  in  a  tone  so  resolutc  and 
unquostionablc,  that  the  Clianccllor  was 
obliged  to  discontinue  his  exhortation; 
he,  theretbre,  dropped  behind,  and  aban. 
doned  his  patron  to  the  delusions  oj'  his 
owTi  heart. 

We  shall  not  measure  theground  from 
Bristol  ta  Hereford  with  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel  and  his  companions,  but  only  ob- 
serve that  at  the  second  stage,  after  their 
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cttd€^  where  they  were  put  undèr  a 
stroiq^gUttrcL  The  Queen  held  her  court 
it  the  palace  of  Adam  de  Torleton, 
bîahop  of  that.  diocèse»  and  <me  of  her 
Hiost  active  partisans.  This  prelate, 
onder  a  show  of  blunt  and  uBjrielding 
honesty,  concealed  a  disposition  proud, 
revengi^ul»  and  violent.  He  was  of  a 
shrewd  and  caustic  turh,  and  was  much 
drtaded  by  those  who  had  the  misfor<> 
tune  to  &U  under  his  diiqpleasùre.  His 
station  and  talents  made  him  a  valuable 
accessary  to  the  Queen  ;  and,  as  he  had 
been  engaged  in  almost  every  disturb«> 
ancè  in  tfals  reign»  and  espedally  in  that 
whereby  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  lost  his 
tife^  he  had  conceived  a  hatred  as  bitter 
against  the  adverse  faction  as  his  zeal  for 
his  own  party  was  warm  and  unclfange» 
àble. 

The  heretum,  or  court^yard,  of  the 
episGC^Mil  palace  was  thronged  witii  per» 
sons  of  ail  ranksi  as  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel, 
sttended  by  a  page,  rode  into  it.  Several 
companies  of  yeomen,  retainers  of  the 
iMshop»  clad  in  crane-colourëd  liveries, 
each  man  wearing  a  silver  badge  upon 
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his  breast»  and  armed  with  a  long  hal- 
bert,  were  stationed  on  the  steps  of  the 
çloisters  in  front  bf  the  palace,  and  in 
diveiis  parts  of  thç  court  Men  at  arma» 
i^  complète  mail,  and  pages  of  the.  no- 
bility»  bearîng.the  coat-armour  of  theîr 
lords,  talkjed  togethèr  .in  crowds,  or 
singly  led  their.  barbed  coursers  from 
one  end.of  the  heretùm  to  the  other; 
whilst .  archers,  bow-meti,  and  biU-men 
were  sprinkled  over  the  area  to  fiU  up 
and  diversify  the  scène.  Sometimes  the 
talkers  were  dlsturbed  and.forced  to  give 
way  by  the  arrivai  of  some  express,  spur- 
ring  his  panting  jade  till  she  reeked  with 
blood  and  foam;  and  at  others»  parties 
of  hauthoners,  hobilers,  and  infantry 
marched  out  of  the  conrt  upon  some 
instant  expédition.  Hère  might  be 
heard  the  laugh,  the  jest,  the  song, 
and  the  slory,  prayers,  curses,  in  fact,  aJl 
that  could  amuse  and  ail  that  could  dis- 
gust.  Sir  Aubrey  dismounted,  and,  leav- 
ing  his  courser,  to  the  care  of  his  page, 
paftsed  the  çloisters,  and  entered  the  hall 
pf  :  the.  palace.  It  was  now  the  royal 
eouFt,   ôr    hall  of  .présence,    and   was 
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crowded  with  an  infinity  of  prelates^ 
earls,  barons,  knights,  esquires,  men  at 
arma,  and  yeomen.  At  tbe  upper  end» 
on  a  high  dais  or  gallery,  to  which  there 
was  an  ascçnsorium  of  three  low  and 
broad  steps,  was  erected  the  throne,  or 
chair  of  state,  surmounted  with  a  mag- 
nificent  canopy  of  purple  silk,embroidered 
with  the  léopards  of  £ngland  in  treble 
gold.  From  the  canopy  depended  two 
wings  or  curtains  of  the  same  stuff, 
adorned  in  like  manner,  and  the  whole 
of  the  dais,  extending  across  the  hall, 
was  covered  with  rich  tapestry  frona  the 
looms  of  Arras  and  of  Soans.  The  chair 
or  throne  itself  was  of  black  and  red  silk 
enriched  with  woodbine  flowers  of  silver, 
and  surmounted,  on  the  back,  by  a  lion 
of  massive  gold,  supporting  the  crown 
of  England;  and,  on  the  right  of  the 
throne,  was  a  chair,  somewhat  lower  but 
of  the  same  fashion,  for  the  use  of  Prince 
Edward.  The  other  embellishments  of 
the  hall  were  equally  rich  and  magnifi* 
cent;  and  displayed  the  bishop's  taste 
and  judgment,  as  well  as  his  vast  opu- 
lence    and    unsparing    liberality.      On 


his  brcast,  and  armed  wîth  a  long  hal- 
bert,  were  stationetî  on  the  steps  of  tlie 
çloistcrs  in  Iront  of  the  palace,  and  il) 
divers  iiarts  of  tlie  court.  Men  at  arnas, 
iji  complète  mail,  and  pages  of  the  no- 
bility,  beariiig  tlie  coat-armour  of  theif 
lords,  talked  lop^ether  in  crowds.  or 
singly  led  tlielr  barbed  coursers  from 
oiie  end  of  tlie  beretum  to  the  olher; 
whiist  archers,  bow-mcn,  and  bîll-meii 
were  sprinkled  over  the  area  to  fiU  up 
and  diversify  the  scène.  Soiïietimes  th« 
talkers  were  disturbed  and  forced  to  gîve 
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crowded  with  an  infinity  of  prelates» 
earls,  barons,  knights,  esquires,  men  at 
arma,  and  yeomen.  At  tbe  upper  end» 
on  a  high  dais  or  gallery,  to  which  there 
was  an  ascçnsorium  of  three  lowand 
broad  steps,  was  erected  the  throne,  or 
chair  of  state,  surmounted  with  a  mag- 
nificent  canopy  of  purple  silk,embroidered 
with  the  léopards  of  England  in  treble 
gold.  From  the  canopy  depended  two 
wings  or  curtains  of  the  same  stuff, 
adomed  in  like  manner^  and  the  whole 
of  the  dais,  extending  across  the  hall, 
was  covered  with  rich  tapestry  frona  the 
looms  of  Arras  and  of  Soans.  The  chair 
or  throne  itself  was  of  black  and  red  silk 
enriclied  with  woodbine  flowers  of  silver, 
and  surmounted,  on  the  back,  by  a  lion 
of  massive  gold,  supporting  the  crown 
of  England;  and,  on  the  right  of  the 
throne,  was  a  chair,  somewhat  lower  but 
of  the  same  fashion,  for  the  use  of  Prince 
Edward.  The  other  embeliishmenj^  of 
the  hall  were  equally  rich  and  magnifî* 
cent;  and  displayed  the  bishop's  taste 
and  judgment,  as  well  as  his  vast  opu- 
lence   and    unsparing    liberality.       On 
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ed  ?  I  had  no  hope  of  thy  so  speedj  re» 
tum  —  rise,  and  gîve  us  thy  tidings." 
.  She  spoke  in  a  hurried  and  rather  low 
voice,  as  if  she  expected,  yet  fearedt 
some  horrid  catastrophe.  However,  by 
a  strong  effort,  she  quelled  her  émotion, 
and  the  latter  part  of  her  sentence  was 
steadily  deiivçred.  The  poursuivant  rose 
from  his  knee,  and  replied,  **  So  please 
your  grâce,  I  hâve  brought  Despenser  to 
Hereford/' 

"  Despenser  !**  cried  the  Queen. 

"  Despenser  !"  echoed  the  whole  hall, 

*•  Ha,  the  arch  traitor!'*  continued 
Isabel^  "  Is  he  then  caught?  why  didst 
thou  not  bring  him  to  our  présence? 
And  the  king;  what  news  of  him.  Sir 
Aubrey  ?** 

Again  she  relapsed  into  a  fearful  trépi- 
dation: her  brow  contracted,  her  eyes 
darkened,  and  she  cast  a  timid  glance 
àmong  the  warriors  below,  apprehensive 
of  encountering,  under  every  hood  or 
U  lielmet,  the  features  of^her  injured  hus- 
iMuid.  Mortimer,  who  observed  her 
4>Qotioii,  now  advanced,  and,  greeting 


the  poursuivant  with  much  courtesy,  con- 
tinued  the  enquiry. 

'•*  Is   King    Edward    with    you,    Sir 
Aubrey  ?*' 

"  He  is  not/'  answered  the  knight, 
"  I  left  him  —  " 

"  Where  ?*'  cried  the  Queen;  "  where? 
where  didst  tbou  leave  him,  gallant 
knight?'' 

,5*  At  Malpas,  on  the  Welsh  border," 
replied  Aubrey. 

"But  he  is  fast/*  said  Mortimerj' 
**  that  is,  safe,  and  properly  attended.  — ^ 
rhe  abbot  Ingulphus  —  " 
-  ^*  No,  Sir  Baron  ;  he  is  in  the  castle  of 
Sir  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,'*  returned  the 
pursuivant;  <<  and  attended  by  the 
Lord  Henry  of  Lancaster." 

"  Du  Chatelet  !"  said  Mortittier,  aside, 
:o  the  Queen  ;  "  the  Marcher  of  Malpas 
n  a  keen  hand,  and  will  make  the  best  of 
[lis  prize  :  we  shall  hear  from  him.  And 
what  other  prisoners  hâve  yé,  Marcel  ?" 

"  The  Chancellor  de  Baldock,''  an* 
swered  Sir  Aubrey,  "  and  Simon  Read- 
ing,  the  King's  Marshal.  —  Despenser, 
for  lack  of  sustenance,  is  too  weak  to 
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walk,  or  I  wcmld  hxwe  biougbt  him  to  her 
Grace's  knee  ;  he  is  at  the  casde." 

«<  We  will  question  him  to-monow,*' 
said  the  Queen  ;  <<  he  shall  not  need  fiust 
long»  Befbre  he  is  a  day  older  hia  head 
shall  be  fifty  foot  higher  tfaaa  it  is.** 

'<  As  he  b  ambitions,"  cried  Mmti* 
mer»  with  a  sneer,  **  the  good  Earl  shoold 
be  exalted.'^ 

^  We  will  hear  thy  story  of  tbeir  cap- 
ture at  our  leisure/'  sald  the  Queei. 
**  Do  thou,  Mortimer»  see  Sir  Aubrey 
satisfied  of  the  reward  set  on  Despenser's 
head/' 

"  Pardon  me,  gracious  Queen,**  said 
Anbrey;  «  if  I  hare  done  the  Prince, 
my  master,  good  service,  by  bringing 
Despenser  lo  answer  for  his  crimes,  his 
I^easure  is  my  guerdon  ;  I  will  accept 
none  other.  My  scutcheon  would  gain 
Uttle  honour  were  its  bearer  to  be  en- 
riched  by  the  price  of  Wood/* 

^  This  boy  grows  proud,"  said  Morti- 
to  himself,  casting  a  side-long  glance 
;i90ii  the  young  knight,  who  now  paid 
^iMt  duty  to  the  Prince.     Edward  received 
cordiaUy,  and  welcomed  his  retum. 
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The  ladies  aod  lords,  to  whom  he  had 
beeo  known  during  his  résidence  at  court, 
showed  him  great  attention,  wliich  was. 
undoubtedlj,  as  nmch  the  resuit  of  his 
hsnng  tbe  Queen's  and  Frince's  counte- 
nance,  as  for  his  own  handsome  figure 
aod  gallant  deportment.  He  soon,  how- 
ever,  freed  himself  from  the  crowd,  and 
soughtf  vnth  tbe  scrupuloiB  eye  of  a 
lover,  for  his  mistress  Morgana* .  Re« 
peatedly  he  fancied  he  had  descried  her; 
but  when  he  bad  pierced  the  throng,  and 
approached  the  object  he  had  aeen  at  a 
distance,  he  found  himself  deceived  by 
some  gênerai  resemblance»  His  search 
proved  in  vain  :  there  were  many  beauti- 
ful  damsels  in  the  Queen's  train,^  but  one 
like  Morgana  could  not  be  found.  At 
length  a  lady^  who  had  witnessed  his 
anxiety,  advanced  frcnn  behind  thethrone» 
and  accosted  him  by  name.  The  pour- 
suivant turned  round,  and^seizingher  by 
the  hand,  exclaîmed,  **  Ha,  Dame  Anna* 
bella  Beauchamp  !  hâve  I  at  length  found 
ye  ?  Where— -how  is  Morgana  ?  Corne, 
let  us  fly  to  her.  I  die  till  I  am  at  her 
feet." 
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The  lady  Icd  him  into  an  anti-cliamber, 
and  then,  Laughing,  repliecl,  "  Hold,  hold, 
Sir  Aubrey  ;  if  you  would  fly  to  the  Lady 
Morgana,  you  niust  purchase  a  pair  ot" 
eïigJe's  wings,  for  shc  îs  many  a  long 
league  from  Hercford." 

The  young  knight  bccamc  instantly 
as  desponiliiig  as  bcfore  he  had  been 
warm  and  nierciirial.  Afler  some  tbougiit 
he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  "  At  London, 
perchance  ?" 

"  No  ;*'  answered  Dame  Annabel, 
"  she  is  far  away  north." 
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is  at  the  seat  of  her  father,  in  tlie  palati- 
nate  of  Chester/' 

"  Chester!  vive  Dieu/*'  exclaimed  Au- 
-brey»  *^  I  bave  corne  direct  from  thence  to 
Hereford. — But  who  is  her  father! — 
Where  is  his  castle  ? — Answer  me  faith- 
fully»  I  beseech  ye,  fair  lady  !" 

"  I  will  answer  ye  faithfully,"  replied 
the  dame,  very  gravely,  **  because  it  is 
now  time  that  ye  should  forego  that  folly 
which  the  romantic  spirit  of  this  âge  doth 
overmuch  encourage  in  the  young  arme- 
rets  of  chivalry.  Sir  Knight,  henceforth 
the  Lady  Morgana  is  nothing  to  you,  and 
you  are  as  little  to  her:  she  is  already 
-betrothed,  as  I  am  advised  by  letters  from 
my  kinsman,  her  father,  to  a  baron  of 
high  famé,  in  whose  ear  it  might  sound 
harshly  that  the  young  bachelor.  Sir  Au- 
brey  Marcel,  was  the  avowed  lover  of  his 
bride/' 

No  words  can  describe  the  picture  of 
rage,  grief,  horror,  and  disappointment, 
'which  the  countenance  of  the  poursuivant 
exhibited.  He  grinded  his  teeth  in  the 
4igony  of  his  heart,  and  stamped  on  the 
^ound  with  such  fury,  tbat  the  buckles 
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ef  the  greaves,  which  he  wore  over  bas 
hose  of  mail,  burst  asunder,  and  feUto  the 
floor.  Dame  Annidi^  stixskl  silent»  watchp 
ing,  with  fearful  astonisfament,  the  worib- 
ings  of  his  anger. 

*^  Ha  !^*  cried  he,  pacing  th.e  room  with 
violent  haste,  **  hâve  I  lived  td  he  the 
sport  and  the  jest  of  Morgana?  Of  her 
for  whose  smallest  wish  my  heart  would 
freely  hâve  surrendered  its  last  beat»  its 
dearest  hope  ?  Am  I  then  scomed  and 
discarded  for  the  mère  tinsel  of  title  and 
riches  ?  and  are  ail  those  vows  of  lovc^ 
tbose  promises  of  unchangeable  coii« 
stancy ** 

«  Hold,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Lady  Beau- 
champ,  interrupting  his  exclamatioaq, 
<*  dare  not  to  asperse  the  famé  of  my 
nièce.  She  would  not— she  dare  not— 
vow  love  and  constancy  to  any  man.'^ 

"  She  would,  she  durst,  she  did,"  re- 
tumed  Aubrey;  "  unknown  to  you. 
Dame  Beauchamp,  did  she  both.— Ah! 
never,  whilst  life  doth  tenant  this  vile 
body,  shall  I  forget  the  night  1  quitted 
London  for  France.  We  met,  by  ap- 
pointment,  at  the  window  of  her  cham- 
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ber,  whidi  overhung  tfae  Thames;  tbtfher 
I  came  in  a  skiff,  unattauied,  and  unob- . 
senred.  save  by  tbe  silent  moon,  which» 
perhaps,  did  even  then  fill  with  incon« 
ftancy  the  bosom  of  her  I  loved.  Oh  ! 
hciy  virgin,  can  I  remember  that  scène» 
those  tears  which  agonized  yet  rejoiced 
o^  sool»  those  Yows  which  gave  me  hope 
and  comfi^  those  embraces  whicb  raised 
me  above  the  dross  of  humanity  -*-  can  I 
remember  ail  and  live?  live  tabe  tbe  ob- 
ject  of  her  mockery,  or,  at  best,  of  her 
pity  ?  No  ;  I  will  do  a  deed  which  shall 
fear  her  soûl,  though  it  be  hardened  as 
the  rock  —  she  shall  respect  me  dead» 
though  every  chord  of  her  false  heart 
vibrate  with  inconstancy  1" 

Ue  placed  his  hand  upon  bis  dagger, 
which  he  dragged  from  the  scabbard  with 
savage  gesture  ;  but  before  he  could  do 
the  act  he  meditated,  the  Lady  Beaur 
champ,  who  was  a  woman  of  uncommon 
atrength  and  spirît,  laid  hx>ld  upon  his 
arm,  and  cried  «*  What  mean  yc^  Sir 
Atthrey,  by  this  frantic  violence  ?  Hâve 
ye  no  respect  for  me,  that  ye  would  do  à 
iJeqd  <^  blood  in  my  very  présence?''     . 
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But  this  retnonstrance  had  little  efiêct. 
The  pursuivant  struggled,  and  would 
soon  hâve  freed  himself  from  tbe  grasp  of 
-his  fair  friend,  had  she  not  exclaimed» 
**  Sir  Aubrey,  for  the  love  of  heaven, 
hear  me  before  you  exécute  tbis  rash  and 
unknightiy  deed.  Would  you  by  one  act 
destroy  your  own  honour,  and  the  ré- 
putation of  the  woman  that  loves  ye  ?" 

"  Ha  !  what  say'st  thou  ?"  replied 
Marcel;  "speakagain,  Dame  Annabel, 
the  woman  that  loves  me  ?*' 

<*  Yes,  Marcel,*'  continued  Lady  Beau- 
champ  ;  '<  since  nought  but  this  con- 
fession may  withhold  thy  hand,  I  do 
avouch  thou  art  beloved  by  Morgana. 
But  think  not  thou  canst  profit  by  her 
passion;  she  is  the  betrothed  bride  of 
anothen  Her  father,  whom  as  a  mo- 
narch  she  révères,  hath  sworn  his  own 
destruction  if  she  avoids  the  marriage. 
Nay,  as  thyself,  witli  desperate  weapon 
turned  against  his  life,  he  hath  already 
given  eamest  of  his  dire  intention." 

"  I  live  again,"  cried  the  young 
Jcnight,  sheathing  his  dagger;  a  smile  at 
the  same  montent  replacing  the  scowl  of 
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ilespair  on  lus  features;  "  whiist  she  is  yet 
siugle  there  is  hope — whiist  she  yet  loves 
me  there  is  life  and  happiness/' 
.  ^*  Cheat  not  thyself  with  fandes,'^  said 
Dame  Annabel.  <<That  she  does  love  thee» 
cannot  make  her  thine }  and  thy  despair 
will  be  the  wilder  as  thy  hope  is  sanguine. 
She  has  alrcady,  to  savé  the  life  of  her 
fatlier,  pledged  her  hand  to  the  marcher 
Du  Chafelet." 

**  Du  Chatelet  !*'  echoed  Aubrey,  reel- 
ing  against  the  wall,  as  if  he  had  been 
beneath  a  fortification,  and  received  a 
.missile  too  heavy  for  the  defence  of  his 
pavais.  *^  Heaven's  wrath  scathe  the  false 
villain's  soûl  —  Morgana,  then,  was  his 
paragon,  Blanche  Taillebois.'* 

"In  sooth,  the  very  sarae,'*  returned 
the  lady.  "  But  how  knowest  thou  the 
marcheras  suit  ?" 

««  He  did  accept  my  challenge,*'  con- 
tinued  Aubrey,  pondering  in  his  own 
mind  the  unéxpected  discovery,  and 
inattentive  to  his  companion.  "  He  did 
consent  to  meet  me  on  the  several  beau- 
ties  of  our  mistresses.  Ha  !  the  combat 
shall  proceed }  but  not  as  a  strife  of  dalli- 
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ance  for  a  lady's  honour.  No  ;  it  shall 
be  a  mortal  battle  for  life  and  death. 
Du  Chatelet  or  myself  shall,  for  the  laat 
time,  put  lance  in  rest,  and  spur  our 
foaming  coursers  to  the  charge/' 

^<  Thou  knowesty  then»  this  marcher?*' 
said  the  lady. 

"  True,"  replied  Aubrey  solenmly, 
^*  true  ;  now  I  do  know  him  for  my  foe, 
my  mortal  foe.  Heaven  grant  that  I  may 
buckle  with  him  but  for  once,  and,  if  he 
'scape  me,  I  will  then  forgive  him.  But 
did  ye  not  say,  fair  dame,  that  Morgana, 
I  cannot  call  her  Blanche,  had  pledged 
her  troth  ?*' 

Yea,'*  replied  Lady  Beauchamp; 
but  her  father,  at  her  entreaty,  has 
granted  a  month's  delay  for  the  célébra- 
tion of  the  marriage.*' 

"  A  month  !''  replied  Aubrey,  relaps- 
ing  into  thoughtfulness  ;  "  if  Mortimer-^ 
perhaps  the  queen-— my  service  does  sure 
deserve  some  favour  —  Taillebois  doth 
gape  upôn  the  marcher'stitle,  but  that—" 
Duiing  thèse  inteijectional  phrases 
hiB  very  deliberately  i^aised  his  greaves, 
«ul  bttcklëd  them  over  his  1^^  without 
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remembering  that  a  lady  was  présent  to 
witness  the  skill  wherewith  he  performed 
thé  office  of  his  squire.  When  ha  arme 
firom  the  occupation,  he  looked  with 
some  embarrassment  upon  Lady  Beau- 
champ»  who  only  smiled  at  his  forgetful« 
ness. 

"  Let  us  now.  Sir  Aubrey,  retum  to 
the  court  ;  and  if  you  hâve  interest 
enough  to  break  the  bonds  between  Du 
Chatelet  and  Blanche " 

"  Call  her  not  Blanche/'  cried  Aubrey; 
^  the  Word  galls  my  ear  like  the  cry  of  a 
sereechrowl — let  her  be  still  Morgana-^ 
that  is  the  name  which  love  taught  her, 
and  I  prefer  it  to  any  other.  Some 
interest,  I  trust,  I  hâve  -*-  if  it  should  fail 
me,  I  will  abandon  my  country,  and 
seek  friendship  with  a  barbarian — ** 

**  I  pray  the  Virgin  thou  mayest  suc- 
ceed  !*'  said  Dame  Annabel  ;  *^  I  would 
do  much  to  render  thy  Morgana  happy/' 

The  pursuivant  squeezed  her  hand  in^  a 
transport  of  gratitude»  and  they  then  re« 
tumed  to  the  hall. 

The  crowd  of  court-attendants  were 
now  diapersed:  the  hall  was  fumished 
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with  tables  both  iipon  and  below  the  dab, 
—  the  former  for  the  use  of  the  queen, 
prince^  and  some  pf  the  chief  nobles,  and 
the  latter  for  the  inferior  nobility^  knights,. 
and  eçquires,  attached  to  the  court.  Therc. 
was  a  différence  again  in  thèse  last  :  for, 
the  barons  sat  nighest  the  dais,  the 
knights  next  to  them,  and  the  esquires 
occupied  a  kind  of  large  semicircular 
board  at  the  outer  extremity  of  the  hall. 
Thèse  esquires,  our  readers  must  under- 
stand,  were  not  the  squires  of  arms  at- 
tached to  the  knights,  but  gentlemen  by 
blood  who  had  not  yet  received  the 
honours  of  knighthood, — a  kind  of  cadets 
in  the  military  rank  of  that  âge. 

The  Lady  Beauchamp  immediately  re- 
tired  to  her  o\vn  apartment  to  make  hçr 
préparations  for  the  dinner-hour;  not 
that  we  hâve  any  idea  it  was  customary 
for  the  good  people  of  this  era  to  change 
their  habits  for  the  express  purpose  of 
dining,  as  our  ladies  and  beaux  of  modem 
days  are  wont  to  do  ;  but  it  was  then 
usual  to  appear  in  half-a-dozen  diflferent 
v^tjnents  in  the  course  of  the  day,  each 
superior  to  the  other  in  richnesa  and  ele- 
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gance»  a  practice  whereby  our  ancestors 
tlid  most  certainly  exceed  in  foUy  and 
extravagance. 

Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  on  quitting  Lady 
Beauchamp^  proceeded  across  the  hall» 
and  was  passing  the  cloisters,  with  the  in . 
téntion  of  retiirning  to  the  castle  where 
iie  had  left  his  prisoners,  wheh  he  was 
accosted  by  another  knight  of  the  prince's 
dourt»  the  aflerwards  so  celebrated  Sir 
Walter  Manny. 

«*  Ho,  Marcel,"  criedhe,  "hastthou 
npt  time  to  bid  good  morrow  to  a  friend  ?** 

•'  Ha,  Manny,'*  replied  Sir  Aubrey, 
shaking  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  <^  how 
rails  the  sun  with  thee  this  month  and 
more?" 

"  Not  so  well   as   with   thee,"     re- 
tumed  Sir  Walter  ;  "  for  thou  hast  won 
•famé  and  fortune,  whilst  I  hâve  idiéd 
my  days  like  a  maid  sick  of  the  heart 
fever.     But  whither  goest  thou  ?" 

**  To  the  castle,"  replied  Aubrey.  *>  I 
niust  unarm  ;  and  the  truth  is,  I  lack  a 
venison-bone  and  a  stoup  of  wine,  as 
much  as  any  poor  devil  that  ever  wantéd 
both." 

D  3 


54  MALPAS. 

«'  Stay  here,  mao/'  replied  Manny» 
««  and  thou  wilt  aoon  get  thy  need  sup' 
plied.  Master  Philpot,  the  dapîfer,  is  ^ 
TJgfat  tnistj  officer — as  true  to  his  time 
as  thy  lance  to  tbe  visor  of  thine  antago^ 
nîst.  Besides»  I  saw  the  prince  but 
now,  and  he  expects  thine  attendance.'* 

**  But  I  must  draw  my  mail,"  said 
Aubrey  ;  <<  and,  faith,  if  I  pull  off  my 
gambezon  here,  1  shall  show  my  shirt  to 
the  ladies." 

Sir  Walter  laughed  heartily  at  the  em* 
barrassment  of  his  friend;  but  speedily 
relieved  him,  by  saying,  "  Know  ye  not 
that  your  household-page  has  an  apart- 
ment  for  your  service  in  Ûie  palace? 
There  he  has  your  baggage,  which  he 
brought  hitherfrom  Southampton.  Corne, 
corne  with  me,  I  ¥rill  be  thy  guide  amid 
the  mazes  of  this  labyrinth  ;  for  though 
we  but  arrived  yesterday,  there  are  fev 
of  us  who  hâve  not  bared  every  cover  in 
the  house/' 

**  But  my  page,  Gracy,*'  said  Aubrey, 
**  he  holds  my  courser  ia  the  court.  Let 
aib  thither  first,  and  despatch  him  with 
Saint  Paul  to  the  stable." 
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"  Why  callest  thou  thy  borse  of  war 
Saint  Paul?'* 

*'  Because  Saint  Paul  was  the  first 
Christian,  I  hear,  rode  on  horseback.  — • 
Thou  seest  I  am  not  an  abbot's  son  for 
aothing/' 

"  Thy  spirit  shows  more  of  the  temp* 
lar  than  tîie  churchman.  But  we  had 
best  to  thy  chamber  first  :  we  shall  find 
some  kjjave  on  our  way»  who»  will  do 
thine  errand  to  Gracy." 

They  now  quitted  the  hall  ;  and,  after 
ascending  several  long  flights  of  stone 
stairs,  spiral,  dark,  and  narrow,  thread- 
ing  passages  through  which,  for  lack  of 
Ught,  they  were  forced  to  grope  their 
way» .  and  encountering  many  a  bîow  over 
the  bead  or  shoulders,  firom  the  abut- 
ments  of  the  arched  stonework,  which 
prcgected  several  iriches  irom  the  wall, 
in  heads  of  saints,  devils,  lions,  dragons, 
griffins,  and  other  monsters,  they  gained 
an  oblong  gallery,  into  which  the  doors 
of  perhaps  twenty  chambers  opened  on 
'ail  sides  of  the  quadrangle.  One  of 
thèse,  a  smali  room  resembling  the  cell 
of  a  modem  priâon,  was  occupied  by  the 
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page  and  baggage  of  tbe  pursuivant. 
Sir  Walter  Manny  struck  upon  the  door, 
but  receiving  no  answor,  enquired  at  om- 
of  tlic  huscarles,  who  wa*  then  passing, 
Ibr  Fitz-Ralph,  Str  Aiibiey's  page. 

"  He  is  in  tlie  court,"  replied  the  ma»; 
"  I  saw  him  whilom  talkîng  to  one  Wlit» 
holds  tlie  knight's  courser." 

"  Send  him  hither,  knave,"  said  Sir 
Walter,  "'  and  bid  the  page  a  horseback 
go  back  to  the  cîistle. —  H  ie  thee  swiftly." 

The  huscarle  vanitïlicd,  and  Fitz^llalph, 
who  very  speedily  niade  hia  appearano', 
ivelcomed  his  master's  return  in_astrjhi 
which  proved  his  attachment,  Aubrey 
replied  to  him  with  eqiial  kindn^s,  and 
the  door  being  opeiied  by  the  appticaljmi 
of  a  key  kept  by  the  page,  they  entered 
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heard  much  of  her  beauty  whilst  ye  were 
at  our  court  of  Hainault  ;  but  sbe  bas 
not  yet  ri$en  to  give  splendour  to  tbis 
hemispbere.  —  Prithee,  Aubrey,  wbat  is 
corne  of  ber  ?" 

"  If  tbou  lovest  me,  Manny/*  returned 
Aubrey,  **  toucb  me  not  again  on  tbis 
subject  :  —  tbou  sbalt  know  ail  wben  tbe 
time  i3  ripe  ;  but  now  tbere  are  circum- 
stances  coupled  witb  Morgana,  tbe  very 
memory  of  wbicb  is  fîercer  tban  tbe  fire 
of  beaven  ;  a  sbort  time  wiU  tell  tbee 
whether  I  am  to  remain  in  tbe  Prince*s 
service,  or  quit,  for  ever,  tbe  land  of 
-my  forefatbers." 

*«  Well,  well/*  returned  Sir  Walter, 
smiling,  "  if  tbou  quittest  tbe  land  of  tby 
ancestors,  tbou  bast  stiil  tbe  land  of  tby 
bîrtb  to  fly  to." 

"  Rigbt,  Manny,  rigbt,"  replied  tbe 
poursuivant,  **  and  tbitber  will  I  fly.  — 
It  is  tbe  land  of  glory,  for  it  is  tbe  land 
of  enterprize  and  danger.  Tbere  will  I 
emulate  tbe  gallant  deeds  of  my  fatber, 
.  and,  inspired  by  tbe  remembrance  of  bis 
renown,  witb  my  good  swprd  will  I  dig 
myself  a  red  and  wortby  sepulcbre." 
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^  Thoa  art  jeaUms,''  said  the  knight 

ci  Hainaulty  siniliiig  ardilj  ;  ^'  I  see  it  in 

tbine  eye  ;  —  what  rascal  bas  robbed  thee 

'of  tfay  mistress  ?  Some  fool,  I  wot»  like 

Raimonnet  de  la  Folie." 

**  In  sooth,  Manny»  thou  art  wrong/' 
repKed  Aubrey  ;  <*  I  am  not  jèalous  ;  and 
De  la  Folie  is  the  last  man  in  the  world 
to  captivate  Morgana  j  but  I  cannot  now 
tell  thee  why  I  am  thus  moved.  —  Thou 
shalt  know  when  I  am  either  better  or 

worse.*' 

Sir  Walter  observed,  by  the  agitation 
of  bis  countenance,  that  his  concem  Mras 
of  no  commou  cast,  and  wisely  dropped 
th€  subject.  He  endeavoured  to  re-assure 
bis  friend  by  leading  him  from  the  recol- 
lection of  his  misfortune,  whatever  it 
might  be,  to  the  discussion  of  subjects 
interesting  to  most  yôung  gallants  of  that 
âge,  —  dress  and  armour.  "  There,  Fitz- 
Ralph  !  *'  said  Manny,  «  dost  thou  thînk 
to  draw  thy  master's  mail  hose  before  his 
prycks  ?  By  the  bye,  Marcel,  I  wonder 
thou  doBt  not  come  into  the  new  fashion 
of  wearing  rouelles  «to  thy  spurs,  'stead 
if  such  goads  as  thèse.  —  What  !  îs  that 
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the  suit  of  moustre-villars  thou  didst  wear 
at  the  betrothing  of  the  prince  to  our 
Lady  Phillippa  ?  By  our  Lady,  it  is  fine 
and  quaintly  devisedi  ;  but,  to  my  fancy^ 
thou  hast  overloaded  it  with  gold  and 
embroidery.  Come,  Marcel,  I  am  glad 
to  see  thou  dost  stick  to  one  colour  in 
tby  hose.  Fitz-Ralph!  let  us  see  that 
mantiline  :  -^  thou  didst  wear  this  in  the 
toumey  at  Paris  ;  it  is  trop  court  for  a 
walking  mantle.  Ay,  that  indeed,  — 
watchit  velvet  and  a  siiver  device,  — 
thou  art  nigh  a  fop,  Marcel." 

The  pursuivant,  being  now  dressed, 
and  having,  in  some  d^ree,  recovered 
his  spirits,  retumed  with  Sir  Walter 
Manny  to  the  hall. 
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In  TOUgh  magnificence  ariay'di 
When  ancient  chivalry  dispiay'd 
The  pomp  of  lier  hcroic  ^cames  ; 
And  crestcil  chiefs  and  tÙMued  diuiies 
Aseembled,  tu  the  clarione  call, 
In  Bome  proud  caatic's  higb>arch'il  wall. 
To  grâce  romantic  glorj'i  gcnïal  rilcSi 
Attociale  of  the  gorgeous  fV^tivol. 

Wabtû 
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ancestors,  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of 
làying  before  them  a  portion  of  the  pro- 
vision which  formed  this  entertainment. 
We  mîght  refer  them  to  authentic 
sources  for  our  confirmation,  as  we  speak 
upon  autliority;  but  there  are,  per- 
chance,  those  ^ho  would  prefer  taking 
our  averment  to  giving  themselves  the 
trouble  of  a  minute  and  somewhat  la- 
borious  investigation. 

The  first  course  of  the  queen's  table 

consisted  of  venison  of  haut  grece  (as 

it  was  termed  when  fat)  with  frumenty 

sauce,  composed  of  wheat,  flour,    and 

miik,    together  with   an  assemblage  of 

cygnets,  hérons,  crânes,  bitterns,  phea- 

sants,  conies,  capons,  partridges,  plovers, 

quails,    snipes,  and  many    other  birds, 

roastéd,   boiled,    stewed,  fried,  broiled^ 

or  cooked  afler    some    other   fashion. 

There  was  also  flesh  méat  of  varions 

kinds;  and  the  head  of  an   enormous 

boar,  whose  tusks  were  richly  gilt,  was 

set  on  a  golden  pedestal  at  the  head  of 

the  table.     The  royal  sturgeon  occupied 

the  foot  of  the  board,  and  a  device  or 

subtilty  the  centre.     The  latter,  made 
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of  confectionary,  reprcscnted  the  queeii 
under  tïie  figure  of  one  of  the  cheriibim, 
armed  with  a  flaming  sword,  aiul  driving 
Ambition  and Corruption(the])ortraitures 
of  Gloucester  and  liis  fàther)  from  their 
posts  near  the  throne  of  Englaiul.  Out 
of  the  luouth  of  the  queen  procceded  a 
sentence,  (or  reason,  as  it  was  then 
called,)  "«ïe  "ypi'yse  mon  espeepourDieu 
et  mon  droit."  The  throne  was  occii- 
pied  by  young  Edward  reprcscntîng  its 
guardian  angel,  with  the  reason,  "  Pour 
mon  oere  et  moi  même  :"  and  Mortimur. 
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codling,  stewed  trout,  pike,  tench,  and 
conger,  crabs  and  lobsters  eafen  with 
crustade-Lombarde  (a  consistence  of 
cream,  eggs,  percely,  dates,  &c.)  baked. 
The  subtilty  of  this  course  represented 
a  crowned  eagle  bending  his  wings  to  a 
flight,  and  drawing  after  him  a  broken 
chain,  whereby  he  had  been  fettered  to 
the  earth  ;  around  the  garland  of  his 
crown  vas  înscribed  the  reason,  "  Je  ay 
force  mes  fers."  The  third  course  some- 
what  resembled  our  modem  dessert,  being 
principally  of  sweetmeats  and  confec- 
tionary.  At  the  head  of  the  table  was  a 
baked  méat  in  the  form  of  a  laige  es- 
cutcheon,  bearing  the  arms  of  England 
impaled,  adorned  with  gilt  lozenges  and 
roses  i  at  the  bottom  was  a  custard-royal, 
four-square,  and  guarded  at  each  corner 
by  a  gold  lion.  Dates  and  quinces  in 
compost,  creams  of  almonds,  pears  in 
syrup,  jellies  coloured  with  flowers, 
-flampayne  powdered  with  stars  and  lo- 
zenges of  gold,  march  paynes  gamished 
with  devices,  lèches  (of  dates,  wine,  and 
ragar,  or  honey,  milk,  and  yolks  of 
eggs,)  flourished  with  divers  quaint  rea- 
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sons  and  embellishments,  with  the  addi- 
tion  of  tarts,  fritters,  &c  and  a  subtilty, 
completed  the  entertainment.  The  de- 
vice  had  three  figures,  one  representing 
the  Saviour  seated,  in  his  glory,  joining 
the  hands  of  the  two  others  who  resem- 
bled  the  young  prince  Edward  and  Phil- 
lippa  of  Hainault.  The  prince  \vas 
dressed  in  his  coat  armour,  and  had  the 

reason,  "  Per  pur  marriage,  Je  ay  vaincu 
mon  bonheur." 

The  tables  of  the  nobility,  knîghts, 
and  esquires  were  somewbat  stmiiar  in 
arrangement,  though  not  so  costly  and 
magnificent  in  the  materials.  Beverages 
of  ail  kinds  were  as  plentiful  as  the 
méat,  so  that  it  was  impossible  to  ac- 
cuse the  révérend  host  of  want  of  hospi- 
tality. 

Some  partial  and  prejudiced  writers, 

actuated  by  no  good  will   or   honour- 

able  feeling  to  the  memory  of  their  fore- 

fiithers,   hâve    attempted  to  show  that 

idiere  was,  in  the  banquets  of  the  olden. 

le,  more  of  quantity  than  quality  in 

ivictuals»  mare  of  coarse  plenty  than 
:ti^^Bt  or  GomfbrUble  pro\ision.     But 
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the  reverse  of  this  statement  is  the  f act^ 
as  we  niight  prove  (were  the  proof  ne- 
cessary)  by  maiiy  testimonies  of  un- 
doubted  crédit.  It  is  true  that  our  an- 
cestors  had  not  arrived  at  that  perfection 
(if  the  term  be  not  misapplied)  in  giving 
high  flavour  to  méat  by  the  admixture 
of  spices,  to  which  the  Apiciiof  modem 
days  hâve  attained  ;  nor  did  they/  as  we 
do,  tàke  away  most  of  the  substance  to 
add  to  the  fashion  of  their  viands  \  nor 
had  they,  apparently,  any  relish  for  that 
délicate  savour  which  venison  generaliy 
boasts  at  the  tables  of  modem  opulence- 
But  if  their  cookery  did  not  produce  such 
tasty  victuals,  they  were,  at  least,  more 
.wfaolesome,  and  less  likely  to  engender 
those  malignant  disorders  which  the  fiery 
'Spices  of  the  East  bave  introàuced,  and 
which  are  the  bane  of  those  very  plea^ 
sures  embraced  by  their  advocates  and 
apologists.  How  often  do  we  see  the 
epicurean  cognoscenti  of  this  âge  not 
only  weak,  sickly,  and  languishing  under 
a  morbid  constitution,  but  absoluteiy  de- 
prived  of  ail  taste  and  relish  for  the  gra- 
tifications they  most  covet  ;  whilst  our 
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aocestors,  wlio  ate  and  tlrank  wiih 
a  voracity  proportionatc  to  the  hardihood 
of  thcir  exercises,  were  stout,  active,  and 
i'ali  of  the  hcalthy  enjoyment  ofevery 
power  and  faciilty,  both  of  body  aud 
inind.  The  actiial  magnificence,  as  our 
readers  will  hâve  perceivcd,  was  much 
oD  the  part  of  our  forefathers  ;  for  in  mo- 
dern  tiines  we  hâve  no  sort  of  de\-icc 
equal  to  the  subtilties  of  past  âges  :  we 
Iiavc,  iiideecl,  guld  and  ailvcr  plate,  and 
china  and  glass  in  abundancc,  and  we 
hâve,  on  occasion,  an  humble  imitation 
of  tlie  ancient  deviccs;  but  wc  believe 
tiic  most  exubérant  and  dazzUng  show 
of  modem  elcgance,  when  coinpared 
with  the  lustre  of  ancient  sumptuouaness, 
would  seem  like  the  rising  of  the  auftM 
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see  the  sovereign  sitting  in  the  midst  of 
his  gallant  peers,  (who  then,  indeed,  an« 
swer  the  purpose  of  their  création,)  em- 
bodying  in  his  own  person  and  his  own 
spirit,  the  powers  and  high  daring  of  his 
martial  followers  ?  In  the  days  of  enthu* 
siastic  chivalry,  every  duty,  every  action, 
€very  office  was  made  subservient  to  the 
grand  principle  of  martial  renown,  —  a 
principle  which  inspires  those  who  pos* 
sess  it  vrith  a  high  and  noble  émulation, 
a  contempt  of  ail  that  is  mean  and  un- 
wortby,  and  a  strict  and  unshaken  fidelity 
to  the  duties  and  réquisitions  of  honoun 
The  two  knights  advanced  towards 
the  royal  table,  and  took  their  stations 
iûgh  the  young  prince.  In  company 
with  Edward  and  his  mother,  were  the 
superior  clergy,  and  a  few  nobles  of  the 
highest  rank,  and  among  the  latter,  to 
his  infinité  wonder,  the  poursuivant  de* 
scried  the  Ëarl  of  Lancaster,  and  the 
French  knigbt.  Sir  Raimonnet  delà  Folie. 
The  latter,  on  encountering  the  eye  of 
Sir  Aubrey,  beckoned  him  to  his  side, 
and  whispered  in  his  ear,  that  he  had 
somewhat  of  importance  to  communicate 
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to  Iiiin  on  a  fitting  opportunity.  Aubrcy 
squeezed  liis  hami,  aiid  repHed,  "  I  know 
ail  —  Mnrgana  —  the  marclier."  'Hit' 
kniglit  regarded  him  witli  a  look  ofsur- 
prize,  but  the  prince  jtist  tlien  reqiiiring 
the  service  oï  the  poursuivant,  tlieir 
conversation  was  broken  off.  A  few 
words  passed  between  the  Earl  of  Lan* 
caster  and  the  yoiing  bacbelor  nn  the 
same  subject  ;  but  he  had  no  timc  to 
enter  into  tlie  dénouement  of  his  fortune. 
He  learnt,  howcver,  that  the  earl  and 
lus  friend  liad  (jnittcd  Malpas  in  disgust 
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comniodation  of  the  ladies,  the  clergy, 
and  those  knights  who  did  not  engage  in 
the  pastimes,  whilst  those  who  did,  with- 
drew  to  make  their  transformations.  The 
queen  having  taken  her  seat  upon  the 
throne,  which  was  a  signal  for  the  ladies 
to  take  their  places,  the  minàtrels  began 
their  harmony  anew,  and  swept  their 
strings  with  renovated  enthusiasm. 
Every  heart  beat  high  at  the  sound} 
every  eye  acquired  a  brighter  and  a 
haughtier  lustre  ;  every  step  in  the  hall 
was  firmer  and  more  lofty.  The  beau- 
teous  damsel,  proud  of  her  lover's  re- 
nowni,  grew  still  more  idcntified  in  his 
chivalry;  her  spirit  mingled  with  his, 
and  it  seemed  to  her  as  if  the  very  sym- 
pathy  of  their  soûls  should  lend  him  an 
addition  of  courage,  and  an  accumula- 
tion of  strength.  The  young  knight  or 
esquîre,  catching  fire  from  his  mistress's 
eye,  and  from  the  maddening  witchcraft 
of  music,  fancied  himself  somewhat 
above  humanity,  and  deemed  no  force 
capable  of  opposing  hb  hardifaood.  Ail 
the  nobility  of  both  sexes,    who  sur- 
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rounded  the  throne,  save  the  poursuivant, 
felt  more  or  less  of  this  noble  enthusiasm. 
He  alone  had  no  community  of  feeling 
and  enjoyment  with  his  compânions,  The 
scènes  in  which  Morgana  had  been  an 
actress  were  too  vivid  in  his  memory  to 
allow  him  any  gratification  in  the  passing 
spectacle.  He  stood  behind  tiie  prince's 
chair,  sad,  silent,  and  inattentive,  busied 
only  in  inward  rumination,  and  devising 
means  of  communicating  his  pétition  to 
the  queen  and  Mortimer.  He  was 
awakened  from  his  fit  of  abstraction  by 
the  Earl  of  Lancaster,  who  tapped  him  on 
the  shoulder,  and  enquired  if  he  did  not 
mean  to  take  part  in  the  revels  ? 

"  Thou  did'st  use,  Aubrey,'*  he  con- 
tinued,  *<  to  take  the  lead  in  the  just, 
the  mask,  the  dance,  or  the  song  ;  and 
there  be  now  présent  those  whom  thy 
courtesy  would  well  please." 

**  I  am  not  in  the  vein,  my  lord,'*  an- 
swered  the  poursuivant,  "  for  revelling 
at  this  time.  I  hâve  a  weight  on  me 
that  crusbes  me  to  the  earth/' 

^  I  taiow  ail,  Marcel,*'  said  the  earl. 
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Du  Chatelet  is  thy  rival.  Walk  with 
le,  and  thou  shalt  hear  how  I  learned 
\y  hirtory." 

The  earl  then  led  him  to  and  fro  at 
Qe  aide  of  the  dais,  where  they  con« 
ened  for  a  condiderable  time.  In  the 
leanwhile,  the  outer  gâtes  of  the  hall 
'ère  thrown  open,  and  a  space,  railed 
AT  at  each  side»  was  quickly  thronged 
ith  spectatorsi  chiefly  pages  and  men 
t  arms.  The  open  area  below  the  dais, 
rhich  was  commonly  laid  with  sawdust, 
nd  which  had  been  carefully  barred 
gpainst  improper  intrusion,  was  now  ex- 
anded,  and,  at  the  sound  of  the  trum- 
et»  a  dozen  men  on  horseback  galloped 
jriously  into  the  arena.  They  were 
lad  as  maskers,  some  like  savage  men 
1  furred  coats,  some  as  Saracens  in  flow- 
ng  robes  and  turbans,  and  some  in  mon» 
trous  masks,  having  no  resemblance  to 
ny  thing  divine  or  human.  Their 
lorses  bore  a  striking  resemblance  to  the 
iders,  for  several  of  them  were  without 
Mmess,  or  housing  of  any  kind.  Those 
ode  by  the  Saracens  were^  barbed  with 
rapfnngs  of  a  flame  colour,  adorned  with 
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nioons  of  silver  and  gold.  They  moved 
at  a  brisk  pace  from  one  extremity  of  the 
area  to  the  other,  flourishing  clubs  and 
sçimitars,  wherewith  they  were  armed, 
and  sending  forth  horrid  and  piercing 
cries.  Thèse  sounds,  combined  with  the 
trumpet-blast  and  niinstrelsy^  and  the 
loud  shouts  of  the  spectators,  made  the 
hall  resemble  pandemoniûm  distracted 
with  the  orgies  of  fiends  and  devihi  ;  till 
at  length  the  queen,  satiated  with  the' 
mummery,  and  weary  of  the  noise,  niade 
a  sign  for  their  departure.  They  then 
rode  up  to  the  dais  in  a  line,  and  drew 
off  their  vizards,  when,  under  the  most 
hideous  of  the  inasks,  appeared  that  mir- 
ror  of  foppery,  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie. 
They  ail  bowed  to  the  queen  and  her 
ladies,  and,  tuming  about,  left  the  hall 
at  the  pace  with  which  they  had  entered 
it.  The  drageoir,  or  spice-box,  and  rich 
wines,  were  now  presented  to  the  queen 
ànd  nobility,  by  the  household  of  the 
bishops  ;  but  they  had  scarcely  refr^shed 
themselves,  when  they  were  called  upon 
by.the  master  of  the  revels  to  behold  a 
new  aatic  .  The  same  company  which 
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ad  performed  the  mummery  on  horse* 
ick»  nbw  eoterejd  a-foot:  the  savage 
ién  and  monsters  had  their  heads  and 
xiies  cincturèd  with  garlands  of  oak« 
àvea.  The  Saracens  wbre  crowns  or 
leta  ôf  gbld  and  silver,  decorated  with 
lock-jewels.  Eadi  satyr,  monster,  or 
incen,  held  in  his  hand  a  rod  or  thyr- 
n^  twined  with  myrtle,  and  in  his  left  a 
DÎdl  round  target  (somewhat  like  those 
ied  by  the  archers)  silver  plated,  and 
litig  with  little  beils.  The  minstrels, 
HBtxucted  by  the  master  of  the  revels, 
omnienced  a  soft  but  rather  quick  me« 
idy,  to  which  the  çiasquers  danced, 
dâpting  their  motions  to  the  cadences 
f  tbef  tune,  striking  with  their  thyrsi  the 
ucklers  o£  their  companions,  and  mov- 
ig  with  great  velocity  in  concentric  cir- 
les.  The  sweet  and  soft  notes  of  the 
iiKic,  the  jingle  of  the  bells,  and  the 
nttc  gestures  o^  the  màsquers  produced 
vêry  ba{^y  and  pleasing  effect;  and 
heir  performance  was  greeted  with  loud 
Ofhoièndations.  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la 
rdlie,  above  ail  t^e  others,  evinced  his 
igility  and  expérience  in  mumming,  by 

YOL.  II.  £ 
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fixÎDg  hb  tsrget  up<m  the  point  of.hià 
rod,  and  elevating  it  upon  bb  chiD,  tbere 
keepiog  it  balanced,  aiid  continuing  lus 
gestures  in  the  dance  witb  adexteiity 
Dot  to  be  despised  by  a  modem  mounte» 
bank.      Tbis  trick  was  réceived    with 
nnanimous  applause;  and  it  was  after^ 
wards  said,  his  companions  were  envioi» 
that  he  should  thu»  bear  away  the  beli 
without  an  attempt  at  compétition.     The 
dauce  haviug  iasted  a  quarter  of  an  hour^ 
^vas  ended  by  a  sign,  as  before,  from  the 
queen  (the  masquera  beîng  too  well  satis- 
fied  with  tlieir  performances  to  think  of 
çnding  it  on  their  own  motion  ;)  and  the 
performers  having  withdrawn  from  the 
ball^ .  mues  and  spices  were  again  prç- 
sented  to  the  company.      The   queen» 
who  was  much  gratified  witb  the  dance» 
enquired  the  names  of  the  masqaerç. 
^  We  know  Sir  Raiinonnet  de  la  Foli^** 
she  continued,  "  and  Sir  John  of  Hain- 
ànlt,  —  there  are  also  Humphrey  Bohun 
and  his  brother  William».  Walter  Mgn^y 
and  Balph  Staâbrd.    But  where  is  Au* 
brey  Marcel  ?    We  saw  bim  noU.  pr  we 

did  pot;  mark  bim/V     : 
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.  "  He  does  not  dance,  your  grâce," 
replied  Mortimer.  ^  I  hâve  observed 
bim  with  my  Lord  of  Lancaster  since  the 
rèvels  b^an/' 

"  Send  for  him  hither,"  said  the 
queen  ;  **  he  shall  be  our  knight  in  the 
justs.'' 

Mortifner  sought  the  poursuivant,  and 
brought  him  to  the  queen,  who  raiiied 
him  on  bis  sécession  from  mirth  and 
exercise. 

<<  Is't  because  the  Lady  Morgana  is 
not  a  spectator  of  thy  gallantry/'  cried 
Isabel,  **  that  thou  dœst  not  join  in  the 
sports?  Fie  on  thee,  Marcel!  Rai- 
monnet  de  la  Folie  wears  the  laurel  with- 
out  a  rival." 

"  So  let  him,  your  grâce,"  replied 
Aubrey  :  "  no  one  is  better  fitted  to 
wear  it, — he  bas  my  voluntary  suffrage." 
"  Pbh,  Marcel  !"  cried  the  queen. 
**  Somewhat  moves  thy  spleen  ;  but  do 
our  bidding,  and  thou  shalt  be  content 
so  far  as  a  queen's  word  may  reach  thy 
désire." 
.  "  I  accept  your  grace's  courtesy,"  re* 

E   â 
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turned  the  bachelor.     ^  I  am  ready  ta 
do  y  ou  service  in  any  way  befitting  — •''  ■ 

"  The  honour  of  your  'scutcheon,**  iiï- 
terrupted  the  queen,  with  à  smile. 

Thé  poursuivant  bhished,  butmaderno 
answer.    The  queen  proceeded.     ^*  Fn-> 
thee,  Marcel,  get  thee  back  to  tby  old. 
spirit  :  it  was  far  worthier  than  this  sigh- 
ing  melancholy  visage  whtch  thou  hast 
wom  to-day  :  'tis,  may  be,  a  new  fashion 
thou  doest  wish  to  introduce  at  courte' 
Biit  we  charge  thee,  on  thine  allegiande, 
forbear.     Were  ail  our  courtiers  to  fol- 
low  tby  fashion,  we  should  die  of  tby 
mood  in  a  fortnight.     What  do'st  thou 
wait  for  ?'' 

"  Your  commands,  gracious  queen  j** 
ans  wered  '  Aubrey . 

"  Aye,  true  l'*  sard  Isabel,  taking  a 
ribbon  with  a  jewel  from  her  breast*' 
"  Kneel  thou  down,  Aubrey  Marcel; 
we  instal  tliee  our  knight,  to  do  our  bat-* 
tle  instantly  in  our  présence;  and  see 
thou  faint  not  nor  faulter,  as  thou  wilt 
answer  it  to  our  high  puissance."  ^ 

.  She  tbrew  the  ribbon  round  bis  neck 
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a  playful  fatniiiarity,  doubtless  in* 
id  to  captivate  bis  heart  ;  but  bis 
t  was  too  fuUy  occupied  witb  tbè 
s  of  Blancbe  Taillebois  to  admit  any 
[if  passion  for  anotber.  He  iarose 
an  iindisturbed  serenity  ;  and>  bow» 
>  tlie  royal  coquet,  lefl  tbe  présence. 
ié  trumpets  now  began  to  sound 
iatory  to  the  entrance  of  the 
ttt  into  tbe  bail,  and  the  minstrels 
eà  tbe  songs  of  cbivalry,  as  a  prê- 
te the  actual  exploits  of  tbe  war- 

':11ie  young  prince,  who  acted  as 
ial  of  the  field,  sat  in  bis  chair  iii 
of  the  dais,  attended  by  tbe  £arl  of 
iBtër,  and  some  other  experienced 
its.  Tbe  barriers  were  opéned  ;  ând 
iTalter  Manny,  Sir  Ralph  Stafibrd^ 
iir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  who  te* 
d  tbe  field  on  bebalf  of  Prince 
xd^-  rode  into  tbe  hall.  Tbe  two 
ir  were  armed  in  their  commoii 
>f  battle,  but  tbe  Frenchman  wôre 

of  complète  tilting  armour.  His 
A  was  visured  only  at  the  righi 
whilst  tbe  left,  together  witb  the 
boulder  and  breast,  were  covered 
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by  the  grand,  guard,  a  plate  of  strobg' 
iron  which  fastened  over  the  stomach  : 
he  wore  also  pass-guards  tipon  his  shoul* 
ders  to  protect  his  eyes  from  the  spear 
point,  and  his  rest  was  attached  to  the 
side  of  his  cuirass.  His  horse,  lightly 
barbed  with  biue  âatin,  embraidered  witb 
fleurs  de  lis  of  gold»  showed  by  his  ma^ 
naged  paces  the  excelléncy  of  the  riderai 
liorsemanship.  As  might  hâve  been  siu> 
mised,  the  Frenchman  was,  from  the 
moment  of  his  appearance,  the  favourite 
of  the  spectators.  His  gallant  address, 
his  élégant  demeanour,  his  magnificent 
hamess,  ail  wrought  upon  the  ladiesof 
the  court  an  impression  highly  flattering 
to  his  yanity  ;  and  Isabel  herself  half  re^ 
pented  that  she  had  not  conferred  hef 
favour  upon  the  handsome  and  polished 
De  la  Folie,  instead  of  the  insensible 
Aubrey  Marcel.  In  a  few  minutes  the 
justs  were  opened  by  the  appearance  of 
a  knight  at  the  barrier,  known  by  fais 
device  to  be  a  Bohun.  He  chose  Sir 
Raimonnet  as  his  antagonist  for  two 
coursés  ;  and  each  of  the  knights  took 
to  place  at  the  opposite  ends  of  the 
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arena.  The  souiid  of  the  tninipete  and 
a  flourish  of  minstrelsy  gave  the  signal 
to  charge;  and  thé  knights,  putting 
içurs  to  their  destriers,  came  to  a  shock 
in  the  midst  of  the  career.  The  lances 
of  both  were  shivered,  and  they  passed 
on  to  the  end  of  their  courses.  In  a  few 
nodnutes  they  were  armed  with  fresli 
spears,  and  charged  again  ;  but  at  the 
moment  of  encounter,  the  horse  of  Bo- 
huHt  thrown  on  his  haunches»  trod  ùpon 
thesplinterof  abroken  lance,  and,  plung* 
ing  fiirward,  came  down  upon  his  rider, 
who  was  badly  liurt  with  the  fall.  He  was 
imtantly  raised  and  carried  out  of  the 
hall,  whilst  Sir  Raimonnet  resumed  his 
place  beside  his  companions.  Undis- 
couraged  by  this  accident  another  knight, 
a  Bohun  also,  entered  the  hall,  and  ran  a 
course  with  ëach  of  the  tenants  in  a  very 
handsome  and  gallant  style.  Many 
others  did  their  devoir  for  the  honour 
and  amusement  of  their  mistresses,  some 
with  success,  others  with  bad  fortune. 
Sir  Raimonnet,  however,  who  had  be« 
haved  throughout  with  an  astonishing 
skill  and  address,  and  who  had  not  once 
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met  witli  ihe  slightest  foil,  was  esieemeti 
the  prime  champion  on  the  part  of  tbe 
challengers.  Sir  Aiibrey  Marcel,  who 
had  armcd  wîth  the  intention  of  engsg- 
ing  in  the  justs,  lînding  he  niu.st  oppose 
the  tenants  of  the  fieUI,  who  held  it  on 
ihe  part  of  his  master,  with  the  consent 
of  tiie  queen  transferred  her  favoiir  W 
the  Frcnchman,  and  took  hi.s  titation  as  a 
spectator  beside  }rouiig  Edward.  A 
short  time  had  been  spent  in  presenting 
refrcshracnt  to  tlie  kiiights,  when  the 
ti'unijiet  announced  the  arrivai  of  anothet 
cnmhntnnt-.  w)io  «^nti^rpil  thf.  IUf<;  al  n  «W 
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In  the  second»  with  Sir  Walter 
nny,  the  courser  of  that  knight  be- 
le  too  restîve  to  be  without  difficulty 
ught  tp  the  charge  ;  and  the  prince» 
latient  at  the  delay,  ordered  De  la 
ie  to  take  hls  place.  The  Frenchr 
I9  with  great  promptitude,  put  hi$ 
se  in  motion,  and  was  met  byhis  an* 
ODist  with  such  vigour,  that  the  mi* 
n  of  the  ladies  was  borne  out  of  his 
die  to  his  great  disgrâce  and  mortiii- 
ion.  The  victor,  elated  at  his  success^ 
m1  out  in  a  tone  of  dérision,  **  Is  there 
'  other  knight  that,  for  the  honour  of 
mistress,  will  venture  a  course  with 

■  * 

rhe  poursuivant,  without  waiting  to 
n  if  any  other  than  himself  would  un- 
take  the  combat,  lefl  the  prince  ai^d 
tted  the  hall.  In  a  moment  his  trum- 
flounded,  and  he  galloped  through 
barrier  with  his  vîsor  and  beaver 
n.  The  queen,  who  knew  him, 
red  her  scarf  and  said,  <*  The  stran* 
;  Sir  Aubreyt  hath  won  our  favour 
es8  thou  redeem  it.    In  the  name  of 
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thy  queen  and  mistress  be  >'aJoroi]s 
fortunate!" 

Aubrey  bowed,  afid  laid  bis  lance  in  the 
rest.     The  signal  was  given,   and  tbe 
combatants  gave  the  rein  and  spur  to 
their  steeds.     The  shock  was  like  the 
concussicm  of  two  vessels  in  a  storm  ait 
sea  :   it  threw  the  coursers  upon  théir 
haunches,  and  the  iron  chamfreins  on 
thçijr  heads  struck    actual    fire.      The 
riders,  however,  sat  firm  in  their  saddles» 
though  their  lances  were  broken  into 
thbusands  ôf   splinters,    and    wheelii^ 
their  coursers  round,  they  rétired  to  their 
posts.    The  judges  thought  this  encoun* 
ter  one   of  the   most    admirable    ever 
known;    each   combatant  received  the 
full  meed  of  bis  praise  ;  and  the  min- 
strels  sang  several  verses  improvise  on 
their  courage  and  adroitness,  whîlst  thé 
ladies  bestowed  on   them   lavish   enco- 
miums.     Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  who^ 
though  somewhat  bruised,  was  unwilling 
to  quit  the  hall,  and  had  taken  his  sta* 
tion  beside  the  queen,  confessed  he  had 
never  seen  at  theParisian  court  a  just 
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more  worthy  of  cômmendation.  "R 
was,"  said  he,  *<  a  triai  of  streûgth,  aidedt 
b^  a  perfection  of  skill  in  the  managti^ 
méat  of  horse  and  lance  t  they  met,  yoin^ 
grâce,  like  txue  cheVàliert,  -^th  perfeCt 
will  ;  no  coynéss  eithër  in  horàe  or  man»' 
Saint  Denis  and  Saint  George  wonld  not 
bave  èncountered  with  môre  gràbe  and 
valour." 

•"  And  which  of  thetn,  Sir  RaimoiW 
net,'*  said  the  queen,  *«  y^'ill  hâve  the  best 
of  the  three  courses  ?" 

^*  Marcel,  undoubtedly  !  **  ahswered 
the  Frenchman«  "  Were  thfe  devil  hioK 
self  under  that  red  hamess,  he  woidd  be 
no  match  for  the  poursuivant  in  the  mooi^ 
be*8  in.** 

Thé  conversation  was  hèris  interrupted' 
by  the  trumpet  sounding  the  second 
course.  The  encoùnter  was,  if  it  wére 
possible,  more  fiirious  than  the  ^rst  ;  bût 
the  issue  was  différent  The  lance  of  the 
stranger  shivered  to  the  head  upon  the 
helmet  of  Sir  Aubrey;  but  bis,  more 
tough  and  stout,  bore  bis  antagonist  pver 
the  croupe  of  bis  charger,  and  cast  him 
trith  great  force  to  the  ground.     He  lay 
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for  >a  short  Urne  motionless  and  nt^ 
breathicss  ;  but  being  raiseil  up,  and  his 
hehiiet  and  hood  reinoved,  lie  speedily  re- 
covered,  thoiigh  txH  so  as  to  be  enabled 
to  perfect  his  courses.  Sir  Aiibrey,  who 
Iiad  disinouuted  and  assisted  to  reraove 
his  ai'inour,  exclaimed,  on  beholding  hi« 
ïàce,  "  Fierabras  !  Is  it  thou  thnt  hast 
tbiled  our  chivalry  ?  By  .Saint  George, 
Uiou  art  a  gallant  squire  ;  and  l!  sball 
bereafler  hotd  tbee  the  better  tbr  thy 
va! our  to-night." 

He  then  leil  the  coiistablc,   and  rc- 


Denis!  I  shall  die  of  chagrin.  To  be 
unborsed  by  a  Gascon  constable!  and 
that  in  the  first  course  !  Ah  !  farewell 
tô  Paris,  —  farewell  to  the  ladies,  and  to 
ail  knightly  exercise  !  A  base  ruffian  ! 
A  churl,  and  groom  !" 

"  Fie  on  thee,  De  la  Folie  !"  replied 
Marcel,  laughing  ;  <<  Fierabras  is  a  gen- 
tleman of  blood,  and  doth  emblazon  his 


own  arms." 


c« 


And  if  he  were  twenty  times  a  gen- 
tleman/'  cried  Sir  Raimonnet,  «*  I  must 
déplore  my  bad  fortune  !  " 

*•  And  wherefore  ?"  said  tlie  poursui- 
vant :  "  was  not  the  Red  Squire  fresh 
and  vigorous  ?  wlûlst  you  were  toiled  and 
wearied  with  many  encounters." 

"  Ha  !  thou  doest  pour  balm  into  my 
wounds  !  "  returned  Sir  Raimonnet. 

*^  Besides,  De  la  Folie,"  continued 
Aubrey,  **  Fierabras  is  an  old  and  tried 
hand  in  the  just,  as  well  as  the  battle  j 
and  had  he  been  fresh  as  I  was,  when  we 
encountered,  the  resuit  would  hâve  been 
otherwise.  I  hâve  seen  him  engaged  be- 
fore  to-day." 
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The  court  was  tiow  dissdved^  Thé 
queen  and  prince  bade  a  Courteous'good 
night  to  ail,  and  each  person  immediately 
retired  from  the  palace. 


iiAti^Ad;  8^ 


CHAIVIV. 

Would'st  think  it,  Teligny,  ihàt  a  soûl  of  flamei 
Fîeree  as  e'er  burn'd  in  die  great^dd  of  war, 
Could  doflf  its  aatare  a&d  put^ôki  thé  aâmblance, 
Najr  «'en  the  substance  of  detested  avarice  ; 
And  yet  'tîs  so  in  this  hot  son  of  battle, 
A  Jew  18  he  in  barter^in  fight  an  Oliver* 

Joan  of  Arc* 

We  shall  now  take  the  liberty  ôf  opeti» 
ing  the  private  instructions  which  the 
constahle,  Fierabras,  had  received  front 
bis  master  préviens  to  his  quttting  Mal« 
pas.  He  was  directed  to  lose  no  time  in 
obtaining  a  secret  interview  with  tbe 
Lord  Roger  Mortin^er»  and  to  propose 
the  absolute  transfer  of  the  royal  prisôtteir 
£rom  the  marcheras  hands  to  thote  of  the 
qiieen,  or  her  faVourite»  for  an  équivalent 
in  money.  The  Quantum  was  not  pore» 
cisely  fixed,  thongh  the  Bed  Sqiiire  biid 
a  shrewd  guess  «t  the  e^âctatioll  ^f  hie 
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lord.  Fîerabras  was,  in  fact,  the  man  îo 
the  world  best  fitted  to  négociations  of 
this  nature,  for,  in  the  time  of  his  pre- 
datory  occupation,  he  h  ad  been  in  the 
constant  habit  of  attacking  the  castles  of 
the  lesser  nobih'ty  in  France,  and  of  re* 
leasing  them  on  conyentional  ransom.  He 
had  thus  served  a  sort  of  apprenticeship 
to.  the  driving  of  bargains,  and  was  be« 
corne  as  expert  at  the  business  as  a 
Bohemian  Jew.  He  was  not  a  h'ttle  vain 
of  his  proficîency,  and  looked  down  with 
contempt  upon  those  of  his  companions 
who  disregarded  the  advantages  to  be. 
obtained  by  acuteness  of  intellect  and 
force  of  éducation.  It  is  somewhat  pro-: 
bable  that  he  made  England  his  abode 
for  the  very  reason  that  it  was  a  country, 
even  then,  more  abundant  in  riches  thaii 
any  other  of  Europe,  and  that  the  natives 
were  gênerons,  hospitable,  and  peculiarly 
h'able  to  fraud  and  imposition.  He  had 
(as  we  before  hinted)  actuaily  amaKsed  * 
considérable  riches  in  the  service  of  the 
Baron  du  Chatelet,  whose  character  was. 
^irably  cônformable  to  his  own.  Sir 
id^  for  hi8x>wn  portion  of  spoil  in 
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their  border  wars,  had  the  pillage  of  ail 
irastles,  fortresses  and  mansion  houses» 
ivhilst  that  of  the  yeomanry  and  villains 
levolved  to  the  constable  and  other  re- 
;aîners«  With  thèse  pickings,  and  with 
:he  ransom  of  prisoners  (for  he  was  a 
ftalwart  man  at  arms)  the  Red  Squire 
^w  rich  apace,  and  talked  (as  our 
*eaders  may  remember)  of  returning  to 
FVance  and  setting  up  for  a  manorlal 
laron.  The  civil  war,  as  it  opened  a 
loor  to  the  augmentation  of  his  riches, 
3^ve  a  turn  to  his  resolution»  and  he  re- 
jolved  to  see  the  end  of  the  struggle. 
Ele  had  little  occasion  to  repent  of  his 
"esolution,  for,  on  the  capture  of  the 
âng.  Du  Chatelet,  finding  occasion  for 
i  shrewd  and  active  confidaut,  pitched 
jpon  the  Red  Squire,  and  promised  him 
i  handsome  rémunération  on  the  conclu- 
ion  of  his  treaty  with  Mortimer.  Fiera- 
>ras  took  the  management  of  the  nego- 
lation  entirely  upon  himself,  and  set  off 
n  Company  with  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  as 
)ur  readers  Iiave  before  seen. 

It  was  not  customary,  in  thèse  times, 
or  the  nobility  to  prolong  their  enter- 


90  MALPAS. 

tainments  iintil  sun-rise,  as  îs  the  présent 
fashion  ;  on  tiie  contrary,  the  court  rc« 
vel3  were  conduded  by  iiîne  of  tlie  dock, 
and  tlie  whole  company  was  tlien  dis- 
missed.  Fierabras,  liowever,  who  vras 
anxious  to  communicate  his  mission  to 
the  favourite,  instead  of  departing  with 
the  rest,  sent  his  horse  and  armour  to  tlic 
castle,  and  enquired  his  way  to  the  apart- 
ments  of  Mortimer.  It  was  some  time 
before  he  could  obtain  admittance,  the 
favourite  having  retired  to  a  consultation 
with  the  bishop  of  Hercford,  and  soipe  > 
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that  the  bearer,  constable  of  the  Baron 
of  Malpas,  was  employed  by  him  on  ail 
matterd  of  importance,  and  might  be 
treated  with  as  a  principal.  Mortimer 
showed  this  latter  to  the  bishop,  who 
read  it  carefully,  and  then  said,  <*  Is  Sir 
Aubrey  Mai*cel  in  your  secret,  Sir  Con- 
*table?*V 

'  ^»  Is  Sir  Aiibrey  Marcel  în  Paradise, 
l^r  Bifthop  ?"  replied  the  Red  ^quire  with 
bis  andent  assurance,  <<  No  ;  and  if  ye 
would  hâve  your  faction  prosper,  keep 
Inm  i'  the  dark  ;  —  Marcel  - —  Lancaster 
-*the  Prince— wot  ye  not  my  meaning, 
fairSirs?" 

He  smiled  rather  scornfully;  but  his 
companions  were  too  thorough-paced  in 
the  submission  of  the  court,  or  too  well 
àcqnainted  with  the  importance  of  his 
mission  to  take  any  notice  of  his  in**^ 
solence. 

*<  King  Edward  is  in  bad  health,  we 
hcar  ?"  said  the  Baron  of  Wigmore,  en* 
deavouring  to  sound  the  constable.  <<  It 
is  fear'd  he  will  die." 

"  I  wot  it  is  hoped  ;"  cried  Janncquin, 
laughing  loud,  **  but  it  is  weary  work 
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biding  for  dead  men's  Bhoes.  Kin'g  Ed- 
ward  is  quite  well.  I  saw  bim  within 
thèse  ten  days.  He  will  live  many  a 
round  year  if  his  death  be  not  sought."  ^, 
,  "  Who  should  seek  it,  friend  ?**  aatd 
the  bishop. 

^<  By  Saint  Denis,  Lord  Bishop/*  an- 
swered  Fierabras,  "  if  some  of  ye  do  not 
shorten  his  life,  he  will  some  day  shorten 
9II  of  ye  by  the  head.  The  death  ôf 
Despenser  will  nigh  go  to  set  him  right 
again  with  the  commons,  and  were  he 
backed  by  my  master  and  the  friends 
he  could  raise^  what  chance  would  ye 
hâve?"  ? 

;  "  Aye  Sir  ;**  said  Mortimer,  "  but 
Gloucester  is  yet  alive,  and  if  we  were 
inclined  to  make  our  peace  — ^* 

<<  The  king  would  accept  bis  wife 
frpm  her  frietid,  Lord  Mortimer;**  in- 
terrupted  the  Red  Squire,  with  a  taunt- 
ing  tap  on  the  shpulder.  **  True  —  I  had 
forgot  —  Ha,  hj^  ha,  —  by  our  Lady,  an 
excellent  scheme/' 

The  brow  of  Mortimer  grew  rçd  with 
fttger  and  shame  ;  but  he  durst  not  dis- 
gust  the  marcher  by  any  reproof  of  his 
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unbassador.  He  paced  to  and  fro  in  the 
:hauiber  resolutely  silent,  until  his  anger, 
linjïg  way  before  his  cool  reason,  gra-: 
IqaUy  subsided.  He  then  returned  to 
lis  .seat,  and»  with  a  smiling  counte-. 
aance,  said,  *<  What  is  it  then,  Sir  Con- 
itable,  your  lord  would  advise  on  our 
behalf?*' 

,  V  Nothing,"  replied  the  Red  Squire 
Uuntly. 

*<  Nothing  !''  returned  Mortimer. 

'^  My  lords/'  said  Fierabras  with  great 
irehemence,  **  ye  are  like  awkward  bow- 
men  who  fire  so  far  out  of  the  range  of 
their  weapons  that  their  shot  fail  of 
îfiêct»  and  spend  their  force  on  the 
empty  wind.  To  do  manfully  in  action 
ye  must  corne  to  close  fight  — ye  must. 
fl^rapple  with  the  foe,  or  ye  fight  against 
ihadows.'' 

^  Do  thou  speak  out,'*  cried  the 
bishop;  '*  tell  thine  errand  freely,  and 
thou  ^halt  hâve  as  free  an  answer  :  we 
are,  as  thy  lord,  friends  of  the  qùeen  ; 
and,  by  St.  Austin,  thou  art  safe  to 
déclare  his  will/' 

•«  That    I   can  do  briefly,"  repUed 
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Fierabras.  ^^  Sir  Bertrand  took  King 
Edward  in  combat,  and  be  expecte  a 
Hionarch's  ransom  for  bis  deliverance/^ 

«*  Ha  !  by  Saint  Winîfréd,"  cricd  Mw* 
tîmer»  **  tbis  is  coming  to  tbe  point  «— 
a  monarcb's  ransom  !'' 

**  The  king/'  continued  Jannequia, 
<*  bas  made  bim  a  better  ofièr;  but  be* 
prefers  doing  service  to  bis  country, 
thougb  bis  own  interest  be  tbe  suflferer.*' 

"  Tbe  king,"  replied  Mortimer  con- 
temptuously,  <^  wby  wbat  bas  King  Ed- 
ward to  give  wbich  Is  wortby  tbe  ac- 
ceptance  of  Du  Cbatelet.'* 

**  The  earldom  of  March,'*  answered' 
tbe  constable  witb  asignifiçant  empbasis,* 
^^  witb  tbe  sovereignty  of  tbe  northera 
border/* 

**  In  thèse  times,  Sir  Constable/'  said 
tbe  lord  of  Wigmore,  "  it  is  much  easier 
to  gain  a  title  than  possession  of  tbe 
land.     I  fear  king  Edward's  writ  would  ^ 
scarcely  be  attended  to/' 

**  And  if  it  were  not/*  cried  tbe  Red 
Squire,  <^my  master  would  support  it 
witb  a  tbousand  men-at-arms,   and  ten 


jthousand  Cheshire  yeomen.  Sir  Baron  «-^ 
some  would  pay  for  the  default." 

"  Is  Du  Cbatelet  grown  so  powerfui  ?*' 
9aid  the  bishop. 

««  He  hath  of  late/*  replied  Fierabras, 
^<  increased  bis  own  retainers  to  five 
huodred  men-at*arms,  and  five  thousand 
bobilers,  archers,  and  bowmen.  His  al- 
liance with  Sir  Roger  Taillebpia  — ** 

"  How!"  cried  Mortimer,  **  with 
Taillebois  ?*' 

<^  He  is  affianced  to  the  Lady  Blanche/' 
continued  the  constabW  *'and  willmarry 
her  within  this  month.  The  baron  of. 
Harding,  and  the  nobles  of  bis  bouse, 
will,  at  a  day's  sunimotis,  raise  him  a 
battle  equal  to  his  own«  What  think  ye 
now,  my  lords  ?  Does  the  marcher  coa» 
suit  his  own  profit  or  his  country's  safety 
by  thus  treating  with  y  ou,  and  giving  up 
the  king." 

**  Thy  words  sound  fairly,"  said  Mor*: 
timer,  "  but  thy  lord  must  know  it  ia 
impossible  to  raise  sô  largç  a  sum  in  ready^ 
coin.     Will  he  not  take  lands?  a.title?^* 

"  To  be  plain  with.  ye, .  my .  lords," 
answered   Fierabras,    <*  the   Baron    du 
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Chatdet  is  so  moved  wîth  his  country'5 
ill  fortune,  that  he  will  spare  it  as  miich 
as  may  be.  He  will  rather  take  half  of 
his  demand  in  gold,  than  twice  the  value 
out  of  her  earthly  bowels." 

The  two  courtiers  looked  steadfàstly 
at  each  other,  as  if  to  hâve  divined  eacb 
other's  thoughts. 

<<  Corne,  corne.  Sir  Constable,"  said 
the  bishop,  smiiing,  ^  there  is  somewhat 
lurking  behind  the  tapestry  of  tliis  dis- 
interestedness.  We  cannot  expect  thy 
lord,  where  ail  are  grasping,  to  render 
service  without  a  récompense.  Saint 
Paul  forbid  we  should  be  so  ungracious. 
But  we  would  know  the  baron 's  real  and 
undisguised  motives  for  making  what 
does  now  seem  a  sacrifice,  and  which  it 
is  past  credibility  to  believe  he  does 
make  for  the  mère  amor  patriœ/' 

«*  In  good  faith,"  cried  Jannequin,  "  I 
am  no  clerk;therefore,prithee,SirBishop, 
no  Latin.  But  if  ye  say  we  are  like  to 
agrée,  I  could,  perhaps,  guess  at  the 
truth  of  this  mystery."  > 

'  '«  Speak  out,  Sir  Constable  !''  said  the 
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^tthop  ;  **  I  doubt  not  we  shall  satiafy 
Jice/' 

««  Were  my  master  pubUcly  to  deliver 
ip  the  king  into  your  hands,''  said  Jan- 
lequin,  <*  and  to  receive  lands  and  a  title 
rom  the  queen  upon  the  heels  of  this 
nnafer,  what  think  ye  the  people  of 
Sagland  would  call  both  him,  the  queen» 
rourselves,  and  ail  engaged?  Would  they 
lot  cry,  Du  Chatelet  is  a  bloody  traitor» 
irho  hath  sold  his  dovereign  for  lucre  at 
,he  price  of  his  own  demesnes  ?  Would 
iiey  not  call  the  Lord  of  Wigmore  a  foui 
idul  — " 

"Hold,  villain,  or  thou  diest!*'  cried 
MEortimer,  boiling  with  rage.  <<  Cease 
hine  accursed  epithets,  which»  like  ad- 
1ers*  stings,  shoot  their  forked  venom 
nto  my  very  soùI." 

««  Nevertheless,"  said  the  blshopi  **  the 
!onstable  hath  reason  and  probability  in 
lis  argument.  Du  Chatelet  doth  act 
irith  becoming  précaution." 

**  He  will  hâve  gold/'  continued  the 
*ed  squire,  <*  which  can  be  paid  without 
my  bruit  ;  for  though,  of  ail  men»  he 
:ares  least  for  popular  opinion,  he  îs  too 
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wary  to  incur  a  needless  and  volantary 
hatred.  Besides,  he  bas  another  stîpu« 
iation  to  make,  which  will  entirdy  free 
him  from  suspidon.  He  will  hâve  tbe 
king  put  mto  the  hands  of  the  Earl  of 
Lancaster  when  he  shall  quit  Malpas» 
so  that  he  may  seem  with  proprtety  to 
be  placed  with  hid  near  and  honourable 
kinsman.  Now,  Sirs,  ye  read  his  heait» 
and  thereon  fashion  your  answer." 

He  then  rose  from  his  seat  and  walked 
slowly  about  the  chamber,  leaving  Mor« 
timer  and  the  bishop  to  confer  on  his 
master's  demand.  With  true  Gascon 
curiosity  he  pried  into  every  corner,  ex-* 
amined  every  article  of  fumiture,  doth^» 
ing,  and  arms  in  the  apartment,  and,  with 
the  eye  of  a  connoisseur,  scrutinized  the 
stained  glass  with  which  the  door  was 
adorned.  He  next  took  his  stand  n^h 
the  fire-place,  and,  humming  a  song  of 
the  Troubadours,  glanced  inquisîtively  at 
his  companions.  They  were,  for  a  con» 
siderable  time,  engaged  in  an  animated 
consultation  ;  but  they  spoke  in  so  low 
a  tone,  that  Fierabras  could  not  gathcr 
tV€û  the  gênerai  outline  of  their  argu*  ' 
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iiient.  He  sometimes  caught  the  words 
kîngy  Du  Cbatelet,  Lancaster,  and  a  few 
others  ;  but  they  only  informed  him  of 
.that  which  he  knew  before,  viz.  thé  sub- 
ject  under  discussion.  At  length»  the 
liord  of  Wigtnore,  turning  towards  the 
'constabie,  enquired  if  his  master  had 
fixed  any  précise  sum  whereat  he  esti- 
mated  the  value  of  his  service. 

*«  No  further  than  I  bave  told  ye  :'' 
amwered  Fierabras  :  *«  he  expects  that  ye 
vnll  pay  him  a  sum  equal  to  the  ransom 
of  the  king  from  a  foreign  enemy.*' 

•«  Ay,  Sir,"  said  the  bishop  ;  "  but 
there  is  not  now,  as  under  the  Saxon 
law,  a  fixed  ransom  for  a  crowned  head. 
The  compensation  fluctuâtes.  Cœur  de 
Lion  was  redeemed  from  the  emperor  for 
one  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  marks, 
equalling  three  millions  of  gold  francs." 

«*  True,  Sir  Bishop,"  returned  the 
Gascon  j  ^*  but  the  value  of  money  bas  so 
much .  fallen  since  the  days  of  Richard, 
that  three  millions  of  gold  francs  then 
would  be  worth  six  millions  now." 

"  Thy  master.  knew  his  interest,  Sk 
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Constable,"  cried  Mortimcr,  laughing. 
•'  wlien  he  sent  thee  hither  as  his 
broker." 

"  I  confess  to  ye,"  returoed  Fierabraa, 
"  this  ts  not  the  fîrst  time  I  hâve  looked 
iipon  money.  A  raan  at  arms  is  unworthy 
of  the  nanie,  uniesshe  baveaspice  of  tlie 
Jew  about  him." 

"  But,  settiog  aside  the  dépréciation 
of  money,"  said  the  prelate,  "  will  the 
Baron  of  Malpas  accept  the  tbree  mil- 
lions of  francs  ?    That  aum  is  mare  |han 
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bis  mort  sanguine  désire  ;  but  the  truth 
is»  Sir  Constable,  the  immense  expense 
attending  the  employment  of  fbreign 
forcest  and  the  diurnai  consumption  of 
fi[Nrage  and  provisions,  hâve  bared  our 
bursaiy  to  the  very  boards.  We  will, 
however,  procure,  either  at  home  or 
abroad,  the  sum  we  hâve  offered  you, 
and  we  urilX  moreover,  consent  entirely 
to  your  rtipulations." 

ilerabras  still  hesitated.  **  Three  mil- 
lions of  Francs/'  said  he,  <<  instead  of  six 
millions!  Notre  Dame  de  Roquema* 
dour,  this  will  never  do.  Fair  Sirs,  ye 
do  Dot  seem  to  hold  it  in  estimation,  that 
Sir  Bertrand  du  Chatelet  bas  the  power 
of  putting  your  authority  to  a  doubtful 
and  desperate  proof.  But  mark.  The 
Welshmen  are  devoted  to  King  Edward 
— Price  ap  Gwyneth,  our  border  neigh- 
bour,  can  raise  at  any  time  five  to.  six 
thousand  men.  The  king  bas  many  fol* 
lowers  in  the  north  ;  and  ail  Cheshire  will 
look  which  way  the  wind  blows  Du  Cha* 
telet's  banner.  The  seas  are  still  open  ; 
and  Sir  Bertrand  could  assure  bis  es- 
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cape  to  the  emperor,  or  the  pspa)  doini-» 
nions.** 

«<  An  thèse  circunistances  we  hâve  had 
in  our  regard/*  replied  Mortimer  ;  •«  bot 
if  it  were  to  occasion  a  perfect  shipwreck 
of  the  national  vessel,  it  would  be  hope^ 
less  to  raise  â  greater  sum  than  tbat  we 
hâve  ofiered  you.** 

"  If  ye  could  hâve  said  five  millions,** 
said  Jannequin,  "  then,  indeed.** 

**  Impossible,**  replied  Mortimer. 

"Or  four  would  hâve  been  better  tb» 
three,**  contînued  the  red  squire. 

"  Sir  Constable,**  said  the  Baron  crff 
Wigmore,  "  it  is  not  our  intentîo»  to 
Hiake  a  bargain  in  rewarding  the  pi^ 
triotism  o£  a  nobleman  who  bas  spo  esseo- 
tiatly  served  bis  country  :  but  we  hav^ 
with  perfect  candour,  informed  you  of 
our  straits,  and  of  our  uttermost  means 
as  regards  the  extent  of  this  reward. 
But  if  there  be  any  thing  of  personal 
favour  we  can  show  yourself,  such  as  a 
few  coursers  for  war,  or  the  tournament, 
a  complète  suit  of  Milan  harness  of  the 
new  IwbioD,  or  handsome  articles  of  ap* 
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■  *<  Or,  if  thou  art  in  wedlock,  Sir  Con« 
gtabl^^'  said  the  prelate,  rising  and  un- 
loddng  a  amall  capella  or  cabinet, 
whence  he  took  a  sîlver  box,  resembling 
the  ptx,  whieh  contained  the  consecrated 
host  for  communion.  <<  Hère,"  he  con- 
tinuedy  opening  ît,  <*  is  a  suit  of  orna* 
ments  for  thy  lady.  A  cretone,  prettily 
adomed  with  jewels,  for  her  head-dress, 
and  a  small  chaplet  of  goldsroith's  work^ 
with  pins  for  the  roses  :  this  is  a  girdle 
0f  wrought  silver,  lined  with  white  vek 
vet^  and  pranked  finely  with  roses  of 
jewels»  Hère  is  a  necklace  of  coral 
beadsy  with  gawdies  of  silver.  This 
demieent  and  chaxn  are  of  gold  ;  there 
are  some  other  baubles,  pendants,  bokeils, 
lockets,  pomanders,  and  freangells,  with 
vhich^  though  I  am  unacquainted,  your 
spous^  Sir  Constable,  will  be  perfectiy 
Âmiliar." 

The  Gascon  took  spécial  care  not  to 
dimlge  his  unhoused  and  fîree  condition, 
bat  received  the  jewels  with  great  de* 
monstrations  of  joy  and  thankfulness. 
A  smile  of  exultation,  congratulatory 
upoD  his  baving  deceived  the  prelate, 
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lurked  in  his  eye  and  mingled  with  fais 
acknowledgments.  But  it  was  not  per« 
ceîved  by  his  companions,  who  were  too 
eager  in  their  own  scheme  of  bringing 
him  to  their  termsy  by  engaging  his  per- 
sonal  interest  in  their  cause  to  hâve  any 
opportunity  of  discovering  fraud  or  prac* 
tîce  in  the  Gascon. 

<*  And  I,"  said  Mortimer,  ^*  will,  on 
the  morrow,  sélect  a  présent  worthy  of 
your  acceptance.  A  time  may  com^ 
Sir  Constable,  when  I  can  do  you  better 
service.  But  now  let  us  fix  King  £d- 
ivard's  ransom.  The  night  wears  apace» 
and  you  must  be  weary  with  your  long 
march,  and  the  part  you  hâve  so  gal- 
lantly  held  in  the  night-s  entertain- 
ments." 

"  Not  a  whît,  my  Lord  Baron/'  an^ 
swered  the  red  squire.  "The  justing 
was  a  mère  disport  —  a  récréation  after 
our  travels.  It  cost  me  no  effort  to  un- 
horse  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie»  who  can 
no  more  stand  against  the  lance  of  a  stout 
jnan  at  arms  than  the  mountain-thistle 
IfgHmat  the.nortbem  blast.  Marcel  isr 
he^  tilter.in  Christendom»  ay,  and  in 
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Soldanree  to  boot  ;  but,  had  I  been  quite 
fresb,  he  should  bave  bad  three  courses 
for  his  venture/' 

.  **  I  thougbt,''  said  Mortimer,  endea- 
vouring  to  bumour  tbe  Constable,  **  you 
had  tbe  best  of  tbe  first  course." 

**  N0|  by  Saint  Roche  a  Bearn,"  cried 
Fierabrast  '<you  see»  fair  Sirs,  on  our 
marcb  bitherward,  nay,  while  tbe  pour- 
suivant was  at  Malpas,  he  and  I  could 
not  put  our  borses  togethen  He  is 
somewbat  baughty  and  peremptory.  I 
love  fair  words  and  courtesy,  and,  Uke 
ail  Gascons,  am  a  little  impatient  of  con- 
troul  and  high  commande  We  had  a  bot 
tift  at  Bristol  ;  and  in  tbe  just  to-night,  I 
thought  to  pay  him  off  for  old  scores,  so 
put  ali  my  vigour  into  tbe  first  charge. 
You  saw  it  would  do  nothing,  and  my 
strengtb  was  gone.  He  bore  me  out  of 
tbe  saddle  like  an  infant." 
.  <<  Hâve  we  no  wine  ?"  said  Mortimer, 
intemiptiug  tbe  long-winded  oration  of 
tbe  Gascon  squire.  **  Hère  bave  we  been 
discoursing  for  hours  with  dry  lips. 
Corne,  Sir  Bishop^  let  us  taste  of  thy  hos- 
pitalîty," 
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The  bisbop  ranjp  a  belïi  whereupiHi  b 
domestîc  appeared,  and  in  a  few  tmtmîeB, 
wines,  cakes,  and  spices  were  set  out  en 
a  tablé.  AAtr  thej  had  refresfaed  them- 
sehres,  the  bishop  proeeed^  m  endNMU 
vouring  to  fix  Fterabras  to  the  snbject  of 
bis  mission;  bnt  unfbrtunateij  he  had 
chanced  upon  one  which»  for  themoment, 
was  even  more  interestîn^  to  hint  than 
the  mention  of  monef,  or  the  discussion 
of  a  bargain.  He  had,  bj  this  ti me,  lostt 
ail  respect  for  his  coqipanions,  wfaom  he 
treated  with  perfect,  ahnost  scornfb), 
familiarity,  and  without  paying  the 
slightest  attention  to  the  counsel  of  the 
prelate,  he  continued  his  observations 
upon  Sir  Anbrey  Marcel. 

"  Marcel,'*  said  he,  «  is  a  yoang  hawk 
of  capital  soar.  He  is  as  hot  in  the  red  fidd 
of  war  as  in  the  jnst  or  toomey  ;  but  he 
istoo  high  — hiswing  never  flags-^al- 
ways  at  the  snn  —  you  may  fly  a  bawk  to 
beIK  Good  wine  sparkies  awhile,  Rke 
this  in  the  goblet  ;  but  the  best  wîll  settle 
some  time  into  a  calm. 

"Right,  Sir  Constable,**  said  the 
bishop,  who  saw  nothing  could  be  done 


MALPAB.  107 

ftjr  Bi^gmg  the  red  squire»  and  tkak  he 
mustbeallowcd  his  own  time;  '*  Right»  I 
eet  yoa  bave  not  lived  in  the  vrorld 
withoiit  marking  the  chaiacters  of  ma»- 
Idod." 

^'  No^  by  Saint  Denis/^  repiied  the 
Q$ÊC(m  i  *'  for.  when  I  held  à  fortress  in 
lAngoedoCy  I  planned  an  enterprûse  upon 
a  f ich  Cistercian  abbey,  ealled  Cuiia  Dei 
i  tbink  that's  the  name.  It*a  Latin»  I 
believe,  fur  the  gâte  of  hdl }  and  bow 
tbink  ye  I  came  over  tbe  jôtUy  abbot  ?^^ 

*^  By  Saint  Peter,  it  is  bard  to  aay»''  f e^ 
plied  the  bîsbop. 

««  Why,  marry,  Sir  Bishq>/'  continued 
the  constable,  **  even  thus.  Your  monl^i 
and  friars  of  ail  men  are  foiide9t  ef  a 
wencb  ^  ail  the.  world  knows  that^  3o  { 
bnd  a  trap,  look  ye,  for  bi9  révérence 
with  the  help  of  a  Provençal  balladt 
iinger^and  kîs  boliness  ran  into  the  nOQSf 
Kke  a  btînd  mole,  i  bad  twenty  meit  ai 
àrms  at  the  portai  oi  the  moaasAery 
ane  dat k  nigbt  ;  ouf  female  bdipmato 
knocked  at  the  gâte.  *  No  admission/  9ai4 
tlte  porter^  •  paat  ïyouifs,'  — <  Ah  !  bdy  fa- 
ther/  cried  the  ballad-singer,  *  hâve  pity 
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on  a  young  damsel,  benighted  and  siiel- 
terless.  I  bave  journeyed  far  to-day,  and 
am  spent  with  travel.  If  your  holy  su< 
perior  doth  love  minstrelsy,  I  can  siog 
him  the  love-lays  of  the  Troubadours,  or 
the  English  ballads  of  Robin  Hood,  aad 
Allen-a-dale.  Uesîdes,  holy  fathcr,*  coo- 
tinuedshe,  '  tbatwicked  devil,  Fierabras 
is  abroad  with  bis  vile  companions,  aoiJ 
tbere  is  little  safety  for  a  cotnely  damsel 
to  travel  by  night  without  protection.  " 

"  Ho  !  ho  !"  cried  the  prelate,  whose 
ear  began  to  be  tickled  wttb  this  scandai 
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licipus  prelate;  **  so  the  holy  father  lost 
bis  wench  and  bis  money  to  boot." 

**  Ay^  by  Saint  Denis,*'  returned  the 
red  squlrei  **  that  be  did  ;  ba  !  ba  !  ba  ! 
He  cursed  ail  ballad-singers  to  eternity  ; 
and  swore  upon  bis  corporal  rood  he 
would  never  admit  another  into  bis  con- 
vent}  ba!  ba!  ha!" 

«<  But  did  be  keep  bis  oatb/*  said  Mor- 
timer. 

••  l'faitb,  Sir  Baron,'*  replied  Fiera- 
bras,  **  I  never  ventured  on  the  old  fox 
again  ;  but  I  fancy  the  lesson  I  gave  hiin 
taugbt  bim  to  be  more  cautious  in  bis 
lecberies. — But  hark,  wbatbell  is  that?'* 

•*  'Tis  midnight,"  returned  Mortimer. 

<*  We  must  make  an  end  of  our  discus- 
^on,"  said  the  prelate.  **To-morrow 
will  be  a  busy  day  ;  the  trial  of  Despenser 
will  occupy — '* 

**  A  brief  space,'*  intemipted  the  Lord 
of  Wigmore  ;  *<  aa  brief  a  one  as  be  did 
allow  tbe  Earl  of  Lancaster  :  eut  of  bis 
own  measure  sball  bis  fate  be  meted }  — 
be  bas  dug  a  pitfall,  and  let  bim  sink 
into  ÏW' 

<<  He  will  not  outlîve  to-morrow,'*  said 
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the  red  squîre,  "  if  ye  meddle  not  wfth 
his  life.  He  was  nigh  dead  on  tlw  march 
for  lack  of  sustenance." 

*•  Ha  !  by  my  soiil,"  cried  Mortiiner, 
•'  lie  shall  not  thus  eacape  his  merited 
shamc.  The  gibbet  is  aiready  buill,  ihe 
halter  is  already  swimg,  il  waîts  but  for 
his  iieck,  and  tlie  hangsman  shail  not  )0M 
his  fee.  If  he  is  not  strong  enough  to 
walk  up  the  gallows'  ladder,  the  noble  earl 
shall  besupported  asbecomcs  hisdignîty. 
But  prithee,  Sir  Constable,  let  us  nov 
corne  to  an    understandinir.     We   hâve 
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Qver-reaching  chapnieni  ùt  tfioa  wauld'st 
never  haggle  thus  like  a  son  of  Jewry  ; 
when,  on  my  knightly  word,  I  assure  ye, 
we  can  advance  no  forther  in  our  o^r. 
It  may  be  our  interest  to  bave  Ktng  Ed- 
ward in  our  hands  ;  his  escape  would 
doubtless  giye  us  some  eoncern*  But 
our  Kves  and  properties  do  not  bang 
npon  him,  Sir  Con^tabfei  nor  wtU  they 
wbilst  we  hâve  a  bundred  tbousand  men 
in  arms  devoted  to  our  service." 

**  But  we  would  willingty  ttiake  a 
friend  of  the  Baron  du  Chatelety**^  con- 
ttnued  the  bisbop  ;  <*  and  if  be  will  now 
àccept  our  terms,  whfeb  are  tbe  greatest 
we  bave  abllity  to  offer  ;  thou  may^st  as« 
sure  bim  tbis  shali  not  be  the  last  proof 
of  our  gratitudei  if  we  hold  ouf  power, 
and  he  his  fidelity  to  our  faction.  Thou 
niay'st  tell  him  that  when  the  nation  is 
fixed  on  a  firm  basis,  there  shall  be  no 
demand,  he  may  reasonably  make  to  us, 
wbich  shall  not  meet  with  uncompromis- 
ing  gratification." 

"  For  this,"  cried  Mortimer,  ««Iplight 
my  faith." 
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"  And  1,"  saiJ  the  preUte^  "  my  lioly 
promise." 

•*  Well,  Sirs,"  returned  Fierabr», 
*'  since  three  millions  of  gold  francs  are 
ail  that  ye  can  muster,  why  we  must 
even  be  content  for  the  présent.  I  will 
not  fail,  be  assiired,  to  put  the  baron  in 
mind  of  your  promises,  the  performance 
of  which  he  will  iloubtiess  claim  at  the 
proper  time.  The  delivery  of  King 
Edwaril  to  his  cousin  Lancaster  is  iinder* 
stood,  1  wot." 

"  Perfectly,"  replied  the  prelate.     ^b_ 
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8he-woIf  of  France,  but  worse  than  wolves  of 

France, 
\niQBe  longue  more  poîaons  thaq  the  adder> 

tooth! 
How  Ul-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  ses. 
Te  triumph,  like  an  amazonian  trull, 
Upon  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivâtes  ? 
But»  that  thy  face  is,  visor-llke,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  wîth  use  of  evil  deeds, 
I  would  assagi  proud  «jueen,  to  make  thee  blush. 

Henry  VI,  Part  III, 

Until  the  time  of  Edward  ihe  First»  the 
common  law»  though  bénéficiai  in  ils 
abstract  principles»  was  fluctuating»  un- 
equalt  and  uncertain  in  its  opération.  Jt 
was  doubtless  rendered  more  dçfinite 
atad  substantial,  more  applicable  to  prac- 
tice»  and  morç  e^tensive  in  its  jurisdic- 
tion  by  the  several  treatises  çf  Çrlanville, 
Fleta»  Bracton,  and  Britton»  by  whose 
great  knowledge  aod  iqdef^tigs^ble  in* 


dustry  tbe  oral  laws  and  custoras  of  tlic 
English  were  compiled  înto  volumes,  and 
established  as  a  code.  But  thougli  thèse 
yreat  writers  hâve  adtnirably  developed 
the  law  as  it  relates  to  the  assurance  of 
estâtes  ;  the  remédies  conséquent  upon 
torts  aud  trespasscs,  in  fact,  to  ait  trans- 
actions between  subject  and  subject, 
they  did  iiot  enter  profoundly  inlo  tlie 
elucidiition  of  criminal  lav,  and  tnuch 
less  ot'the  doctrine  oftreason,  which,  in 
thct,  seldom  caiiie  within  the  cognizance 
of  ihp  iiintiriarv.     Il  hsnn«ned  so  rarelv. 
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tireasonable  aceusatioii,  was  90  imperfectly 
understoo^  tbat  we  seldom  see  two  maie* 
ftctors  treated  in  the  same  manner. 
The  barons  assumed  pawer  to  ihemselves 
t0  try  Fiers  Gaveston  :  they  ccmdemned 
and  executed  him  ;  whiist  Edward  or  his 
ministers  punished  the  £arl  of  Lancaster 
for  his.  rébellion  by  martial  law.  The 
£arl  of  Carlisle,  Andrew  Harclay,  ac« 
cosed  of  treasonable  communication  with 
the  Ktog  of  Scotland»  suffered  without 
aoy  regulaf  trial*  Each  act  of  arbitrary 
violeBce  became  a  précèdent  for  a  suc-* 
eeeding»  until  the  barons»  awakened  to 
the  enormity  of  depriving  each  other  of 
life  without  the  shadow  of  substantiated 
accusation,  obtained  the  celebrated  act, 
25  £dward  III.,  declaratory  of  the  law 
of  treason. 

On  the  24th  of  November,  the  day 
aiier  the  arrivai  of  Gloucester  and  hi3 
companions  at  Hereford,  the  hall  ok'  the 
castle  was  prepared  for  their  condemna* 
tion  :  we  wili  not  say  trial,  for  both  the 
fovourite's  fatber  and  himself  foHowed 
the  steps  of  those  victims  marked  by 
bis  own  hand,  in  the  same  Hoanneri^  foi^ 
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the  slaughter.  The  hall  was  large  and 
capacious»  and,  being  usually  occupied 
by  the  justices  in  eyre  when  they  went- 
their  circuits,  was  fitted  with  a  bendi 
and  appurtenances  befitting  a  court^of 
justice.  A  temporary  throne  was  erécted 
for  the  queen,  with  seats  for  the  prince, 
clergy,  and  barons,  who  were  promis 
cuously  to  form  the  jurors  and  the 
judges  of  the  prisoners,  and  the  évidence 
against  them.  At  an  early  hour  the 
inner  bail  or  court  of  the  castle  was 
thronged  with  spectatoris,  who  could 
scarcely  be  repressed  from  entering  the 
hall  by  the  authority  and  threats  of  the 
poursuivants,  catchpoles,  cacherells,  spa- 
darii,  thirdborrows,  and  other  officers  in 
attendance.  They  were  at  length  ob- 
liged  to  apply  to  the  constable  of  the 
eastle  for  a  guard  of  men  at  arms  ;  upon 
whose  arrivai  the  mob  became  somewhat 
more  peaceable,  though  even  then,  the 
guard  consisting  of  Hainaulters,  the  rus- 
^08  with  confidence  (we  might  say  impu- 

)  of  the  true  English  mould,  passed 
Nhousand  coarse  jokes  upon  the  appear- 

^nd  accoutrements  of  the  foreigners. 
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But  happily  the  broad  Saxon  of  the  Here- 
ford  peasantry  was  perfectly  unknown  to 
any  one  of  the  soldiers  ;  so  tbat  their 
taiiots  and  jeers  i9ew  about  unregarded. 
At  length  the  advent  of  the  queen  from 
tlie  episcopal  palace  was  announced  by 
the  Sound  of  trumpetsand  minstrelsy.  In 
the  words  of  an  old  author, 

^  This  was  do  with  merry  sonne, 
With  pipes,  trumps,  and  Ubors  theteto. 
And  loud  clarîons  they  biew  also." 

The  crowd,  which  had  hitherto  entirely 
$urrounded  the  portai  of  the  hali,  was  now 
forced  back  by  the  men  atarmsuponeither 
«ide^  leaving  b  wide  space  perfectly  free 
for  the  advance  of  the  cavalcade.  Several 
well  mounted  radmen  or  hobilers  first 
came  up  at  fuU  speed  :  thèse  were  fol- 
lowed  by  two  constabulariesof  menât  arms 
on  horseback,  who  formed  on  each  side  of 
the  portai,  to  theutter  exclusion  andgreat 
indignation  of  the  rustics.  Nevertheless» 
the  queen  and  her  attendants  had  no  sooner 
€ome  in  sight»  than  they  made  the  con- 
cave of  heaven  ring  with  their  applause. 
The  queen,  mounted  on  a  beautiful 
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Spanish  genêt,  superbly  caparisoned,  and 
attended  by  the  prince,  and  ail  the  no> 
bility,  knights,  aiul  e^uiresof  the  court, 
made  a  liait  at  tlic  portai  of  tlie  castle. 
She  was  assisted  to  alight  by  Mortïmer 
and  the  Lord  John  oC  Hainault,  wtio  con- 
ducted  her  to  the  tlirone  in  the  hall  of 
justice.  The  prince  and  the  Earl  of  Lan* 
caster  (as  of  the  biooil  royal)  occupied  a 
part  of  tlie  bench  udjotntng  the  chair  of 
State  ;  and  the  other  pecrs  look  their  seals 
on  the  bencbes  prepared  for  their  accom* 


KALPAS.  Ils 

posing  the  verses  of  the  52d  Psalm. 
*<Qukl  gloriaris  in  malitia  potens?"— - 
^  Iniquitatem  tota  die  injustitiatn  cogi- 
tavit  Hngua  tua  :  sicut  novacula  acuta  f'e- 
cbti  dolum/'  &c. 

When  every  préparation  had  been  ar- 
iranged,  the  constable  of  the  castle  was 
ordered  to  produce  his  prisoners.    The 
castellan  quitted  the  hall,  and,  in  a  few 
minutes,  a  side^door  communicating  with 
the  keep  of  the  fortress  was  opened,  and 
Gloucester,  supported  by  two  yeomen, 
was  borne  into  the  hall.    Simon  Ueading, 
the  king^s  marshal,  and  the  Chancellor 
de  Baldock^  foUowed  their  patron.   They 
ivere  ali  heavily  fettered,  and  in  their 
countenances  wore  the  signs  of  a  settled 
and  unflinching  despain    Despenser,  on 
«rriving  in  front  of  his  judges,  which  was 
the  station  intended  for  his  occupation^ 
was  found  incapable  of  sustaining  him- 
self.  It  was,  therefore,  necessary  to  supply 
him  ^itlt,  a  bigb-backed  chair,   against 
which  he  reposed  in    a  reclining  posi»- 
tion.    Want  of  sustenance  had  wrought 
80  great  a  change  in  the  once  lively  and 
bandsome  favourite,  that  be  rather  re- 
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sembled  a  dead  body  lately  inhumed»  but 
now  withdrawn  from  its  sepulchre,  than  a 
living,  breathing,  and  sentient  créature, 
The  bollows  of  bis  eyes  seemed  like  two 
caverns,  the  darkness  whereof  is  half  dis- 
pelled  by  the  feeble  gleam  of  an  expiring 
taper  ;  and  the  features  of  bis  face,  promi- 
nent with  starvation,  had  an  appearance 
whollydemoniacandunearthly.  There  was 
in  bis  countenance  no  indication  of  fear; 
no  expression  of  hope,  no  manifestation 
of  desired  re venge  :  suUen,  desperate,  and 
uncompromisingly  haughty  to  the  last,  he 
showed  no  symptom  of  regret  at  bis  fallen 
State,   nor  any  désire  to  conciliate  the 
mercy  of  bis  jiidges.     In  this  respect  bis 
companions  in  sufiëring  shared  bis  senti- 
ments.   The  marshal   was  nigh  as  ob- 
noxious  as  himself  to  the  queen  and  ber 
paramour,  and  had  no  reason  to  expect 
their  favour.    The    chancellor,  thougb 
sbielded  beneath  the  undefined  privilèges 
of  the  clergy  from  actual  death,  was  sen- 
sible tbat  bis  punishment  would  be  as 
bitter  as  the  malice  of  bis  enemies  could 
^a^ct  upon  bim.       His  most  dreaded 
^^^%î«%  moreover»  were  men    of  the 


MÀLPAS.  121 

clérical  profession  also,  who,  unwilling  to 
fbrm  a  précèdent  against  their  order  by 
suflfering  tbe  capital  punisbment  of  a 
member»  would  take  sucb  methods  for 
his  mortification,  as  should  leave  bim 
little  cause  to  rejoice  at  bis  escape  from 
deatb.  Tbe  very  bopelessness,  therefore, 
of  mercy,  took  away  from  the  prisoners 
ail  désire  to  seek  it.  Their  despair  ren- 
dered  ibem  bold^  bardy,  and  callous  to 
tbe  taunts  and  to  tbe  tbreats  of  tbeir 
blood'thirsty  adversaries,  some  ofwbom 
displayed  as  mucb  ferocity  as  tbe  savage 
Indian  towards  his  vanquished  captive. 

Wben  tbe  bustle  arising  from  the  en- 
trée of  the  prisoners  bad  subsided,  a  law- 
yer.  Sir  Simon  de  Bereford,  prepared  to 
read  tbe  charge  of  accusation.  But  first 
tbe  prisoners  were  summoned,  indivi- 
dually,  to  stand  up  and  plead  to  the 
court»  a  formality  as  ancient  as  the  Saxon 
era. 

Until  this  moment,  Gloucester  bad 
kept  bis  recumbent  posture,  with  bis 
hood  drawn  over  bis  bead,  sbowing  no 
sign  of  récognition  either  of  bis  situation, 
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or  of  his  judges;  but  when  urged  by  one 
of  the  poursuivants  to  put  himself  upon 
the  assembly  for  his  trial,  or,  in  the  vul- 
gar  phrase,  to  hold  up  his  hand  for  God 
and  his  country,  he  slowly  raised  him- 
self, and,  untying  his  hood,  sufFered  it  to 
fall  back  upon  his  shoulders:  he  then, 
with  much  difficulty,  got  upon  his  feet, 
and    staggering   forward,    grasped    the 
table,  upon  which  lay  his  coat-armour,  as 
a  support.    The  queen  gazed  upon  the 
awful  figure  with  a  sentiment  of  mîngled 
fear  and  horror,   whilst  Mortimer  mo- 
tioned  the  poursuivants  to  prevent  his 
further  advance.    The  officers,  thus  tu- 
tored,  advanced  towards  the  fallen  earl, 
and  laid  their  hands  upon  him  ;  but  with 
a  desperate  efibrt,  (almost  incredible  con- 
sidering  his  debility),    he  shook   them 
from  him,  and  cried,  "  Back,  vile  grooms, 
though  on  the  threshold  of  death,   my 
blood  is  still  noble,  and  shall  remain  so 
despite  the  malice  df  my  foes.     Where- 
fore  is  it  ye  bring  me  hère  ?    For  what 
assured  purpose  is  this  painted  tabard  ? 
\V  hère  is  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  ?    Where' 
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is  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel?  Hâve  I  not  your 
knigbtly  words^  that  my  trial  shaU  be 
iïee»  opeOy  and  unconstrained  ?  Answer 
me  soothly,  ye  men  of  little  faith/* 

«  On  my  life.  Despenser,"  cried  the 
earl,  risîng,  ^<  I  expect  thy  trial  to  be  free, 
open,  and  unconstrained.'' 

«  And  I,  by  the  Holy  Virgin,"  ex- 
claimed  the  poursuivant. 

**  Ay,  indeed  !"  returned  Gloucester, 
with  a  bitter  grin.  <<  Where,  then,  is  my 
judge?  Where  are  my  pèers?  Where  the 
évidence  against  me,  and  my  own  testi- 
mony  ?" 

<*False  villain,  dost  thou  not  behold 
them,"  cried  Mortimer  ;  **  thine  injured 
queen  is  thy  judge,  —  thèse  outraged 
nobles  are  thy  peers,  —  the  whole  coun- 
try  is  witness  of  thy  foui  deeds,  —  and 
thou  hast  not  one  testimony  that  can 
speak  for  thee,  without  blushing  crimson 
for  bis  falsehood»" 

««  Dost  thou  call  that  peijured  Freneh- 
voman  my  judge?"  replied  Gloucester  ; 
<<  that  vile  adalteress,  who  hath  sacrificed 
hemoble  husband  to^  thy  wizard  practice  ? 

G  « 
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and  this  haiidrul  of  spoUed  rebels,  are 
they  the  chivairous  peerage  of  Eugland? 
Go  to,  ilortimer,  thou  art  a  wortliy  lord 
for  nobles  so  respectable." 

The  Lord  of  Wïgmore  bit  his  lips  and 
clenched  his  lîst  in  an  agony  of  rngc  :  the 
queen,  covered  with  sharae,  was  con- 
strained  toconceal  her  émotion  by  enter- 
ing  iiito  conversation  with  the  Bishop 
of  Heretbrd  ;  whilst  the  assemblcd  )>eers 
looked  on  eacli  otlier,  the  queen,  and  the 
prisonçr,    by   turns,  in  silent  astonj|ji- 


MALJPA13.  1S5 

&ir  Sirs»  if  he  will  ânswer  to  tbe  accus« 
ation— *' 

"  1  wili  answer  to  no  accusation/' 
cried  Gloucester,  furiously.  "  Ye  are  no 
court— •  no  judge — no  peers — ye  hâve 
no  power  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  the 
vilest  man  that  breathes,  miich  less  an 
earl  fuU  better  tlian  yourselves.  Ye  bave 
usurped  authority,  driven  the  king  from 
his  tbrone,  robbed  the  nobility  of  their 
privilèges,  and  forced  the  common  herd 
to  how  down  at  tlie  sight  of  that  ac- 
cursed  idoV* 

«  Hear  hîm,  my  lords  !'*  cried  the 
Bishop  of  Hereford,  in  high  astonish- 
ment  and  indignation.  <<  Hear  this  most 
foui,  most  false,  and  most  malignant 
traiton  Can  you  believe  this  to  be  the 
man  who  deprived  Thomas  of  Lancaster, 
my  noble  friend,  of  life  by  bloody  vio- 
lence? Can  you  believe  that  he  who 
thus  exclaims  against  trial,  but  by  law 
and  précèdent,  formality  and  ancient 
usage,  is  the  same  man  who  hath 
:  drenched  the  scafFold  with  the  best  blood 
of  EnglaÈd  ?  Can  this  be  he,  who,  usurp. 
ing  the  lands  of  many  a  valiant  peer, 
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and  of  many  a  patriot  ;  nay,  those  laniU 
aud  moveables  dedicated  to  religion, 
and  the  service  of  the  Templars,  doth 
iiow,  as  ai)  angel  of  lîght,  as  a  cham- 
pion of  law,  as  a  frieud  of  frcedora, 
»:ry  out  upon  us  as  iraîlors,  iisurpers, 
and  uppressors  ?  Oh  !  shaoïÊ  upon  thec, 
Despenser. — When  Uiou  wert  at  ihe 
hclm,  and  niight'st  hâve  guideU  the  bark 
in  peace,  and  happiness,  and  crédit,  why 
did'st  thon  not  then  practice  thy  theoiy 
of  liberty  ^    Why  did'st  thou  not  theti 
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from  beholding  truly  the  monstrous  vil- 
lainy  of  theîr  deeds  ;  but  a  tîrae  vrîll 
ooiiie,  if  the  vision  of  futurity  does  not 
mock  a  dying  man,  when  their  treasons 
shall  be  as  naked,  as  bare,  as  plain,  as  the 
wide,  and  mantleness,  and  unsheltered 
océan.  I  seek  not  to  live  ;  for  ye  hâve 
gone  too  far  in  treachery  to  hait,  but 
upon  the  bloody  hier  of  your  sovereign  ; 
but  if  life  were  dearer  to  me  tb»n  to 
mîn^  «tcrtial  5uui,  1  would  not  save  it  by 

pleading  before  tliis  traitorous  and  ill^ 
gai  tribunal.  —  No  ;  let  me  be  the  martyr 
of  your  violence,  and  let  the  world  be- 
hold  the  deed  :  but  I  will  not  die  bv  the 
shadow  of  légal  adjudication,  while  the 
substance  is  far  away.  I  stand  hère, 
Hugh  £arl  of  Gloucester,  and  whatever 
be  your  sentence,  I  protest  alike  against 
ît,  and  the  authority  of  my  judges/* 

The  strength  and  energy  of  Des- 
penser's  feelings  had  hitherto  borne  him 
up  against  the  exhaustion  of  his  bodily 
frame  ;  but  that  very  energy  of  feeling 
had  been  so  astonishing,  his  language  so 
véhément,  and  the  agitation  of  his  soûl  so 
extrême,  that  he  now   swooned  in  the 
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armjs  of  the  officersi  who  bore  him  baçk- 
wards  to .  the  seat.  He,  for  some  tîme» 
appeared  to  be  dying:  a  hectic  flush 
came  and  went  with  great  rapidity  upon 
bis  featuresy  and  a  noise,  rësembUng  the 
death-rattle,  in  the  agony  of  corporal  dis- 
solution, was  heard  in  his  throat.  De 
Baldock  and  Reading,  much  âffected, 
hung  over  him,  and  awaited  in  agonizing 
.«^usoense,  the  catastrophe  of  his  sufièr- 
ings.  They  were,  nbwevtîi,  aisAppoînti^d. 
Despenser  again  unclosed  his  eyes,  to  the 
great  joy  of  his  enemîes,  who  were  al- 
ready  fearful  that  their  victim  had  escaped 
them, 

The  chancelier  De  Baldock,  and  the 
marshal  Simon  Reading,  werethen  called 
upon  to  plead  to  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
court  ;  but  they,  as  their  patron,  denied 
its  authority,  and  refused  to  put  them- 
selves  upon  its  judgment.  The  lawyer, 
De  Bereford,  now  proposed  that  the  ar- 
ticles of  accusation  should  be  taken  pro 
coTife^sOy  and  that  judgment  should  be 
pronounced  against  the  prisoners.  This 
mode  of  bringing  matters  to  a  conclusion 
was,  at  first,  objected  to  by  the  Earl  of 
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Lancaster/ who .  arged  the  prisonersy.by 
oumerous  arguments,  to  retract  their  de- 
daraticHiSy.and  submit  tothe  court  But 
th^  were  inflexible  ;  and  Lancaster,  pi- 
qoed  at  their  obstinacy,  gave  his  fiât  with 
the  other  nobles.  Judgment  was  then  pro- 
oouncedy  that  the  Earl  of  Gloucester 
should  be  clad  in  his  coat-armour»  set 
.ùpon  an  azaldus,  (so  the  Latin  record  ex-^ 
presses  it,  meaning  a  poor  broken  down 
horse),  and  thereon  conveyed  to  the 
gallows,  where,  his  arms  being  reversed, 
he  should  be  hanged  by  the  neck  until 
dead  ;  that  his  head,  being  then  eut  off, 
should  be  sent  to  London,  there  to  be 
aflbed .  on  the  bridge  ;  aqd  his  hody, 
divided  into  four  quarters,  distributed 
into  four  several  jparts  of  the  realm.  The 
judgment  of  Simolak  de  Reading  was  ex- 
actly  si'milar;  but  tKat  of  De  Baldock 
varied  in  the  most  important  particulars» 
for  he  was  to  be  deliveredi  under  the 
.gallows»  to  the  fiishop  of  Hereford»  who 
was  to  keep  him  thereafter  in  close  con- 
finement. Whilst  this  adjudication  was 
recited  by  De  Bereford,  the  whole  court 
kept  a  solemn  and  awful  silence.  The 
^risoners  looked  upon  each  other  with  a 
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sad  but  calm  composurc,  and  seemed  al- 
ready  to  be  far  distant  in  their  spirits 
from  al)  that  was  earthly,  and  iiow  un- 
profitable.  The  eye  of  Gloucester  again 
emitted  a  gleam  of  Bplendour,  as  he  nifO' 
moned  fortitiide  to  sustain  the  lasi  and 
trying  scène  ;  and  with  great  roverenc* 
lie  kissed  a  holy  rood  wbJcIi  De  Baldock 
offered  to  his  salutation.  The  marshaJ, 
Simon  de  Rcading,  joîned  in  his  devo- 
tion,  and  prepared,  without  émotion,  i'ov 
the  final  struggle.  ïhere  wcre  few  in 
this  large  assemblage  of  people  that  were 
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tiOD.  De  Reading  wàs  blâô  clad  in  bis 
odat-anutfori  and  the  chadcellor  in  his 
priiestly  gartnents,  bath  of  which  were 
iatended  to  be  stripped  and  revei^d 
upon  the  scafibld  ;  and  with  likë  patience 
md  aobriety  as  their  companions,  the 
manhal  and  De  Baldock  suffered  this 
bitter  humiliation.  Thé  court  then  catl- 
ed  the  Çonstable  of  Herëford,  and»  ac- 
cording  to  form,  delivëred  the  sentence, 
and  the  prisonersi  into  his  handà»  for  the 
purposé  of*  immédiate  exécution. 

Tlie  castellan,  a  man  whosë  ferocious 
demeanour  was  equalled  by  his  fawning 
servility  to  the  faction  in  power»  thinking 
his  attachment  to  the  queen^s  service 
could  be  no  better  shown  than  by  treating 
his  prisoners  with  brutality,  immediately 
fbrmed  a  guard  of  the  civil  oflScers,  second- 
ed  by  an  escort  of  men  at  arms,  and  pre- 
pared  to  conduct  Despenser  and  his  com- 
panions  to  the  scaffold.  Gloucester,  as- 
fiistedby  the  poursuivants»  attempting  to 
lise,  but  failing  in  the  effort»  fell  back  into 
his  seat,  and  the  çonstable^  at  length  sensi- 
Ue  of  his  incapacity  to  stîr  without  assist- 
ance, ordered  the  horse  upon  which  he 
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fc    s>    •  • 

was  to  ride  to  the.scafibld»  to  be  brought 
into  the  hall.  It  was  with  ,  considérable 
difficiilty  that  the.wretched  jade»  which 
appeared  nigh  as  feeble  as  itsintended 
rider,  could  be  forced,  by  the  application 
of  the  scourgCi  to  ascend  two  low  and 
broad  steps  at  the  entrance  of  the  portai  ; 
and  when  it  had  attained  thé  even  floor- 
ing  of  the  hall,  some  time  elapsed  before 
it  recovered  from  the  exertion.  One  part 
of  the  railing  which  fronted  the  door 
being  raised,  the  poor  animal  was  dragged 
into  the  middle  of  the  hall,  amid  the 
muroiurs  and  laughter  of  the  populace, 
whOBe  feelings  of  awe,  occasioned  by  the 
solemnity  of  the  passed  scène,  had  iix  a 
great  measure  evaporated  at  the  sight  of 
this  misérable  courser.  The  horse,  with- 
out  saddle  or  bridie,  was  led  by  a  halter, 
intended  by  the  constable  for  the  instru- 
ment of  Gloucester's  death  ;  and  tbe 
upfortunate  Ear),  unresistingly  placed 
upon  its  back,  where  he  was  unable  to 
support  his  position,  was  sustained  by  a 
poursuivant  on  each  side.  The  march 
uow  commenced.  A  body  of  men  at 
arms,  taking  the  lead  in  the  procession, 
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was  succeeded  by  a  company  of  civU 
officers.  Despenser,  already  in  a  lethargy, 
which  deprived  him  of  feieling,  and  con- 
xquenûy  of  sufiering,  next  foUowed  :  the 
marshal  and  the  chahcellor  succeeded 
him,  guarded  by  another .  company  of 
poursuivants,  and  a  second  constabulary 
of  hauthoners.  The  castellan  himself 
rode  ai  the  side  of  the  cavalcade,  attendecl 
by  the  officiais  of  Adam  de  Torieton, 
.Bishop  of  Hereford,  who,  for  their  mas- 
ter,  were  to  receive  De  Baldock  from  his 
hands  under  the  gallows  ;  an  occupation 
which  the  proud  prelate  esteemed  beneath 
his  dignity.  In  this  order  the  procession 
quitted  the  castle,  which  was  speedily 
dMUidoned  by  the  populace  and  soidiers, 
for  the  purpose  of  witnessing  the  final 
catastrQphe.  Silence  now  resumed  its 
sway  within  the  hall.  The  nobles  sat  in 
contemplative  expectation,  or  conversed 
in  whispersj  ever  and  anon  casting 
glances  of  inquiry  upon  the  queen  and 
Mortimen  The  latter,  gratified  by  the 
ruin  of  his  foe,  could  scarcely  repress  his 
inward  satisfaction  ;  and  the  queen,  no 
less  pleased  with  the  triumph,  had  much 


trouble  to  compose  her  cotratensnce  to 
a  grave  and  sober  confirmation.  The 
rêveries  of  ail  were,  however,  disturbed 
by  the  loud  blast  of  the  trumpet,  pro* 
daiming  that  Gloucester  was  lanncbed 
into  eternity. 

This  signal  chiUed  the  blô6d  of  the 
peers,  who  shuddered  at  the  horrid  and 
degrading  fate  of  one  ôf  theîr  own  order, 
Mortimer,  who  found  hiraself  compelled 
to  make  some  effort  for  the  dissolution 
of  this  feeling,  which  threatened  to  be- 
come  mischievous,  exclaimed  alond,  '*  So 
perish  every  traitor  to  his  country  !"  to 
which  most  of  the  nobles  gave  a  re^on- 
sîve  **  Amen." 

"  God  pardon  hfe  sins  !"  crîed  young 
Edward,  who  was,  more  thati  any  other, 
touched  at  this  awfîil  scène,  <*  and  make 
his  bitter  and  disgraceful  end  a  waming 
to  ail."  A  second  trumpet  annôunced 
the  death  ôf  the  marshal  Simon  de  Read- 
ing  ;  and  presently  aller,  a  loud  clangour 
of  clarions  and  minstrelsy  assured  the 
court  thaft  their  sentence  was  fuliy  exe* 
"Ctited. 
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CHAP.    VI. 

How  long  shall  fortune  fail  me  now, 
And  harrow  me.with  fear  and  dread  ? 
How  long  shall  I  in  baie  abide, 
In  misery  my  life  to  lead  ? 

Northumberland  betrayed  hy  Douglas. 

On  the  breaking  up  of  the  court,  which 
toôk  place  shortly  after  the  exécution  ot* 
Gloucestër  and  De  Reading,  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel  and  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie, 
quitting  tlië  castle,  retired  tô  the  lodgings 
of  the  former  atthe  palace,  whérethey  en- 
tered  into  conversation  upon  that  subject 
nearest  to  Aubrey's  heàrt,  —  the  situation 
of  his  beloved  mistress.  De  la  Folie 
there  explained  to  the  poursuivant  the 
inanner  in  which  Du  Chatelet  had  learn- 
ed  his  attachaient  to  Blanche,  informed 
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him  oï  his  rage  upon  tlie  discovery,  aiid, 
lasUy»  of  the  pacification  whïch  liad  b«en 
concluded,  leaving  Bluache  but  the  short 
space  of  one  moiitii  before  slie  would 
become  the  Marclier's  bride. 

"  Hait'  of  that  monUt,"  contiiiuecl  the 
French  knight,  "  is  passed.  Thy  iiiistress 
sits  lonely  in  her  bower;  and  bere  art 
thou  attending  the  court,  when  tliou 
ahouldest  be  in  Cheshire  seekîiig  her  res- 
cue  by  force  or  stratagem. — By  force, 
i'faitb,  is  impossible  ;  Orlando,  with  his 
good    s  Word     Durindana,     or    i^grican, 
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£ite  coùld  be  averted  by  a  simple  word. 
Ihave  but  one  effort  to  make  ;  if  it  fail  me, 
&rewell  to  Europe  and  to  life.'* 

"  Farewell  to  lif e  !"  cried  the  French 
knight  in  great  astonishment. 
**Thou  do'st  speaklike  a  peasant,  Marcel. 
What!  yieldupthylife,becausethou  can'st 
DOt  gain  thy  mistress  !  by  my  faith,  that  is 
not  my  philosopby.  Willingly  will  I  put 
life  in  hazard  for  the  honour  or  service  of 
a  beautiful  woman  ;  but  if*  I  am  fbiled  in 
my  pursuit  of  her,  shall  I  gain  pleasure 
or  happiness  by  throwing  away  my  body 
to  the  boot  of  my  ill  success  ?  I*f aith,  not 
I;  the  loss  of  the  woman  is  enough,  with- 
out  adding  to  it  that  of  my  precious  car- 
case.  But  what  is  thy  plan  ?  Let  me  hear, 
and  I  will  counsel  thee/' 

<*  Thou  must  be  content  to  remain  in 
ignorance  till  the  evening,"  answered  the 
poursuivant,  "  my  project  will  then  be 
crowned  with  success,  or  I  shall  wish  the 
fate  of  Despenser  had  been  mine  own/' 

"  Thou  art  mighty  close,  Sir  poursui- 
vant," said  De  la  Folie,  <<to  a  knight  who 
hath  ridden  a  hundred  miles  for  thy  ser- 
vice.   By  our  lady,  I  lancy  thy  scheme  to 
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be  of  some  wUd  desperete  character, 
wliich  never  wili  render  thee  a  haiPs 
breadtli  of  good,  and  may  prove  thy  bane. 
Pardteu,  I  must  hâve  an  eye  on  thee." 

The  poursuivant  smiled,  and  relentîng 
at  this  display  of  tlie  knight's  frjcndship. 
leplied,  "  Whatif  I  should  apply  to  the 
queen,  towhom  I  haverenderedsomeaer- 
vice  ?  Think'st  thon  she  would  not  hdp 
me  at  my  need  ?" 

"  Help  thee  !"  cried  the  Frenchman, 
"  aye,  by  saint  Denis,  or  the  foui  ficnd 

•ahmiM  hpin  lif>r.      Thv  />nntiira  nf  Tt^^noti. 
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to  court  intrigue  and  to  state  necessity 
than  I  am  ;  though  the  Virgin  kndws  my 
knowledge  of  either  is  but  small,  yet, 
Uind  as  I  am,  I  can  see  ît  is  not  the 
qiieen^s  interest  to  ofiènd  Du  Chatelet. 
He  bolds  the  royal  lion  in  a  liet,  and  may 
riip  the  noose  when  it  lists  him." 

This  hint  gave  great  anxiety  to  Sir 
Aubrey.  It  opened  bis  ëyes  upon  the 
precariousness  of  that  application  which 
he  had  before  assured  himself  would  be 
granted  without  hésitation  ;  but  which  he 
now  saw  clouded  with  procrastinating  in- 
quiries,  barassing  suspenses,  and  an  un- 
deflnable  termination.  Still  he  had  no 
doubt  of  the  queen's  power  being  effectu- 
ai, provided  she  had  the  will  to  baffle  the 
tyranny  of  the  Marcher  and  Sir  Roger 
Taillebois,  whose  utmost  force  he  despîs- 
ed,  as  insuffîcient  to  make  bead  against 
her  authority.  The  only  thing,  there- 
fore,  to  be  sought;  was  the  queen's  coun- 
tenance  and  approbation,  aided  by  which, 
and  in  case  of  résistance,  by  a  body  of 
forces,  the  poursuivantwould  be  under  no 
*  inquiétude  for  the  issue  of  his  quarrd. 
Thus  had  the  bachelor,  with  the  sanguine 
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spirit  ol'  youtb,  armed  the  whole  biagdom 
on  liis  side  against  Uie  ravîsher  of  hU 
mistress  ;  nor  did  lie  perceive  any  tbiag 
novel  or  exlraordiiiary  in  thus  settiog  a 
kîngdom  by  the  earsto  recover  possession 
of"  his  lady  love.  He  walked  tlirough 
tlie  cliambcr  with  a  rapidity  equalling  llie 
whirl  of  his  own  ideas,  oiuttering  lo  hioi- 
self  as  though  he  had  becn  solitary  in  fais 
apartment.  "  Woe  to  thee,  DuChateletl 
thy  reign  ïs  nigh  a  close — the  raven  tiatli 
tlappcd  his  wing  over  thy  haughty  crest, 

thp  p.tr\itfhcnn.   rpl^  ft-nm  tliu  f^aatïn-irato 
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and  six  feet  of  cold  earth.  I  play  not  the 
historian  to  discourage  thee  ;  but  make 
sure  of  the  queen  ère  thou  do'st  indulge 
în  ihe  sanguine  dream  of  conquest  and 
revenge." 

*•  I  wîll  see  Prince  Edward  instantly,'* 
replied  Aubrey.  ««  The  sun  of  to-mor- 
row  shall  rise  upon  my  march.  There 
are  knîghts  enow  of  my  fellowshîp  that 
will  heartily  bear  harness  in  my  quar* 
reU" 

The  entrance  of  Sir  Walter  Manny, 
who  bore  in  his  hand  a  sealed  packet,  put 
a  stop  to  this  conversation. 

«*  I  hâve  been  seeking  ye  at  the  castle,*' 
said  the  Knight  of  Hainault.  "  A  Welsh 
captain,  one  Griffith  Merodoc,  has  just 
arrived  hère  frôm  Bristol,  the  bearer  of 
this  packet.  I  hâve  given  him  in  charge 
to  à  yeoman  of  the  kitchen,  who  has  pro- 
mised  to  show  him  countenance.  Welsh- 
men  and  Frenchmen,  De  la  Folie,  are 
content  if  they  may  dip  their  fingers  into 
jin  English  cooking  pot,  and  after  lick 
them.  The  very  skimmings  of  boiled  beef 
are  à  luxury  to  those  who  feed  the  year 
round  on  sour  grapes  or  stinking  onions.'' 
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"  Ay,  i'faith,"  crïed  Sir  Raîmonnet, 
*'  or  on  black  bread,  as  your  friends  in 
Hainauit." 

"  That  custom  we  leariit  from  you," 
returiied  Sir  Walter,  iaughing}  "  meslin 
liread  was  never  known  in  Haînault  ttll 
it  began  to  be  imported  some  ten  yeara 
ajço  from  Touruay.  But  if  our  yeoniiin 
aiid  villaiiis  eat  your  coarse  botmeng,  în 
return  yc  buy  of  us  your  manchet  and 
simnell,  your  wastel  aiid  cocket  bread." 

**  Some  of  it,   I  grant  y^'*  said  Ute 
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hatoiiy  yet  oft  hâve  I  visited  the  kitchen, 
and  surveyed  bis  opérations.'' 

"  Tbou  art  a  good  cook,  then  ?"  cried 
Sir  Walten 

••Cook!"  echœd  the  French  knight, 
wbo  became  ratber  vain  of  bis  qualifica- 
tions* *'  I  can  dress  fisb,  flesb,  and  fowi 
aa. well  aa  tbou  would'st  wisb  to  see  tliem  ; 
and  know  the  turn  of  a  buck  baunch 
b^ter  tban  any  groom  of  tbe  spit  in 
France  or  England/^ 

*^  Gramercy  on  tby  accomplishments!" 
cried  Sir  Walter  j  *Hbou  would'st  make  a 
notable  clerk  of  the  kitcben/' 

<<  And  for  subtilties  and  devices/'  con- 
tinued  De  la  Folie,  **  I  bave  no  rival. 
On  tbe  accession  of  tbe  présent  king  of 
Fran<^,  I  composed  one  that  cost  five 
tbousand  gold  francs;  wbicb,  if  tbou 
would'st  like  to  bear  described  — " 

<<  Byno  means/'  cried  tbe  Hainaulter  ; 
<•  I  can  take  tby  taste  in  subtilties  on  tbine 
own  crédit" 

*fyAy«  tbou  mayestt'''  returnëd  tbe 
French  knight  ;  '^  but  tbou  can'st  not  di- 
vii)€)«  the:  rare»  and  bappy,  and  magnifi- 
cent  devices— tbe  blazons— tbe  figures  — 
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the  legends  and  mottoes  —  the  quarter- 
ings  and  impaiements  —  by  my  faith,  the 
remembrance  of  it  ought  to  outlive  the 
pyramids»  to  which  it  had  a  resemblance. 
Thou  had'st  better  let  me  entertain  thee 
with  a  full  account." 

"  No,  no  ;"  returned  Manny,  "  I  will 
not  disparage  thy  judgment  by  putting  it 
to  examination.  If  I  were  to  listen  to 
thy  narrative,  it  might  seem  I  doubted 
thy  capabih'ty." 

<^  But  thou  see'st  Aubrey  is  engaged 
with  his  letters,"  said  Sir  Raimonnet. 

"  I  hâve  done,  I  hâve  done,'*  cried  the 
poursuivant,  "  hère  are  letters  from  my 
father  detaiiing  those  particulars  thou 
hast  but  now  recounted  to  me.  Read, 
Manny,  I  promised  thou  should'st  know 
my  secret,  and  thèse  letters  will  explain 
it  to  thee." 

**  But  hast  thou  not  received  a  missive 
from  the  lord  Abbot  befbre  ?'*  said  De  la 
Folie. 

«*  None,"  replied  Aubrey  j  '^  wherefore 
do'st  thou  ask  ?" 

<*Because,"  returned  Sir  Raimonnet, 
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"  lie  wrote  to  thee  on   the   night  of  the 
discovery," 

*•  Dost  thou  not  liear,  *'  said  Marcel, 
'*  the  packet  foUowed  me  to  Bristol,  and 
thence  is  the  delay  ?  But  now,  Manny, 
what  think^st  thou  of  my  dilemma  ?" 

"  Hast  thou  read  this  letter  to  the 
end?**  replied  Sir  Walten 

"  No,"  answered  the  poursuivant  ;  "  I 
saw  it  contained  the  news  of  roy  infor- 
tuné» and  1  hâve  heard  too  much  of  thatal- 
ready  tobe  particular  over  the  répétition." 

"Then  listen,  Marcel,  to  the  voice  of  thy 
father/'  continued  the  Knightof  Hainault  ; 
**  it  is  a  voice  which  in  a  son's  ear  should 
be  omnipotent — unquestionable.  Let  me 
cdunsel  thee,'*  says  he,  **  to  resign  the  lady 
Blanche  to  the  will  of  her  parent.  Thy 
opposition  must  be  fruitless,  if  not  ruin- 
ous  to  thyself  :  filial  obédience  hath  a  hold 
so  strong  upon  the  heart  of  thy  mistress, 
that  to  her  duty  she  fnïl  sacrifice  herself, 
without  a  murmur  or  a  struggle.  If  thou 
couldst  gain  the  queen  and  prince  to 
maintain  thy  quarrel,  it  would  only  em- 
broil  the  nation  without  advancing  thy 
suit.     The  Marcher  can  bring  ten  thous- 
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and  men  into  the  field  ;  and,  before  youf 
friends  would  be  enabled  to  reach  the 
border,  the  inarriage  would  be  consum- 
mated,  and  the  prize  reft  from  your  arms. 
We  areall  in  this  life  subjectto  disappoint- 
ment,  and  thou  must  bear  thine  as  a  man 
and  a  soldier." 

The  knight  paused,  and  looked  upon 

the    poursuivant»  whose    countenance, 

greatly  agitated,  showed  the  perturbation 

of  his  soûl.     According  to  his  practice» 

when  moved,  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  hurried 

to  and  fro  in  the  chamber,  striking  his 

forehead,  stamping  furiously  on  the  floor, 

and  betraying  every  symptom  of  conflict- 

ing  passion,  and  hostility  to  his  father's 

advice.     At  length,  he  halted  before  his 

companions,  and  with  his  features  drawn 

up  in  agony,  and  his  teeth  clenched  to- 

gether»  cried,  '<By  my   life  and  soûl  I 

cannot,  nor  will  I  give  Moi^ana  up  --> 

what!  shall  I  act  thé  prodigal,  and  tlù'ow 

my  best  treasure  into  the  roaring  tide  ? 

Shall  I  cast  an  angel  from   me  into  the 

arms  of  a  devil? — a  hell-born  ruflSan,  who 

bas  neither  gentleness  nor  charity  ;  and 

^o  wilt  scowl  upon  her,  because  she  bas 
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once  loved  me?  No — may  I  suffer  re- 
morse,  to  which  the  agony  I  now  feel  shail 
be  transport,  if  I  consent  to  abandon 
Morgana»  wbilst  thereis  a  chance»  bowever 
desperate,  of  savingher.  She  is  exposed  to 
a  wild  beast,  a  savage  monster^  a  grinning 
démon  j  and  if  I  do  not  advance  to  her 
rescue»  let  me  doff  my  spurs,  I  am  no 
true  knight.  I  am  unworthy,  brothers» 
of  your  friendship."  He  continued  bis 
march  with  renewed  impetuosity,  casting 
fbrth  sighs  and  groans  of  angoish,  which 
pierced  the  hearts  of  bis  companions. 
His  air  and  appearance  became  gradually 
more  wild  and  ferocious  ;  and  his  eye, 
which  was  usually  bright,  now  glared  with 
the  hirid  sparkle  of  insanity.  For  some 
time  he  continued  in  this  unbappy  and 
agonizing  state,  during  which  his  friends 
deemed  it  best  to  watcb,  without  disturb- 
ing  him,  sufiêring  his  rage  to  spend  its 
force  without  opposition,  and  reducing 
him  by  that  méans  to  a  calmer  and  more 
equanimitous  flow  of  temper.  This  me- 
thod  of  conduct  produced  the  desired 
conséquence:  the  poursuivant,  whoée 
anger  evaporated  in  his  complaints,  leav- 
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ing  behind  a  sad  but  placid  melancholy, 
paced  the  apartraent  with  a  step  less  hur- 
ried  and  velocitous  ;  bis  look  became  less 
frenzied  and  malevolent  ;  and  bis  groans 
at  length  died  away  altogether.  Sir  Rai- 
monnet  took  the  opportunity  of  with- 
drawing  bis  mind  from  the  close  contem- 
plation of  bis  misfortune  by  saying, 
<^  Corne,  Marcel,  it  is  time  thou  shouldst 
see  the  prince.  Manny  will  conduct 
tbee — ^thou  hast  need  also  of  a  calm  advo- 
cate,  and  }je  will  better  explain  tby  suit 
than  thou  canst  thyself.  1  will  to  the 
Earl,  and  basten  him  to  the  queen.  If 
they  will  back  tby  suit,  the  sooner 
thou  dost  march   and  better.*' 

**  Speak,  Walter  Manny  !*'  cried  Mar- 
cel laying  bis  hand  on  bis  sboulder,  *<thou 
art  a  wise  and  a  sober  man.  We  bave 
some  doubts  of  the  queen's  readiness  to 
support  me.     What  think'st  thou  ?" 

"  If  she  refuse,*'  replipd  Sîr  Walter, 
"  after  tbe  service  rendered  ber  botli  by 
your  father  and  yourself— but  I  will  say 

more — sbe  sball  be  tried.  Tbe  prince 
go  further  for  you,  Marcel,  than  for 
man,  and  my  Lord  of  Lancaster 
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Ads  ye  in  high  repute.    If  the  recollée- 
an  of  jour  services,  and  their  interest 
annot  prevail  upon  Queen  Isabel  to  as- 
irt  ye,  your  case  is  desperate.*' 

**  At  least,''  said  Sir  Raimonnet,  who 
was  fearful  Aubrey  might  relapse  into 
hig  dérangement  if  this  scheme  proved 
abortive,  —  "  we  must  try  some  other  ex- 
pedient.  I  hope  even  then.  Sir  Walter 
MarcePs  case  will  not  be  desperate.  A 
Btout  arni  and  a  bold  heart  may  do  much." 

"  Would  to  the  Virgin/*  cried  Aubrey, 
"  the  reliance  were  on  myself  alone." 

"  I  do  not  see  any  chance  you  hâve,'* 
said  Sir  Walter,  "of  personally  effecting 
aught  for  your  mistress's  deliverance.  If 
Sir  Raimonnet  has  hit  upon  a  mean,  let 
him  déclare  it  ;  we  should  be  acquainted 
with  ail  expédients  in  order  to  assort  the 
best/' 

This  downright  dealing  of  Sir  Walter 
Manny,  who  never  spoke  for  the  sake  of 
efFect,  butalways  point  blank  to  the  pur- 
pose,  reduced  the  French  Knight  to  anon- 
plus,  who,  after  considérable  hésitation, 
replied,  "that  he  had  not  actually  fîxed  on 

any  other  expédient,  but  out  of  his  friend* 
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shîp  for  Sir  Aubrey,  he  was  desirous  his 
case  shoiild  not  be  given  up  as  desperate^ 
though  the  queen  should  refuse  her  assist» 
ance." 

<*  But  it  wiil  be  time  enough/'  continu- 
ed  De  la  Folie,  '*  to  think  of  another  expé- 
dient when  this  bas  failed  us,  a  resuit 
which,  I  fancy,  we  need  not  apprebend.'' 

"  And  yet,  Marcel,"  said  Sir  Walter, 
"  it  is  my  counsel  that  ye  prépare  for  the 
worst.  If,  notwithstanding  the  prince's 
interférence,  and  that  of  the  earl,  Queen 
Isabel  should  be  averse  to  our  wishes, 
you  will  need  ail  your  courage,  temper, 
and  sagacity — an  idie  and  raging  passion 
will  hurt  no  person  but  thyself.  Be  calm, 
therefore,  as  thou  dost  love  thy  mistress 
and  thîne  honour." 

The  poursuivant  grasped  his  hand,  and 
replied,  "  The  climate  of  my  birth-place, 
Manny,  is  not  so  temperate  as  that  6f 
thine  own  ;  but  I  will  be  as  calm  as  my 
Greek  blood  will  let  me — lead  on.*' 
Stay,  **  cried  the  Knight  of  Hainault  ; 

thou  may'st  as  well  rest  hère,  and  si|f- 
fer  us  to  go  without  thee.    We  can  return 
HhiDidth  the  resuit  of  our  missions,  and  thou 


ce 
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canst  in  our  absence  con  over  thy  father's 
admirable  letter/' 

<'  Not  I9  i'faith,"  answered  the  pour- 
suivant, *^I  hâve  heardenow;  buti  would 
aooner  ye  went  alone*—  so,  haste  ye,  and 
I  will  await  hère  your  retum." 

The  two  knights  quitted  the  chamber» 
leaving  Sir  Aubery  to  reflect  upon  his 
fortunes,  which,  bitter,  galling,  and  un* 
promising  as  they  appeared,  were  not 
without  some  redeeming  hope,  some  sus- 
taining  consolation,  arising,  perhaps,  out 
of  the  favour  which  the  queen  had  shown 
him,  to  rescue  him  from  despair.  He 
had  some  confidence,  moreover,  in  the 
friendship  of  Mortimer,  or  at  least  in 
those  promises  of  aggrandisement  which 
the  Baron  of  Wigmore  had  so  Hberally, 
or  so  lavishly  made  to  his  father,  and 
which  he  fancied  the  favourite  would  be 
glad  to  cancel,  by  lending  him  his  interest 
and  support  on  the  présent  occasion^ 
But  he  had  yet  to  learn  that  in  the  con- 
flict  of  interests,  friendship,  honour,  pro- 
fessions, nay,  oaths  might  be  overlooked; 
and  that  simple  merit,  unsupported  by  a 
continuai  réquisition  of  duty,  and  passed 
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service,  unaîded  by  the  expectation  of 
future  benefit»  were  as  a  taie  that  is  told; 
now  dateless  and  forgotteo,  The  lifcf  of 
Sir  Aubrey,  until  this  aberratioti  of  for- 
tune, had  been  a  perpétuai  sunshine,  a 
midsummer's  day,  unobumbrated  by  a 
single  cloud  ;  a  gay  dreara,  presenting  ail 
that  is  new,  lovely,  and  engaging  to  the 
mind  of  youth,  witliout  the  reality  of  a 
single  disappointment  ;  a  voyage  of  plea- 
sure  over  a  gentle  sea,  having  wind  and 
tide  in  his  favour  ;  but  at  once,  without 
sign,  or  token,  or  warning,  the  sun  had 
been  overcast,  the  clouds  gathered,  the 
vision  was  dissolved,  and  the  sea,  lashed 
into  a  storm,  threatened  the  bark  with 
shipwreck.  We  cannot  wonder  that  the 
inexperienced  mariner,  horror-struck  at 
this  sudden  and  unlooked-for  change, 
should  be  incapable  of  guiding  lus  ship 
through  thebreakers,  that  he  should  look 
with  an  eye  of  despair  upon  the  boiling 
andeddying  waves,  the  foaming  surge,and 
the  broken  rocks  which  surrounded  hira, 
nor  that,  in  the  distraction  of  his  soûl,  he 
fihouldcasthisanchorupon  a  reefi  where- 
it  his  cable  break,    the  voluminous 
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océan  will  engulf  him  in  her  abysses. 
The  passion  of  love,  to  which  the  wisest 
of  mankind  are  subjected  equally  with 
the  most  foolish,  is  a  tyrant  so  imperative, 
so  arbitrary,  so  despotic,  requires  an  obé- 
dience so  entire,  a  subjection  so  unlimit- 
edy  an  affiance  so  unreserved»  that  should 
the  social  compact  prove  frangible,  and 
the  bond  of  adhérence  be  burst  asunder, 
the  lover,  whose  trust  and  stay  are  thus 
snapped  in  twain,  bereft  of  the  idol  of 
his  worship,  faits  into  a  chaos  of  despair: 
his  hope  is  dissipated,  his  confidence  be- 
trayed,  ail  the  finer  feelings  of  his  soûl, 
thus  mocked  and  trampled  on,  are  wrung 
from  the  sensorium,  and  scattered  on  the 
winds»  The  buoyancy  of  his  heart  is 
turned  into  bitter  gall  ;  the  hilarity  of  his 
teoiper  becomes  morbid  misanthropy  ;  the 
gaiety,  the  joy,  the  activity  of  his  dispo- 
sition, are  turned  into  sadness,  and  bitter- 
ness  of  spirit.  The  objects  which  in  his 
day  of  happiness  hâve  been  a  source  of 
pleasure  and  delight,  now  becomc  loath- 
some,  and  hateful  to  his  sight  ;  whilst,  like 
a  Savage  beast,  he  longs  to  repay  upon 
the  world  the  penalty  of  his  own  agonies 
and  privations. 
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\Ve  do  not  mean  to  ïnsinuate  titat  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel  liad  attaîned  this  climas 
of  misery.  He  had  yet,  as  we  liave  bcibre 
remarked.a  twig  ofhope  whereby  todilig» 
a  small  peel-house  of  defl-nce  to  proleci 
himseiffrom  despair  ;  tlioiigh,  at  times, 
a  doubt  shot  across  liîs  mind  tiiat  tlie 
twig  might  give  way,  and  the  fbrtilic^ 
tiimble  about  his  ears.  Tlie  phlegmatic 
tounsel  of  Sir  Walter  Manny  tended  no 
little  to  increase  his  diffidence  in  thèse 
defences;  but,  aware  ot'the  pure  friend- 
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he  walked  about  the  chamber,  tvith  a 
free  and  active  step»  speaking  aloud, 
"  No  ;  I  wrong  Mortimer  by  the  suspi- 
cion^ and  Queen  Isabel  !  Will  she,  whose 
fbe  I  hâve  brought  to  her  hand  without 
fee  or  guerdon,  requite  me  with  a  refusai 
of  my  suit  ?  Impossible  -—  and  if  my  de« 
sert  may  not  move  her,  my  father's  name 
and  interest  with  the  clergy,  his  import- 
ant services  in  the  révolution,  his  -^" 

He  was  hère  interrupted  by  the  return 
of  Sir  Walter  Manny  and  Sir  Raimonnet 
de  la  Folie,  from  whom  he  enquired  the 
success  of  their  missions. 

"  Mine,'*  replied  the  French  knight, 
**  has  been  as  successful  as  thou  couldst 
wish.  The  £arl  of  Lancaster,  aiready 
possessed  of  thy  story,  and  heartily  de- 
testing  the  churlish  brute  who  prétends 
to  the  hand  of  thy  mistress,  will  use  ail 
his  power,  interest,  and  persuasion,  to 
influence  Queen  Isabel  in  thy  favour  ; 
nay,  he  will  add  his  own  retainers  to  those 
the  queen  shall  allot  thee,  in  case  Du 
Chatelet  shall  disobey  the  royal  man- 
date/' 
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'<  Well»  and  what  says  the  prince  ?" 
cried  Aubrey. 

««  Edward,**  answered  Sir  Walter,  "  is 
carefui  of  embroiling  the  -kingdom,  and 
would  hâve  counseUed  thee»  as  thy  Êitlier* 
to  forego  thy  love.^ 

*«  Ha  !'*  ejaculated  Aubrey. 

<<  But  sensible,"  continued  Manny, 
<<  that  thts  is  a  task  too  difficult  for  thee, 
and  touched  with  the  unhappy  situation 
of  thy  mistress,  he  will  do  his  utmost  for 
her  libération.  L<et  her  then  choose  her 
protector." 

"  I  ask  no  more,*'  said  Aubrey. 

**  He  is  now  gone  with  the  earl  to  the 
queen's  chamber,"  pursued  Sir  Walter  ; 
"  in  an  hour  thou  raay 'st  go  thyself  and 
urge  thy  boon." 
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A  boone,  a  boone,  o  King  Artbure, 
I  beg  a  boone  of  thee  ; 
Avenge  me  of  a  carlish  knight» 
Who  hath  shent  my  love  and  me. 

Percy's  Reliques. 

The  hour,  which  to  the  poursuivant 
seemed  an  âge,  having  elapsed,  be  lef't 
his  own  apartment,  and  proceeded  to  that 
of  the  queen.  He  foupd  her  still  engaged 
with  ber  son  and  tbe  Earl  of  Lancaster  ; 
but  tbe  attendants  bad  received  orders 
to  send  bim  forward  on  bis  arrivai,  and, 
in  conséquence,  be  advanced  into  tbe 
présence. 

Isabel,  seated  on  a  coucb,  tbe  cover  of 
wbich  was  of  blue  baudekyn,  wrougbt 
with  escutcheons  of  needle-work,  was 
clotbed  in  a  magnificent  robe  of  murrey 


15S  MALPAS. 

coloured  samytte,  enriched  with  the 
figures  of  animais,  formed  of  gold  and 
precious  stones.  Her  royal  mantle  oi 
purple  diaper  was  faced  and  lined  with 
the  finest  ermine  ;  and  her  hair,  the  locks 
of  which  were  twisted  with  silver  threads, 
and  braided  with  pearis  and  diamonds, 
was  confined  by  a  garland  or  coronet 
of  gold  and  jewels.  But  her  personal 
beauty,  far  outshining  the  blaze  of  her 
ornaments,  proclaimed  the  triumph  of 
unassisted  nature  over  the  perfection  of 
art.  Her  countenance,  which  Aubrey 
perceived  to  be  glowing  with  an  expres- 
sion somewhat  akin  to  rcsentment,  niight 
hâve  been  taken  for  that  of  Venus»  when 
surprized  by  the  négligence  of  Alectryon 
in  the  arms  of  the  warrior  deîty.  The  fîre 
of  angergaveasdazzling  a  lustre  toher  eye 
as  the  passion  of  love,  whilst,  in  that  bold 
and  confident  bearing,  might  be  disco- 
vered  a  spirit  habituated  to  self-grati- 
fication in  ail  its  propensities.  Her 
manner  seemed  to  admit  of  no  contra- 
.diction  or  compromise  of  service;  to 
idemand  an  unshrinking  acquiescence  or 
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an  inexorable  enmity,  anû  to  be  no  less 
préparée!  for  the  siibmission  of  a  friend, 
than  for  the  bloody  cha^tisement  of  a 
Tieiitral  or  an  enemy. 

It  was  in  tlie  présence  of  this  virago 
that  the  poursuivant  made  his  appear- 
ance,  when,  agitated  by  some  récent 
contention,  her  fierce  aspect  betokened 
littie  courtesy.  Her  manner  did  not 
belle  her  appearance  ;  for  when  Aubrey, 
as  usual,  made  his  obeisance,  she  scowied 
upon  him  without  making  any  return  to 
his  salutation. 

"  What,  sir,"  cried  the  queen,  *«  ye 
hâve  no  sooner  assisted  us  to  beat  down 
one  enemy,  than  ye  think  it  your  privi- 
lège to  raise  us  up  a  thousand.  Think'st 
thou,  madman  as  thou  art,  that  a  whole 
nation  must  be  thrown  into  anarchy  for 
thine  individual  gratification?  Nay, 
that  we  and  ail  our  friends  must  péril 
our  lives  and  safeties  for  an  amorous 
quarrel  ?  Go  to,  Marcel,  thou  art  i\U 
counselled  to  apply  to  us.  We  will  hear 
no  more  on*t.     We  deny  thy  boon.'* 

"  Fair  mother/Vsaîd  young  Edward, 
*«  our  knight,  Sir  Aubrey,  needs  not  so 
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sharp  a  rcbuke  ;  no  man»  were  it  the 
Lord  Mortimer  liimself  who  stands  before 
us,  bas  more  of  love  or  dévotion  for  bis 
country.  His  service  bas  been  greater 
tban  any  man%  and  bis  reward  sbould 
be  equal  to  bis  désert." 

**  He  wastoo  proud,"  cried  the  queen, 
contemptuously,  <<  to  accept  our  guerdon, 
tbough  it  was  wortb  the  baving  of  an 
unconnected  bachelor/' 

Aubrey,  at  tbis  taunt,  coloured  witb 
sbame  and  anger  :  his  heart  beat  quick, 
and  his  émotion  grew  almost  too  great 
for  suppression.  Tiie  queen  eyed  him  witb 
a  smile  of  tormenting  curiosity  ;  but,  bap- 
pily,  ber  gaze  tbrew  bim  on  his  guard,and 
he  controlled  bis  feelings.  The  £arl  of 
Lancaster,  who  observed  tbis  attempt  at 

.irritation,  and  tlie  defënce  of  the  pour- 
suivant,  bastened  to  relieve  him,  by  say- 
ing,  "  Your  Graçe  will  pardon  my  impor- 
tunity.  Since  I  bave  knpwn  Sir  Aubrey 
he  bas  deserved  my  friendship.  But  I 
.  do  not,  for  him  alone,  crave  tbis  boon. 
The   Lady  Blanche    Taillebois,    Dame 

,9eauchanip's   neice,   is,  of  ail  damsels 
IM^P  iQay  boast  noble  blood,  worthy  your 
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grace's  protection.  An  alliance  with  the 
marcher,  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  will 
plunge  her  into  despair.  Thus  will  you 
commence  a  period  of  refonnation  by 
blighting  two  hearts  which  are  now  de- 
voted  to  ye.*' 

-  "  You  speak  freely,  cousin  of  Lan- 
caster/'  replied  the  queen,  moodily,  *'  but 
you  now  forget  the  patriot  in  attend! ug 
to  the  duties  of  friendship." 

**  AUow  me,**  said  Moitimer,  *«  to  lay 
before  ye  the  resuit  of  the  queen*s  accord- 
ance  to  your  suit.  Ye  would  hâve  her 
send  a  mandate  to  the  marcher  requiring 
the  person  of  Lady  Blanche.  How  think 
ye  he  would  answer?  Do  ye  expect 
him  to  bring  her  humbly  on  his  knee, 
and  beg  your  kind  acceptance  of  his 
bride?  Do  ye  not  think  that  he,  who 
hath  command  of  ten  thousand  spears 
and  more,  would  hurl  back  his  défiance, 
and  throw  our  country  into  new  commo- 
tions? Whether,  fair  sirs,  is  the  more 
lîkely  issue  ?  I  put  it  to  your  judgment  ; 
answer  fairly.** 

With  a  triumphant  and  somewhat  inso- 
lent smile,  the  favourite  awaited  the  reply 
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of  the  earl,  who,  without  hentation,  an- 
swered,  "  By  the  holy  Virgin,  England 
hath  gained  little  by  this  chaDge»  if  the 
queen  and  prince  know  not  how  to  make 
their  mandates  respected  by  a  baron  of 
the  Welsb  marches.  It  is  thun  possible 
the  marriage  may  be  consummated  witb- 
out  the  fine  and  permission  adhèrent  to 
the  crown  ?" 

"  Not  to  the  crown,  cousin,'*  cried 
the  spirited  and  acute  Edward,  "  but  to 
my  Sword  of  Chester  ;  and  if  the  rebel 
dare  trench  upon  my  privilèges,  he  shall 
slwrtly  hear  of  it." 

"  Son,  son,"  exclaimed  Queen  l8(d>el, 
*'  thou  art  young,  ignorant  of  business 
and  most  unpractised  in  ali  that  relates 
to  govemnient  and  thy  couotry's  weal. 
l.eave  thy  privilèges  in  my  hands  ;  they 
shall  suBer  no  disparagemeat." 

"  And  if  they  sbould,'*  r^lied  the 
^prince,  "  and  thou  art  but  a  woman,  fair 
iier,  by  the  rood  of  Westminster,  I 

ail  know  how  to  punish  the  defaulters. 
Chatelet  is  tay  vassal  —  a  baron  of 

f  court  —  from  me  must  proceed  license 

Taillebois^wiMrKrw^A;;  if  they 
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neglect  their  duty,  thoMgh  ten  years  pass 
over  tbetr  offence,  I  will  requite  their 
treason,  or  PU  lose  my  crown/' 

**  Thou  wilt  soon  do  the  latter,"  re- 
plied  the  queen,  <<  if  thy  discrétion  be 
not  the  better.  What  !  wouldst  thou  for 
a  form,  or  a  handful  of  bezantines,  put 
thy  throne  to  a  risk  ?  Edward  !  Edward  ! 
I  fear  thou  dost  ape  the  spirit  of  thy 
father." 

"  Rather  my  grandsire,  good  mother," 
retumed  the  prince,  "  for  when  De  Mont- 
fort  usurped  his  right,  King  Edward  dis- 
dained  ali  show  of  treaty.  With  his  good 
sword  he  upheld  his  cause,  and  PU  do 
mine,  or  forfeit  my  life.** 

•«  Your  highness,**  said  Mortimer, 
**  doth  sure  fbrget,  your  noble  grandsire 
was  not  always  master.  The  barons 
forced  him  to  reseal  the  charter;  ay, 
more  than  once/* 

"  And  noûght  but  justice,  my  good 
Lord  of  Wigmore,"  replied  prince  Ed- 
ward,  **  I  do  not  cavil  because  a  king  is 
made  to  do  his  subjects  right.  I  would 
neither  do  injustice  to  my  people,  nor 
woulil  I  siifier  it  from  my  vassals.    The 
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weakness   of  my   father    hath,    I   fear, 
wrought  his  ruin.** 

"  Knowest  thou/'  said  the  queen, 
<<  that  the  Marcher  du  Chatelet  is  pos- 
sessed  of  thy  father's  person.  Think, 
therefore»  if  thou  cross  liiui»  what  dan- 
gerous  treasons  and  conspiracies  his  hâte 
may  levy  beneath  King  Ëdward's  name." 

"  Fair  mother,"  returned  Edward, 
smiling,  "  lét  the  Marcher  work  his  vile 
pleasure.  I  fear  him  not,  nor  ail  the 
strength  that  rapine  has  ranged  under 
his  banner.  What  !  shall  \ve  budge  froni 
our  honour  at  the  will  of  a  marauder, 
whose  power  is  sustained  by  the  plunder 
of  our  lièges  ?  No  ;  if  he  can  win  the 
crown,  let  him  wear  it;  but  Edward 
Plantagenet  will  never  play  the  lieute- 
nant to  this  insolent  upstart." 

"  Perverseone  that  thou  art,"  cxclaimed 
Isabel,  •*  is  there  no  mean  *twixt  serving 
as  a  vassal  and  daring  the  marcher  to 
extremity  ?  If  slight  accordance 
lipnhes  can  bind  him  ours,  why,  in 
^t  name,  should  we  provoke  his 


arrogant  souI/*  cried 
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Edward,  "  woiild  force  the  crown  to 
bend  unto  his  pleasure.  Nay,  frown  not, 
gentle  mother  ;  be  thou  sure  l'I]  not  do 
aught  that  shall  abase  my  country.  But 
if  this  hand  do  ever  grasp  the  sceptre, 
ru  bear  no  paramounts,  save  God  and 
the  law/* 

•  The  high  and  bold  spirit  of  the  youth- 
fui  Edward  seemed  to  cast  a  shade  of 
glooiny  presentiment  before  the  cogit- 
ations of  Queen  Isabel  and  her  favourite, 
who  more  than  once,  during  his  speeches, 
gazed  upon  each  other  with  a  kind  of 
communicative  and  interrogatory  expres- 
sion, which  betrayed  alarm,  disappoint- 
ment,  and  jealous  vexation.  The  queen, 
who  had  expected  virtually  to  wield  the 
sceptre  during  a  long  minority,  in  the 
event  of  her  husband's  déposition,  which 
had  been  already  contemplated,  now 
ibund  her  hopes  palsied  by  the  rîsing 
but  unexpected  sagacity  .  of  her  son  ; 
and  Mortimer,  who,  in  the  activity  of 
Edward,  saw  his  own  declension  from 
authority,  internally  resolved  upon  mea- 
sures  for  securing  his  continuance  in 
power.     On  the  other  hand,  the  Earl  of 
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Lancaster,  who  entertaiaed  s  particular 
atUchment  to  his  royal  cousin,  saw  wïtli 
joy  the  budding  oï  a  spirit,  which.  in  jii 
inaturity,  proinised  a  transcendant  dûplay 
of  vigour  and  oi'wi&dom. 

"  Fair  cousin,"  sajd  lie  to  the  prince, 
"  *■'•>'  gîillant  spirit  weU  deserve»  ti)e 
crown,  thougli  thy  descent  were  oïlier* 
wise  than  royal.  Great  Edward  lives 
again  in  thee,  and  £ngland,  rising  from 
lier  sloth,  will  towcr  agaio  the  fîr&t  iu 
noble  chivalry." 
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•*  What  mean'st  thou,  Edward,**  cried 
the  queen,  **  where  does  thy  suspicion 
point,  mad  boy  ?'* 

Mortimer  regarded  the  prince  with  a 
countenance  full  of  anxiety  ;  but  endea- 
voured  to  conceal  it  under  an  affectation 
of  indiffèrent  contempt.  His  fixed  jaw 
and  starting  eye,  however,  belied  his 
demeanour,  and  proclaimed  the  real  state 
ci  bis  feelings.  The  prince,  without  no- 
dcing  the  exclamation  of  his  mother, 
proceeded. — 

^*  There  be  those  among  our  English 
nobles  who  are  but  dross  in  actual  worth, 
and  yet  show  off  as  patriots  and  protëctors 
to  the  people  :  men  who  ape  a  face  of 
honour,  and  cry  pour  patrie^  till  our  ears 
are  deaf  ;  who  will  bear  no  taint  of  self- 
interest,  but  rather  cast  their  manors  to 
the  dogs  ;  and  yet  thèse  worthy  men,  like 
y  our  sleight-of-hand  jugglers,  do  convey 
the  riches  of  our  subjects  to  their  own 
coffers/* 

*^  I  say  again  unto  thy  shameless 
charge,"  cried  Isabel,  "  what  men,  what 
traitors,  dost  thou  describe  ?  Ha  !  by  the 
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Virgin,  I  bave  deadly  fear  some  treacher- 
ous  knave  hath  poisoned  thy  mind." 

She  threw  a  look  full  of  bitter  ven- 
geance upon  the  Karl  of  Lancaster,  and 
also  upon  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  for  the 
interest  of  whom  this  conversation  had 
occurred  most  inauspicîously.  Edward, 
who  instantly  perceived  the  mal^nant 
opération  ït  niight  bave  upon  tbe  pour- 
suivantes suit,  bastened  to  acquit  him  of 
tbe  cbarge  insinuated  by  the  queen. 

"  1  pray  ye,  inothsr,"  he  cried  bastily, 
"  do  me  not  injustice.  Though  young 
and  tboughtiess,  I  bave  eyes  and  éars, 
nor  am  I  of  that  nice  and  tender  nature 
to  sbut  them  close  wben  I  most  need 
their  service.  ^Vhat  I  bave  said,  l  bave 
seen  and  heard.  My  longue  shall  vouch 
for  my  sensés,  despite  tbe  vampires  who 
suck  our  blood.  There  needs  no  tutor 
for  so  plain  a  lesson." 

•  Aye,  marry,  but  tbere  does,  to  make 

I  il  plain,"  replied  tbe  queen.     "  If  thou 

âputt'st  fàitb  in  ail  thon  dost  hear,  per- 

"nance  tbouPt  crédit   we    curselves  are 

«il!,." 
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"  Guilty  of  Wbat,  fair  rtbther  ?••  ôried 
the  prince  :  **  I^o  !  heàven  foTéfénà  I 
shoald  think  ill  of  tbee  in  aUght." 

He  advancéd  to  th^  cotieh,  and  took 
the  hand  of  his  mother  ;  who,  violent  a^ 
she  wasy  could  not  hold  her  resentment 
against  his  caresses.  With  great  fond- 
ness  she  clasped  him  in  her  arms^  and  the 
throb  of  maternai  affection  animated  that 
bosoM  which  yet  burned  in  fires  unhàl- 
lowed  and  unlawfuL  For  a  moment  ail 
her  passions  seenied  to  be  centered  in  her 
sort.  The  energy  of  parental  love  ap- 
peared  to  cast  a  shadow  over  the  lustre 
of  Cupid's  torch,  and  to  extinguish  sus- 
picion,  malice,  and  re venge»  within  her 
breast.  Mortimer,  alone,  of  ail  présent, 
beheld  this  sight  with  an  unmoved  coun- 
tenance.  Dark,  sullen,  and  alive  to  the 
accusation  of  the  prince,  which  fitted  his 
character  to  a  nicety,  he  scowled  upon 
young  Edwafd  with  the  malicious  vi- 
sage of  an  incetised  démon,  and  wished 
a  hundred  times  he  had  the  power  attri- 
buted  to  thé  basilisk,  of  striking  bis  vie- 
tim  dead  bj^  a  glance  of  his  eye. 

The  quèen,  whose  mind  was  softened 
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by  this  interchange  of  affection,  and,  iii 
conséquence,  had  relented  soraewliat  of 
îts  obstinate  résolution  in  tlie  inatter  of 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  tiimed  round  to  thc 
Baron  of  Wigmore,  and  said,  witii  a  smile, 
"  Speak,  Mortimer!  can  auglit  be  doue 
to  gratify  this  poinsuivant  d'amour  and 
bis  romantic  mistress?" 

"  To  gratify  myself,  dear  inother," 
cried  Edward,  "  and  my  noble  cousin, 
Henry  of  Lancaster." 

"  Notbiiig,"  replied  Mortimer,  ohsti- 


lectured  ?  and  yet,  heaven  help  him,  he 
hath  ever  failed.  Gaveston,  Despenser, 
Baldock,  every  favori  te,  hath  snatched 
the  reins  from  his  trembling  hand,  and 
drove  the  realm»  like  an  ill-governed  cha« 
rioty  out  of  its  usual  and  accustomed 
course.  No»  my  fair  son,  without  some 
sage  protection,  Edward  had  better  quit 
the  throne  for  ever/' 

"  For  ever!"  crîed  the  young  prince: 
••  I  pray  ye,  then,  who  is  to  wear  the 
crown,  which  cannot,  it  should  seem,  go 
headiess  ?  and,  by  my  hope  of  mercy, 
save  with  my  father's  free  and  hearty 
will,  it  shall  dever  press  my  brow/' 

The  firm  and  resolute  manner  of  the 
prince,  coupled  with  his  filial  respect  for 
the  unfortunate  author  of  his  existence, 
raised  him  a  thousand  times  higher  in  the 
estimation  of  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  and 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  ;  but  the  queen,  who 
beheld  in  this  déclaration  a  bar  nigh  in* 
superable  to  the  schemes  predetermined 
by  herselfand  her  favorite,  heard  it  with 
indignation  and  disgust.  She  had  the 
wisdom»  however,  to  perceive  that  no  ad- 
vantage  was  to  be  gained  over  the  cobl 
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and  unshnnking  mlnd  of  lier  son,  by 
rage  and  violence,  Ihough  ahe  knew  his 
heart  miglit  be  touciied  by  affection  and 
teuder  expostulatioii.  But  Ihis,  she 
thought,  was  iiot  tlie  tiine  nor  tlie  place  to 
attempt  upoii  îiim  a  conviction  of  bis  ei-. 
ror.  Sbe  theiefoie  replied,  "  Rasti  boy  ! 
thou  hast  yet  to  learn  and  to  subser\'f 
tiiy  counlry's  interest-  Not  to  tJiy  raw 
judginent  is  the  matter  left— thou  must 
obey  wheiitvcr  tliy  people  calls.  The 
parliamtnt.  to  be  iiolden  at  Westminster 
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^ignity»  as  if  to  preclude  àû  attempts  at 
fnrthér  intreaty.  The  prince,  with  a 
countemmce  bearing  the  most  expressive 
concem,  plaeed  his  eyes  upon  Sîr  Aubrey 
Marcel,  who  stood  at  one  side  of  the 
chambèry  the  image  of  fixed  despair. 
His  eyes  were  closed,  his  brows  were 
knit,  his  teeth  clenched,  his  hands 
griped  together,  and  his  countenance» 
abandonéd  by  its  natural  colour,  was 
ustirped  by  a  lurid  and  unearthly  hue. 
His  features,  when  relaxed  from  the  first 
pang  of  despair,  quivered  with  a  frenzied 
etnotioH  ;  and,  unable  to  sustain  himself^ 
the  poursuivant  leaned  against  a  pillar. 
Young  Edward,  overcome  by  this  heart- 
rending  sight,  seized  his  mother  by  the 
arm,  and  in  a  low  and  hurried  voice,  in- 
treated  her  compassion  for  his  friend. 

"  For  the  love  of  the  Virgin,'*  said  he, 
«<  I  crave  your  pity  on  my  knee.  Look 
at  the  frenzy  of  this  gallant  knight, 
whose  prowess  hath  conquered  and  cap- 
tivated  our  foe!  Look  on  his  fearM 
agony,  and  if  you  hâve  heart,  refuse  his 
boon.** 

He  knelt  upon  his  knee,  awaiting  the 
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answer  of  Isabei  ;  when  Mortimer»  wbo 
feared  the  mothePs  afiêctîon  mjgfat 
prove  too  strong  ibr  thè  interest  of  the 
queen  and  of  bis  own  views»  inter- 
rupted  him  by  saying,  that  he  had  aiready 
received  the  only  answer  to  his  suit  which 
the  peculiar  aspect  of  the  times  enabled 
the  queen  to  give. 

The  prince,  aiready  irritated  at  Mor- 
timer's  opposition,  now  burst  into  a 
flame,  and,  forgetting  his  habituai  de- 
corum,  struck  him  on  the  breast,  at  the 
same  time  exclaiming,  '*  Uence  with 
thee,  traîtor  —  false  ribald,  hence.** 

The  Baron  of  Wigmore,  whose  eye 
flashed  fire  at  this  indignity,  in  the  hurry 
of  the  moment  seized  the  prince  by  the 
throat,  who  might  hâve  fallen  a  victim  to 
the  transporting  rage  of  his  adversary, 
had  not  Aubrey,  aroused  from  the  stupor 
of  grief  by  the  conflict,  flown  to  his  as- 
sistance. With  an  arm  which  active  ser- 
vice had  rendered  stalwart  and  muscular, 
thé  poiursuivant  grappled  Mortimer,  and 
ûng  the  prince  from  his  gripe, 
iililed  him  against  the  wainscot. 

<•  Villaio  !"  cried  Isabei,  on  the  issue 


• 

of  this  rencounter»  which  in  the  perform» 
ance  had  not  occupied  half  a  minute» 
^*  villain»  tbou  hast  fbrfeited  thy  hand  to 
the  law  by  lifting  ît  in  our  présence.*' 

"  Pardon  me,  gracions  queen  —  ** 
cried  the  poursuivant}  <*  my  lirobs  and  my 
lifii  are  at  the  service  of  my  prince—** 

•*  Talk  not  of  forfeit,  my  good  lady 
mother,**  said  Edward;  **  weall  areguilty* 
If  the  law  be  judge,  Marcel,  LoraMor- 
timer,  and  I,  must  alike  give  our  hands 
up  to  the  knife/* 

"  Ah  Edward!  thou  untoward  boy,'* 
said  the  queen  ;  **  what  fiend  could  urge 
thee  to  insuit  Lord  Mortimer  ;  who  with 
the  kindness  of  a  father  doth  watch  over 
thy  froward  childhood?  Down  on  thy 
knee  and  crave  his  grâce  and  pardon/* 

**  May  I  want  grâce  and  pardon  when 
I  need  them,**  cried  the  gallant  youth, 
with  a  smile  of  indignant  scorn,  **  if  I 
ever  stoop  unto  living  man.  What  !  bend 
to  Mortimer!  to  my  own  vassal!  and 
say,  *  I  pray  ye,  kindly  sir,  forgive  me/ 
Good  mother,  you  cause  the  worthy  baron 
to  blush  crimson  for  your  command.  No, 
my  fair  mother,  I  stand  corrected  in  my 
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own  conscience  i  for,  to  raise  my  hand 
against  any,  save  mine  equal,  and  in  war, 
were  indecoroua  for  my  royal  blooil. 
But,  shall  the  grandsou  oC  tliat  valiaiit 
king,  whose  chîvalry  won  tlie  Scottish 
crown,  and  made  \Vales  an  Ëiigtish  pro- 
vince, stoop  to  a  subject  ?  —  Saint  George 
ibrbid  —  J'U  stoop  first  unto  deatJi." 

The  Lord  of  Wigmore,  whose  irritatîou 
had  now  subsided,  or  at  least  so  much 
30  as  to  be  under  the  sui-veillance  of 
his  reason,  and  vho,  at  once,  perceived 


whiist,  at  tbe  sattie  tmie,  k  wouM  seem  âs 
i^  forgetting  ail  cause  of  quarrel,  he  had 
abandoned  his  own  opinion  on  the  matter 
of  the  poursuivant,  and  corne  over  to  his 
înterest.  In  a  word,  his  design  was  to 
place  Sir  Aubrey  in  the  hands  of  Du  Cba- 
telet,  by  making  him  the  bearer  of  a  let- 
ter,  commanding,  in  the  queen's  name, 
the  libération  of  the  Lady  Blanche  ;  but 
which  mandate  he  would  take  sufHcient 
care  to  countermand  by  private  instruc- 
tions to  the  red  squire.  The  fate  of  the 
poursuivant  he  concluded  to  leave  en- 
tirely  in  the  will  of  the  Marcher,  to  whose 
violence  and  ferocity  he  was  no  stranger. 
His  design  was  furthered,  or  at  least  thè 
ice  was  broke  by  the  Ëarl  of  Lancaster, 
who,  scandialized  at  the  indecorous  riot 
which  had  happened  in  the  very  présence 
chamber,  begged  that  the  whole  scène,  so 
Uttle  creditable  to  ail  parties,  might  be 
buried  in  oblîvion  ;  and  that  the  prince, 
Mortimer,  and  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  would 
résume  the  relations  of  friendship. 

«  Heaven    deal    with    me,**    replied 
Mortimer,  "  as  I  wish  no  more,     Much 
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do  I  lament  the  prince's  anger,  which  a 
lûisconception  of  the  inotive  wherefore  l 
combated  Sir  Aubrey*s  suit^  hath  unjustiy 
kindled.  But  though  1  hâve  opposed  my-» 
self  to  his  boon,  and  do  still  think  the 
queen's  mandate  will  be  unserviceable  to 
him^  yet  the  agony  of  his  feelings  has, 
I  confess,  undermined  my  pradence/' 

"  And  yoii  will  grant  the  mandate  ?" 
cried  Aubrey,  in  a  rapture. 

"  If  with  your  will,"  replied  the  fa- 
vorite, smiling,  <*  and  the  desires  of  the 
prince  and  my  good  lord  of  Lancaster,  I 
may  no  longer  withhold  it" 

**  Ha  !  then  thou  art  true  steel  at  last," 
cried  the  prince,  "  Roger  Mortimer,  we 
are  friends  again  — ** 

The  prince  gave  his  hand  to  the  Baron 
of  Wigmore  ;  who,  with  a  countenance 
of  hypocritical  affection,  received  this 
token  of  his  young  master's  renovated 
confidence.  The  queen,  ignorant  of  the 
secret,  and  imagining  Mortimer  to  be 
sincère  in  his  profession,  was  highly  gra- 
tified  {  but  the  Earl  of  Lancaster  more 
^diffident  and  penetrating,  estimated  the 
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acquiescence  of  the  fevorite  at  a  more 
equabie  value.  He  did  not  absolutely 
suspect  him  of  treachery  ;  but,  aware  of 
his  duplicity,  and  selfish  character,  he 
concluded  the  favorite  had  someconcealed 
motive  for  waiving  his  own  sentiments, 
>vbich  he  had  so  obstinately  adhered  to, 
and  adopting  tbose  of  the  opposite  party. 
Under  this  impression  the  earl  resolved  to 
bave  an  eye  upon  Mortimer,  and  also  to 
put  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  on  his  guard,  a 
précaution  particularly  needful  to  the 
poursuivant,  who  was  too  candid  and  in« 
genuous  himself,  to  suspect  treachery  or 
falsehood  in  another.  ^ 

*«  Marcel,  go  thou  with  Mortimer,** 
cried  the  queen,  smiling,  <<  and  he  will 
7)rocure  thee  the  mandate  ;  which,  like 
the  spell-wand  of  the  wizard  Merlin,  shall 
make  the  castle  gâte  of  the  Marcher  fly 
open,  and  give  up  thy  mistress  to  her 
faithful  knight.  Go,  Sir  Poursuivant,  and 
fear  not  giants,  dragons,  nor  inchanters.*' 

The  poursuivant,  having  made  a  thou- 
sand  unafiected  protestations  of  eternal 
gratitude  to  the  queen,  and  having  ex« 
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]|MP«sseil  his  tbi^nka  with  mûipAted  and 
I^qaj^tfelt  congratulations  to  his  two  prince- 
ï^  advocates»  bowcd  to  ail,  and  foUowed 
t^  Lord  of  Wigmore  firom  tbe  présence- 
i^^mber. 
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CHAP.  VIIL 


'  What  is  a  court  ?  'tis  something  and  'tis  nothing, 
A  princely  circle,  or  a  taîlor*B  shop  ; 
Exhibiting  a  strange  mélange  at  best. 
Ladies  made  lovely  by  the  patcher's  art  : 
fiigh-plumed  warriors,  who,  but  for  their  plume^i 
Would  sbow  full  meek,  and  low,  and  peaceable  : 
Grave  learned  judges»  wisdom'd  in  their  wigs  ; 

-  And  gentlemen,  made  gentle  by  embroidery. 

The  Lombard. 


Xqe  i:enowned  Griffith  Merodoc»  whom 
our  readers  will  hâve  seen  before  in  the 
office  of  captain  of  the  watch  at  Briâtol, 
being  on  hîs  way  to  his  native  mountains» 
had  taken  upon  him  the  deliveiy  of  that 
packetof  letters,  which  Sir  Aabrey  Marcel 
received  from  his  father.  A  nuncio  had 
conveyed  them  from  Malpas  to  Bristol, 
ia  the  certain  expectution  of  finding  the 
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poursuivant  there  :  but  he  had»  unfortu- 
nately,  set  out  for  Hereford  early  on  the 
morning  of  that  day  on  which  the  mes* 
senger  arrived.  Thus  disappointed,  the 
bearer  made  préparations  for  following 
the  questj,  but  was  happily  released 
from  bis  pilgrimage  by  the  Welshman. 
On  arriving  at  Hereford,  Merodoc  roade 
enquîry  for  the  poursuivantes  lodgings, 
aiid  soon  learnt  that  he  resided  with 
Prince  Edward  at  the  palace.  Thither 
he  marched,  and,  in  stumbling  out  bis 
way  to  Sir  Aubrey's  apartment,  he  niet 
with  Sir  Walter  Manny,  who,  without 
ceremony,  h'ghtened  him  of  his  burden. 
The  knight  having  withdrawn,  Merodoc, 
who  felt  hiraself  whilst  alone  uncomfort- 
ably  situated,  returned  towards  the  hall 
of  the  palace,  which  was  thronged  with 
the  courtiers  awaiting  the  entry  of  t|ie 
queen.  Hère,  whilst  sauntering  amid  the 
crowd,  he  was  plucked  by  the  mantle, 
and,  on  turning  round,  encounterèd  the 
figure  of  the  hauthoner  Vernoun,  one  of 
the  men  at  arms  he  had  conversed  with 
at  Bristol. 

f  **^  Well  met,  thon  son  of  Adam,''  cried 
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VernouD}  <<  what  blast  has  blown  thee  to 
Hereford  ?  Hast  brought  thy  crabbed 
face  and  lying  pedigree  hither  to  make 
thy  fortune  ?  Eh  !  David  ap  Morgan,  ap 
Evan,  ap  Thomas,  ap  John,  and  ap 
Devîl  ?" 

•*  Py  the  head  of  my  father/*  cried 
Merodoc,  *^  and  his  name  was  LIewellyn, 
thou  will  ne'er  make  thy  fortune  py 
good  manners.  Jt  is  mï  old  saying  in 
Wales,  look  you,  that  you  can  never 
make  a  courser  of  war  out  of  a  moun* 
tain  goat" 

**  Ay,  and  that  is  as  true/*  cried  Ver- 
noun,  <<  as  the  steel  rowel  of  a  Rippon 
spur— -neither  can  ye  make  a  gentle  out 
of  a  Cainbrian  boon  But  hark  ye,  good 
warder,  what  is't  brings  ye  hère,  if  it 
be  not  thy  body's  gain  ?  eh  !'* 

<<  Look  you,  sir  man  at  arms,''  replied 
the  Welshman,  <<  I  would  hâve  ye  know, 
that  although  peradventure  I  may  hâve 
peen  stationed,  and  elected,  and  ap« 
pointed,  look  you,  to  the  comroand,  and 
the  duty,  and  the  service,  of*  keeping 
watch,  and  keeping  ward,  poth  in  day 
and  in  night,  look  you,  over  thç  good 
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and  the  ancient  city  of  Prîstow }  yet  that, 
look  you,  is  the  least,  and  the  stnaUest, 
and  the  lowest,  and  the  most  insignificant 
station  and  rank,  which  it  hath  peen  my 
lot,  and  my  fate,  and  my  necesisîty  to 
sustain,  and  to  undergo,  and  to  pe  put 
unto,  look  you,** 

"  And  prithee,  sir  of  the  watch  and 
oftheward,**  said  the  Hauthoner,  "what 
rank  hast  thou  borne  ?  Let's  know  it, 
and  then  thou  shalt  hâve  thy  proper 
title.'*  t- 

"  Shall  I  ?*'  replied  Merodoc,  with  a 
horrid  grin  ;  "  I  ôwe  ye  many  thanks  and 
acknoMrledgements  for  your  pounty,  and 
your  kindness,  and  your  courtesy.  I 
Was  a  vint^iar  of  archers,  a  rank,  k>ok 
vout  as  respectaple,  and  honora^e,  and 
worthy,  as  is  that  nople  kind  of  infantry 
itseliv  look  you/' 

**  Oh  ay,  quite,  qiiitie,"  i^tumed  Ver- 
nouo,  hastily,  "  quite  as  worthy  and 
honorable.'' 

"  Do'st  thou  mean  to  deny,  and  im- 

liugn,  and  detract  from  the  honour — and 

iQÉpect— *«and  worth — and  value  of  the 

■gMhf ryi^  and  ^fseomaory  ?''  cried  Griffith. 
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^  U-rHj-r-piiîiph  !"  lîauttered  ^e  man 
at  armsi  indifferently.  <<  No  ;  I  do  not 
siiy  they  are  ahogether  useless.  They 
may  serve  for  shoottng  butts  to  ward  the 
diivalry." 

**  Ha  !  py  Saint  Tavid,"  ejaculated 
Merodoc,  <*  thou  art  a  vain,  and  a  soothr 
le$s»  and  a  presumptuous  wittol,  and  thou 
art  ignorant,  look  you,  of  thy  own  coun- 
tryproverp*— 

» 

*'  Eoglaod  were  put  a  fling» 

Sgvefor  the  crooked  stick,  and  grey  goose  wîng.*' 

"  That/*  replied  Vernoiin,  "  is  some 
lying  legend  of  Welsh  manufacture.  It 
\fi^%  the  very  stainp  of  your  own  gib- 
berish»  But  why  the  devil  dost  not 
W8Wer  my  question  ?  For  the  third  time, 
^hat  brought  thee  to  Hereford  ?" 

"  The  four  legs  of  my  4iackney,"  an- 
swered  Merodoc,  with  a  scornful  distor- 
tion  of  his  feature. 

<<  And  is  tbat  ail  the  answer  Vm  to 
gçt  ?"  returned  the  man  at  armsi. 

The  Welshman  nodded  sternly,  with- 
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out  deigning  to  retura  an  ond  replica- 

tion. 

«rThen  good  bye  w'ye,  master  vin- 
tenar,"  continued  Vernoun*  "  In  thèse 
dayst  there4  little  safety  in  herding  with 
folk  as  dark  and  close  as  you  are,— bye 
w'ye.'* 

He  was  moving  off  when  Merodoc 
caught  hold  of  his  tunic,  and  forcibly  de- 
tained  him,  exclaiming,  <<  Hark,  will  ye  ? 
Hark,  will  ye  ?  master  Vernoun. — I  am 
neither  dark,  nor  close,  nor  mysterious, 
God  pless  me  !  I  am  my  father's  son, 
look  you,  a  plain  man  and  a  honest. 
I  hâve  no  secrets,  nor  mysteries,  nor  de- 
signs, look  you;  l  came  hither  with  let- 
ters  for  Sir  Auprey  Marcel  ;  and  I  am 
on  my  way  to  the  plue  mountains  of 
Wales.  What  would  ye  know  more,  man 
alive  ?  it's  even  past  my  skill,  and  power, 
and  endeavour,  to  give  you  further  lights 
and  satisfactions/' 

"  So,*'  said  the  hautboner,  "  thou 
dost  bear  letters  to  the  poursuivant,  and 
«rt  journeying  northward  ?  When  dost 
4fcpu  proceed?** 
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<•  To^^morrow,  py  Saint  Tavîd's  help/* 
replied  Merodoc. 

"  If  thou  haat  wît/'  rejoined  Vernoun, 
^  thou  will  tarry  until  oiir  return,  which 
will  not  exceed  three  days  at  fuithest  ; 
thou  may'st  enjoy  at  once  the  honour, 
the  amusement,  and'  the  safeguard  of 
our  Company/* 

'<  For  the  safeguard/'  answered  Mero^ 
doc,  **  in  times  of  repelUon,  look  you,  it 
18  not  to  be  despised  ;  for  the  amusement» 
that  will  be  peradventure,  as  God  shall 
please  ;  but  for  the  honour,  master  Ver* 
noun,  it  is  pest  to  say  nothing  apout  it/' 

<<  And  why,  thou  leader  of  the  long 
bows  ?*•  cried  Vernoun,  "  why  should  not 
the  Company  of  fifly  men  at  arms,  be* 
àdes  squires  of  the  lance,  body,  and 
varlets,  do  honour  to  a  Welsh  vintenar  ?*' 

''  Pecause  ;''  answered  Merodoc  ;  but 
his  reasons  were  eut  short  by  the  accès* 
sion  of  the  red  squire  to  their  company, 
who  came  from  the  cloisters,  between 
which  and  the  entrance  to  the  hall  or 
court,  they  had  hitherto  stood. 

"  Ha  1''  cried  Jannequîn,  on  recogniz- 
ing  the  vintenar,  <'  our  old  hatchet-faced,^ 
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nw  head,  sad  bboify  bones,  Grtffith 
Merodoc  !  Welcome  to  our  court  of 
H&ceGyrâ, — cmm  forward,  man,— thou 
wilt  aDon  see  the  queen  and  my  good 
frimày  Roger  Mortimer.  What  tàftt 
thou,  my  knigbt  of  the  leek,  sfaaU  I  ÏDtro- 
duce  thee  ?" 

"No,  marry;"  answered  the  Welsli- 
man  ^  **  if  thou  wert  to  introduce  me  to 
the  queen»  my  next  introductiMi»  perad- 
venture,  would  pe  to  the  plock  or  the 
gibbet.  Put  if  it  pe  seemly,  and  décent, 
and  allowaple,  lookyou,  forasoldier,  and 
à  vintenar,  and  a  gentleman,  to  enter  and 
pide  in  the  hall  of  audience,  so  tliat  he 
may  catch  a  glimpse  of  her  gracè,  look 
you,  why — " 

**  Say  no  more,"  retumed  Fierabras, 
"  follow  me — l'm  your  man.  By  Saint 
Denis,  thon  shalt  see.  and  hear,  and  speak 
to,  if  thou  wilt,  tlie  queen,  the  prince, 
and  the  whole  court." 

The  absurd  vanity  of  the  red  squire, 

since  bis  interview  with  Mortimer  and 

the  Bishop  of   Hereford,   had  led  him 

mto  a  thousand  extravagancies.    Forget- 

^^ftl  of  hii  proper  station,  he  deemed  bis 
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« 

blood  DOW  perfectly  ennobled»  and  held 
himself  Uttle,  if  at  ail  inferior,  to  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  and  the  other  young 
kniglU^  attached  to  the  queen  and  prince. 
The  dothes,  in  which  he  was  now  hab- 
ited,  were  part  of  the  présents  promised 
him  by  the  Lord  of  Wigmore,  and  were 
worthy  the  wearing  of  any  earl  or  baron 
who  attended  the  court,  being»  in  fact» 
parcel  of  the  wardrobe  of  Mortimer  him^ 
sel^  who*  wa^  a  gallant  of  high  fashion 
among  the  dandies  and  macaronies  of 
the  fourfeenth  century.  According  to 
th6  old  proverb,  **  Set  a  beggar  on  horse- 
back»  and  he  wili  ride  to  the  devil»*'  le 
Rouge  Escuyer»  had  no  sooner  become 
possessed  of  thèse  articles  of  finery,  than»  .. 
unwiUing.to  deny  himself  the  gratification 
of  a  public  exhibition»  he  made  haste  ta 
adorn  hisbody,  and  to  appear  at  court. 
Unable»  however,  to  discbver  Mortimer, 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  or  any  other  person 
of  distinction,  to  whom  he  was  known  . 
among  the  crowd  of  courtiers,  Janne^; 
quiawaa  obligea  to  content  himself  with 
panûlîag  before  the  men  at  arms  of  hia. . 
own  Company,  whogazed  upon  hissilken 
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tunic,  brodered  hose,  and  furred  mantle, 
with  eyes  of  envy  and  admiration. 
Wearied  with  the  niingled  homage  and 
sarcastic  sneei's  of  the  men  at  arms, 
Fierabras  was  returning  to  the  court, 
when  he  encountered  Vernoun  and  the 
Cambro-Briton,  with  whom,  as  novel 
subjects  that  would  funiish  a  fresh  tum) 
of  incense  to  his  vanity,  he  resoived  lo 
amuse  himself.  But  unfbrtunately,  the 
WelshmaD,  Griffith  Merodoc,  was  too 
little  of   a  connoisseur  in    modes   and 
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lined  and  faced  his  mantle  and  his 
hcx)d;  tfae  rich  girdle  of  goldsmith's 
work  which  supported  his  braquetnart 
and  basillard;  in  short,  .  the  whole 
of  his  dress, — a  temptation  to  inquir}% 
which^  judging  from  his  own  heart, 
Jannequin  thought  no  sensible  being 
could  resist  ;  Veraoun,  to  whom  bis  dis- 
appointaient  was  a  high  gratification, 
look  no  further  notice  of  him  than  he 
would  hâve  doneif  the  oldblood-coloured 
cloth  garments  he  usually  wore,  had  still 
kept  Uieir  places  upon  his  person.  The 
Gascon  spirit  of  the  red  squire  was,, 
neverthelessi  undiscouraged  by  the  in- 
di&rence  of  his  companion,  to  whose 
envy  or  ignorance,  he  was  willing  to  as- 
cribe  the  deficiency  of  his  admiration. 

They  had  now  arrived  in  the  hall  whére 
the  throne  was  still  vacant,  and  the  cour- 
tiers, divided  into  small  parties,  discussed 
the  reasons  of  the  queen's  prolonged  ab- 
sence. Our  readers  (who  are  in  the  se- 
cret) know  that  Isabel  was  oçcupied  in 
the  presence-chambcir  with  that  discus- 
sion, which  is  narrated  in  our  last  chapter, 
and  which  being  concluded  about  the 
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time  Fierabras  and  hût  companions  ent«r- 
edthehall,  the  queen,  atteoded  by  her 
son  and  the  Earl  oï  Lancaster,  soon  afler 
tuok  her  seat. 

"  There,"  whisiwred  the  constable  to 
Merodoc,  '*  there,  niy  man  of  ihe 
inountiiins,  there's  roses  aud  lilies  for 
thee.  Saw  ye  ever  in  Waies,  leeks  and 
onions  to  compare  with  thèse?" 

"  Well  to  pe  sure  !"  ejaculated  Grif- 
Hth,  gazing  with  devout  awe  and  atten- 
tion   upon    the  beaiititul    queen,   as    he 
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guage  of  the  Troubadours  is  the  only 
one  fit  for  love  or  war/' 

«Thou  liest,  Jannequin  Fierabras," 
çried  Vernoun^  who  was  highly  enraged 
at  the  constable'a  defamation  of  hîs  na« 
tîve  tongue  ;  ^*  to  thy  teeth,  thou  liest.-^ 
The  Saxon  tongue  is  fitter  than  thlne  own 
for  ait  that  i$  noble,  lovely,  and  chivaU 
rous.  It  is  as  much  better  than  French, 
as  the  hardy  yeomanry  of  Fngland  to 
the  vile  and  misérable  vassals  of  thy 
vaunted  country." 

*^  Ha  !  thou  base  born  churl  !"  cried 
Fierabras,  with  a  devilish  grin,  and  grasp- 
ing  the  handle  of  his  basillard  ;  **  wer't 
thou  not  i*the  court,  I  would  send  the 
lie  down  thy  villain  throat  with  my  dag* 
ger's  point.  But  thou  shall  answer  me 
for  this.'' 

The  man-at-arms  only  replied  by  a 
laugh  o^  scorn  ;  but  Merodoc,  fearful 
that  a  continuance  of  the  quarrel  might 
occasion  their  being  put  out  of  court, 
intreated  theio  to  be  quiet. 

"  Wherefore  would  ye  squapple  ?" 
aaid  he,  in  a  low  voice  ;  **  what  hâve  ye 
to  prapple  apout»  ye  men  of  choler? 

VOL.   lU  K 
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Surely,  ye  would  not  draw  plood  and  t/tsp 
each  other  for  two  siich  vile,  anJ  poor, 
and  mîlk-and-water  tongues  as  the  Nor- 
man and  the  Saxon  ?  If  ye  are  provoked, 
and  incited,  and  stirred  iip,  look  you, 
apout  the  pettcrnoss  and  pre-erainency 
and  superiority  of  tongues,  whcrefore 
siiould  not  I, — wliose  native  speech  ïs  as 
worthier,  and  lioer,  and  petter  Uian 
either,  as  the  language  and  tongues  of 
the  angels  of  lieaven,  look  you,  are  to 
the  speeches  and  pronunciations  of  the 
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he,  pointtDg  with  bis  finger  towudi  the 
piioM,  wbo  occupied  the  seat  nev  bis 
mother,  *^  is  tbat  the  lad  ?  is  that  the 
Prince  of  Wales  ?  Pless  my  heart,  how 
like  he  is  bis  mother  !  And  wbo  is  tbat 
grand  man  pehind  the  queen,  with  a  pur* 
pie  mantle  on  bis  pack  and  lippards  of 
goldî^ 

*^  Ho!  'tis  Lancaster/'  replied  the  red 
squire»  ^  Henry  £arl  of  Lancaster.  -^  He 
is  a  prince  of  the  blood«  master  Dra- 
gon,** 

"Tragon!  wby  do  ye  call  me  Tragon^' 
aaîd  the  Welsbman. 

<*  Dragon!  I  inean  Gri£Sn«'*  replied 
Jannequin.  **  It's  ail  the  same,  you  know 
-~a  dragon's  a  griffin,  and  a  griffin's  a 
dragon.'^ 

«  WclJ,  Sir,  and  what  by  Criflto  ?''  in. 
quired  Merodoc. 

^  Whyt  thy  name  is  Griffin  Morthawki 
is  it  aot?'*  retumed  Fierabras;  *^and 
tfiafc  is  as  good  as  to  say  Dragon  Dead^ 

<>  Ijet  me  tell  you,  air  coostapU^''  re« 
joined  die  vintenar  very  seriously,  <^  tbat 
you  bave  made»    and  conunitteiâ^  wi; 
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performeâ,  look  you,  several  errors, 
and  mistakes,  and  plunders  in  llie  sjreak- 
iiig  and  pronoiincing  my  name;  for  il 
is  not,  as  you  please  to  call  and  express 
it,  Criffin  Moitliawk  or  Deadliawk ;  put 
ic  is  an  ancient,  and  wortliy,  and  honour- 
aple  name,  look  you,  as  ïs  to  ]M!  fotind, 
and  met  with,  and  discovered  in  Wales, 
or  in  Englaiid,  or  any  wliere  cise  look  yoii 
—  my  name  îs  Criffith  Merodoc." 
"  Wliy  that's  worse,"  cried  tlie  consta- 
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ejaculated  the  Welahman,  **he  is  a 
handsome  man  :  and  now,  look  you,  I 
mind  his  visage  ;  is  it  not  the  Lord  Mor* 
limer  of  Wigmore  ?" 

"  Ay,  *tis  he,  sure  enough/*  replied 
Jannequin;  "  my  friend   Roger  Morti- 


mer.'* 


•*  I  saw  him  at  Pristow,**  continued 
Merodoc,  "  when  the  Earl  of  Winchester 
was  drawn  to  the  gallows  and  hanged  like 
a  dog/' 

"  What,  old  Despenser  !  *'  crîed  the 
red  squire.  <^  By  our  lady  of  Paris,  he 
sbould  hâve  been  worse  dealt  withal. 
rfaith  had  he  and  his  son  been  at  my 
mercy,  there  should  bave  been  pièces 
enow  of  their  bodies  to  bave  supplied 
every  market-cross  in  Ëngland.'^ 

**  Ha  !*'  ejaculated  Merodoc,  "  what 
knight  is  he  that  came  in  with  M ortimer  ? 
He  talks  witli  the  prince  and  the  £arl 
of  Lancaster.  —  Is  it  not  —  yes  —  it  is 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  who  commanded 
your  Company  at  Prîstow/* 

'•  Ay,  and  who,  like  a  covetous  nig- 
gard,''  said  the  constable,  **^sent  you 
packing  to  save  the  wassail.     Next  time 

K  3 
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me  will  hâve  drinklean^,  aand  treat  him 
Widi  the  cost." 

**  By  Saint  Werburght''  cried  YenouMÈ, 
'<  thou  art  wrong,  Fierabras.  The  Pbur- 
ioivant  is  the  last  man  to  cimrge  with 
itinty  either  at  board  or  wassail.  I  would 
he  heard  tbee  —  " 

<<  And  if  he  did,''  replied  the  constable, 
^it  would  not  a  whit  lower  my  feather. 
What  !  though  he  did  unhorse  me  yester- 
night,  a  time  may  corne  when  my  chance 
afaall  be  his  own.  I  had  run  three  courses 
and  won  ail  before  he  answered  my  chal- 
lenge.** 

<<Thou  dost  forget  the  tenant.  Sir 
Walter  Manny,  was  passM  by  !*'  said  Ver- 
noun. 

"Ay,  i*faith}*'  answered  the  red  squire, 
**but  did  I  not  run  two  courses  with 
Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  and  one  with 
Aalph  Staffbrd.  By  Saint  Roche  a  Bearn  l 
they  had  nigh  their  bones  broken  !  De  la 
Folie  could  not  speak  for  five  minutes,  — - 
ha,  ha,  ha  !" 

<*  Thou  hast  no  need  to  laugh  so  hearti- 
said  Vemoun  j   "  for  Sir  Aubrey 

lean  it  a  acot  aie  or  contributoty 
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Marcel  repaid  tbee  the  fali  thou  did'st 
give  that  ape  of  thine  own  couDtry,  De  h 
Folie:  thou  wert  in  a  precious  plight 
i'faith— >the  breath  was  clean  stuaned 
out  of  thy  body/* 

"Ayi  that  may  well  be/'  returned 
Fierabras,  *<  for  I  had  no  shield  but  niy 
target  of  war  hung  around  my  neck  : 
bat  look  at  De  la  Folie,  he  had  grand 
guardy  and  pass  guards,  and  tbe  devil 
knowt  what  guards  beside  ;  and  yet  I 
made  him  bend  and  crack  like  a  green 
hoUy-bushin  a  chrlstmas  fire— '^ 

*^As  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  would  bave 
done  tbee  at  Bristol/'  cried  Vemoun, 
lau^ngt  <*if  thou  had'st  not  buckled  to 
his  wffl/' 

The  red  squire  became  instantly  silent 
at  this  mention  of  the  insuit  cast  upon 
him  by  the  poursuivant  ;  but  his  features 
were  as  suddenly  contracted  with  the 
deep  and  ferocious  lour  ofre venge.  We 
must,  however,  do  him  the  justice  tocon* 
fets  that  in  gênerai  his  anger  evaporated 
in  tlireats,  which,  when  they  had  passed 
his  mouth,  were  unexecuted  and  forgot- 
ten  ;  but  in  this  instance  he  had  not  been 
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known  to  iitter  one  expression  of  wratb^ 
one  epithet  of  scorn,  nor  one  indication 
of  vengeance» — a  variance  front  his  ha» 
bitual  practice  which  his  companions 
construed  to  arise  from  fear.  But  the 
figure  made  by  the  red  squire  in  the  tilts 
of  the  preceding  evening,  as  it  removed 
ail  imputation  of  cowardice  from  his 
character,  testified  that  he  was  gbvemed 
hy  some  other  motive  in  behaving  thus 
guardedly,  which  could  not  without  diffi« 
culty  be  detected.  The  truth  is,  that 
Jannequin,  having  conceived  a  fierce  and 
inextinguishable  hatred  against  Sir  Au* 
brey  Marcel,  as  well  because  the  young 
Knîght  had  made  him  the  object  of  his 
satire  on  the  day  of  the  fight  on  Bangor 
Marsh»  as  for  several  other  instances  of 
contemptuous  treatment»  had  calmly  and 
steadily  sought  for  an  ^pportunity  of 
avenging  his  insults  upon  the  head  of  his 
adversary  ;  but,  aware  that  his  revenge 
mîght  be  defeated  by  the  promulgation 
of  his  intention,  Fierabras  resolved  to  re- 
main  the  sole  depositary  of  his  secret  — 
ft  détermination  the  more  necessary  as 
ijr  hauthoners   of  his  own  company 
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^were  become  greatly  attached  to  the 
poursuivant,  both  for  bis  gallantry  in  ac- 
tion, and  for  bis  frankness,  generosity, 
and  good  bumour.  Among  otbers,  Ver- 
noon,  wbo  first  valued  bim  for  bis  skill  as 
a  troubadour,  was  known  to  tbe  constat 
ble  as  bis  firm  and  devoted  adberent  ;  and 
ihis  was  tbe  less  singular,  as,  of  an  âge 
and  person  little  differing  from  tbose  of 
Sir  Aubrey,  Vernoun  possessed  bis  cou- 
rage and  love  of  enterprize  ;  in  ail,  but 
éducation  and  courtly  manners  tbe  man- 
at*anns  was  tbe  fac-similé  of  bis  admired 
prototype.  Tbe  gloomy  expression,  sum- 
moned  by  tbe  taunt  of  Vernoun,  upon 
the  countenance  of  tbe  red  squire,  was 
not  perceived  eitber  by  tbe  bautboner  or 
Griffith  Merodoc,  wbo  were  too  busily 
engagea  in  observing  tbe  dazzling  magni- 
ficence, tbe  étiquette,  and  bustle  of  tbe 
court  andxourtiers,  to  spend  idle  time  in 
watching  tbe  rêveries  of  tbeir  corapanion. 
Tbe  cbagrin  of  Fierabras  bimself  fled  also 
before  one  remark  of  Vernoun,  wbo,  afler 
gazing  witb  great  earnestness  upon  Sir 
Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,  said,  ^^  Jannequin! 
tbou  dost  talk  of  tby  mantles,  and  tunicsj 
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and  gold»  and  embroidery-— but  look  at 
that  magpie.  De  la  Folie,  he  bas  more 
colours  in  bis  paltock  tban  I  bave  auits  to 
my  back.** 

««  And  look  you/'  continued  Miîrodoc, 
^if  be  bas  not  got  rings  and  pendants  in 
bis  ears  like  a  woman,  and  a  lirripip  *  to 
liis  gown  would  make  a  bandsome  palan- 
dren  for  a  décent  pody  !  Py  tbe  silver 
Dee,  be  bas  bis  bair  curled  into  ten  tbou- 
sand  crocks  and  locks,  and  is  pedizened 
and  pespangled  and  pefopperied  wîtb  jew- 
els  of  gold,  and  proders,  look  yon,  like  a 
saint  in  ber  boliday-dress.'* 

"Ha!  Notre  Dame  de  Bonrdeaux/* 
cried  Jannequin,  "bis  babit  israre,  costly, 
and  full  of  device.  After  ail,  none  bave 
the  knack,  like  your  true  Frencbman,  of 
setting  off  a  fasbionable  vesture  to  advmt- 
age/' 

"  Gramercy  tben,*^  retumed  V«nioun, 
"look  at  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel;  and  if  bis 
habit  be  not  so  gaudy,  and  bis  omaments 
ao  glittering,  I  wot  bis  person  atid  bis 
tiëariBg  are  a  tbousand  times  bandsonmr 
Ibâ  more  gallant.    De  la  Folie  looks  like 

*  Xôrri^p,  a  tippet. 
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a  pyebald  magpie»  or  a  party-coloured 
peftcock}  but  the  poursuivant  bas  tbe 
straigbt  plumes  and  fiery  eye  of  a  youi:^ 
ea^ët.  Which  of  the  twain  thînk  ye» 
Merodoc,  the  girls  of  your  mountains 
would  look  kindliest  on  ?^ 

^  Ha!  ha!  ha  !  ''  ejaculated  the  Vmte- 
Baf|  shaking  bis  head  with  a  comical  ex- 
pression of  archness,  <<  the  girls  of  the 
phie  bills  are  cute,  look  you — they  like 
those  lads  pest  that  think  little  of  tbeir 
own  podies  and  much  of  tbeir  mistresses/' 

^<Thou  hast  answered  well»''  said  the 
maii-at-anns  ;  **  and  there  is  not  a  fine 
lady  about  court  that  is  not  as  cute» 
Jkf  erodoc,  as  tbe  blue-eyed  wencbes  of 
Wales: — i'faitb»  sucb  gallants  as  De  la 
Folie  are  too  much  taken  up  with  tbeir 
own  bumoursy  and  follies»  and  fopperies, 
as  iik&a  would'st  say,  to  mind  the  beau- 
ties  of  4i  female,  however  striking.'^ 

Tbe  fed  squire  shook  bis  head. 

^  Did'st  ever  know  De  la  Folie  to  be 
m  love  ?  '*  cried  Vemoun« 

Jaimequin  made  no  answei:»  and  tbe 
num-at-arms  proceeded— <' Thou  never 
didst  know   it,  Fierabra3;  aad  by  Sêmt 
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Werburgb  thou  never  wilt.  He  would  feel 
more  désire  for  an  orfraied  gown,  a  camlet 
tunic,  a  French  hood,  or  hamess  of  the 
new  fashion,  than  for  ail  the  woinen  of 
England,  were  they  ranked  and  ready  for 
his  picking  and  chooaing/' 

**  For  the  women  of  England  l*^  said 
the  red  squire,  raising  his  upper  lip  with 
a  scomful  smile. 

"  The  women  of  England  !*'  continued 
Vernoun,  much  enraged  at  the  super- 
cîliousness  of  the  constable,  <*ay,  the 
women  of  England  !  — -  Do'st  think  the 
women  of  this  country  are  not  to  be 
matched  with  those  of  thine  own  ?" 

"  Hardly,**  answered  the  red  squire, 
with  calm  indifférence. 

"  Confound  thy  Gascon  vanity/'  cried 
the  wrathful  man-at-arms  ;  **  I  hâve  seen 
8ome  French-women  in  my  time;  but  they 
were  like  the  brown  hazel  nuts,  if  ye  set 
them  beside  the  roses  of  England/* 

"  I  will  silence  thee  with  a  word,"  re- 

plied  Fierabras,  taking  Vernoun  by  the 

.   «TOf  and  pointing  to  the  queen  :  "  Look, 

, ^^  blasphémons  churl,  look  upon  that 

■|PM  of  beauty,  and  then  tell  me  if  thou 
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didst  ever  see  her  peer  among  Uiy  awk* 
ward  country  women  ?" 

•*  Her  peer!'*  cried  Vernoun,  "ay,  her 
better  —  within  tbis  month  hâve  I  seen  a 
face,  and  a  form  to  boot,  that  would 
make  thee  blush  for  the  comparison  ;  — a 
face  which  beside  that  of  queen  Isabel, 
lovely  as  she  is,  would  seem  like  the  full 
and  broad  moon  to  her  attendant  star.'* 

The  disappointed  constable»  who  ex« 
pected  to  hâve  overwhelmed  Vernoun  by 
this  palpable  appeal  to  his  sensés,  now 
smiled  incredulously,  and  said,  **  I  ^all 
take  the  liberty  to  doubt  thy  judgment 
tiU  I  know  this  paragon»  Prithee,  who  is 
she  ?  her  beauty  should  hâve  made  some 


noise.** 


«( 


Thou  may*st  judge  for  thy  self,"  an^- 
swered  the  Hauthoner  ;  **  thou  hast  seen 
her  many  a  score  times.  —  1  mean  the 
Lady  Blanche  Taillebois." 

"  I  thought  thou  wert  about  to  say  my 
•little  Joan  Aprisidly/*  said  the  squire  ; 
•«  but  I  give  thee  crédit  for  thy  taste,  Ver- 
noun ;  I  had  forgot  the  Lady  Blanche,  * 
who  is  the  very  miracle  of  loveliness.  Joan, 
too  —  by  Saint  Roche,  Vernoun,  Jpan^ 
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iiext  to  the  Lady  Blanche,  is  the  prettieat 
wench  in  Europe.  —  How  tliink'st  thou 
ihe  will  like  me  in  this  habit  Y" 

"  As  well  as  she  did  in  thy  buckram 
suit  !"  replied  the  hauthoner. 

"  Dos't  think  she'll  know  me  tn  nj 
new  hamess?"  cried  Jannequin  :  "  I  hâve 
a  suit  of  Mitan  armour  fasliioned  like  Sir 
Raimonnet's  with  a  burgonet  visored 
and  beavered." 

«  Where  the  devil  did'st  get  'em  ?"  re- 
lurned  Vemoun. 
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many  morrice-men  or  paste-eggers,  — ah! 
now  shift  for  yourselves.  Corne,  shentle* 
meUf  the  devil's  in  the  mop,  they  will 
preak  our  shins  and  trample  our  toes." 

The  three  soldiers  then  retired,  and 
leaving  the  hall»  proceeded  towards  their 
teveral  quarters  ;  but  they  had  not  gone 
far  before  a  vadelect,  overtaking  them, 
made  a  sign  to  Herabras,  who  instantly 
quitted  bis  oompanions,  and  return^  to 
the  palace. 


sa» 
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Anit  do  Dot  stand  on  quilleu  how  to  slay  himt 
Be  it  by  ginsi  by  mares,  by  eubtilty, 
Sleeping,  or  vaking,  'lis  no  matter  how-, 
So  he  bc  dead. 

Second  Part,  Henr^  VI. 
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ôf  their  discourse  related  to  somewbat 
wherein .  their   machinations   had    been 
more  than  ordinarily  successful.     The 
face  of  Mortimer  discovered  with  pre* 
cision  the  workings  of  his  heart.     Rage» 
jealousy»  grief»  love,  hatred,  revenge,—- 
indeed   every   passion  *—  had    there    its 
distinct»     peculiar,     and     characteristic 
image;   but   the  visage  of  the   Bishop 
exhibited,    at    his    own    pleasure,     the 
picture  of  his  feelings,  or  utterly  con* 
cealed  them  beneath  a  mask  of  soljd 
and  immoveable  apathy.  In  the  présence 
of  the  Constable,  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other  thought  it  necessary  to  hide  his 
exultation  ;  for  their  conférence  had  en* 
tîrely  regarded  Sir   Aubrey  Marcel,  of 
whose  attachment  to  Blanche  Taillebois» 
of  his  suit  to  the  Queen,  and,   lastly, 
of  his  own  scheme  to  be  rid  of  the  pour- 
suivantes  importunity,   and  to  revenge 
upon  him  the  insuit  he  had  received  in  the 
presence-chamber,  Mortimer  had  already 
fully  and  particularly  informed  de  Torle» 
ton.     The  prelate,  who  would  hâve  died 
a  martyr  to  sustain  the  principle  of  state- 
expediency,  perfectly  concurred  with  the 
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Lord  of  Wiguiore  tn  the  measures  he 
designcd  to  adopt,  aad  would,  with  great 
wiliingness,  liave  signed  an  order  for  the 
absolute  death  of  the  poursuivant  in  pre- 
ierence  to  putting  to  bazard  the  aid  and 
favour  of  Uu  Chalelet.  But  Mortimer, 
wliose  8ouI  was  iiot  so  ferocious,  or  whose 
leinpcr  and  prudence  were  superior  to 
tliosc  of  the  cliurchman,  was  unwillîng 
to  go  30  roundly  to  work.  He  would  act 
the  part  of  hunisman,  and  drive  tlie  liou 
intothetoils;  but  the  part  ofexecutîoner 
he  lefl  for  the  marcher.     The  gradation 
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thanks  for  your  princely  gift  ;  but,  if  I 
sball  ever  be  able  to  serve  ye,  I  will 
repay  your  bounty  with  deeds,  not  words 
alone.  You  may  see,  Sir  Baron»  1  hâve 
already  profited  by  your  largess/' 

"  By  my  head,  thou  do'st  wdl  deserve 
ît,"  retumed  the  Lord  of  Wigmore: 
**  tbis  habit  becomes  thee  mightily, — 
and  does  the  harness  fit  thee?  It  was 
made  for  myself  ;  and  we  are  nigh  alike 
in  person/' 

The  red  squire  could  not  forbear 
bowing  profoundly  at  this  complimentt 
and  replying  that  the  armour  fitted  to  a 
rivet  "  By  St.  Roche,  Sir  Baron,"  he 
continued,  **  I  tried  ail  within  an  hour 
after  I  received  your  présent  ;  the  ha- 
bits, armour,  and  the  coursers  ;  -~  I  hâve 
some  skill  in  the  last  ;  and,  by  St«  Denis, 
better  were  never  bestrode  by  armed 
knigfat  ;  they  surpass  in  beauty  and 
speed  the  Barbs  and  Arabs  I  hâve  seen 
the  Saracens  of  Spain  ride  ;  and  are  as 
strong  and  bony  as  the  heavy  breed  of 
flanders}  but,  of  the  two,  Sir  Baron, 
I  Kke  the  sorrel  horse." 
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"  He  lias  borne  me  in  tweaty  tilts  at 
l'aris,"  replied  Mortïmer,  "  without  once 
swerving  in  tiie  course,  or  tlinching  iu 
t)ie  shock.  Treat  liiin  wcll,  Ficrabras, 
ïor  my  sake — he  ikservcâ  it  for  hÏA  owo. 
1  would  tliou  Itadst  liad  hini  in  the  tilt 
witti  Marcel;  —  the  poursuivant  would 
liave  gone  dowii  beibre  liim,  ilepead 
on*t." 

'*  There  are  niorc  tîiiics  than  oiie.  Sir 
Baron,"  repUed  the  red  sqiiîre  ;  "  tlie 
iiext  we  niu  a  tiit  together,  Marcel  shaU 
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•*  Why,  my  Lord  Baron/'  returned  the 
Constable,  laughing,  <<  I  am  not  quite  a 
novice  in  thèse  matters  myself.  I  atn 
aiso  somewhat  warm  ;  but  the  love  of 
Sir  Bertrand  for  Blanche  Taillebois  is 
like  the  maddening  hunger  of  a  wolf— « 
it  consumes  him  like  a  burning  fire  :  lie 
woukl  tear  her  into  a  thousand  pièces 
sooner  than  yield  her  up  to  another  !'* 

"  Then  what  would  be  the  fate  of  that 
man/'  saîd  Mortimer,  «*  who  should  dare 
to  rival  him  ;  and  who,  practising  on  the 
heart  of  his  romantic  mistress,  should 
gain  some  footing  in  her  affections  ?  —  I 
say,  what  would  be  that  man's  fate  were 
he  placed  at  the  Marcheras  mercy  ?" 

The  Gascon  shrugged  up  his  shoulders, 
laid  his  hand  upon  his  dagger,  and  raised 
his  arm  as  in  the  act  of  striking. 

**  He  would  soon  be  as  cold  as  this 
Steel/'  said  Jannequio,  sheathing  the 
weapon  :  *^  but  is  there  such  a  rival.  Sir 
Baron  r' 

«  There  is/*  replied  Mortimer  j  "  and 
Du  Chatelet  knowsit,— knows  it,  and 
him/' 
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«*  Then  woe  to  the  poor  devîl  !**  cried 
Fierabras.  **  You  will  hâve  to  surrender 
him,  if  he  be  attached  ta  the  court»  or 
Sir  Bertrand  will  plague  ye/' 

"  He  is  attached  to  the  Prince,"  re- 
tumed  the  Lord  of  Wigmore }  ^*  ami  has 
prayed  the  médiation  of  Edward  and  the 
Earl  of  Lancaster  with  Queen  babel  for 
his  suit  : — she  has  granted  it  ;  and  he  will 
bear  her  mandate  to  your  lord  command- 
ing  the  libération  of  the  Lady  Blanche." 

"  Would  ye  send  him  into  the  lion*s 
mouth  ?"  cried  the  Constable.  **  He  may 
bear  the  mandate  into  the  castle  ;  but  I 
wot  not  what  will  bear  him  out  again  save 
a  bloody  hier.  Du  Chateleti  lorda»  is  a 
stem  man  in  his  mood»  and  recklesa  of 
slaughter/' 

"  So  much  the  worse  for  his  rival," 
saîd  Mortimer;  **  but  let  him  look  to 
bimself.  He  will  hâve  the  mandate,  and 
tiMi  mandate  he  shall  hâve.  Du  Chatelet 
jnust  work  his  will  on  him,  and  bide  the 
•In." 

i  •*  Pfaith,"  cried  Jannequin,  laughing 
^ibud,  *«  he  has  too  many  sins  to  bide  tp 
■■fr  back  at  a  dagger-stroke.     If  the 
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devil  were  to  run  through  him  greaved 
and  spurred,  with  a  coltrop*  on  his  back, 
he  would  not  budge  when  his  blood  is  up. 
BesideSi  as  this  doughty  rival  would 
steal  the  heart  of  his  mistress^  and  her 
father's  barony  to  boot.  Sir  Bertrand  has 
a  good  cause  for  hanging  him  up  as  a 
thief  convict.  We  hâve  privilège  of  in* 
fangthefe  and  outfangthefe,  gallows,  and 
ptt  ai  Malpas/' 

•*  Ay,  but  his  father  !"  said  the  pre* 
laie.  ''  Would  Ingulphus,  think  ye,  see 
htm  robbed  of  his  life  in  that  way  ?*^ 

**  Ingulphus,  his  father  !''  exclaimed 
the  red  squire,  **  What,  fair  sirs^  is  it 
ànr  Aubrey  Marcel  ?*• 

•«  Dost  regret  it  î^*  said  the  Lord  of 
Wigmore. 

•*  R^ret  it  !'*  replied  Fierabras.  *•  No, 
by  the  màss,  not  I.  I  would  lose  my 
left  hand  rather  than  it  should  be  other* 
wise.  But  how  journeys  he  to  the 
border?" 

*  Coltropt  an  initrum^it  of  three  iron  spikef, 
ta  contrivedy  that  when  thrown  out  of  the  hand, 
one  of  the  «pikes  was  always  erect  ;— naed  to  gaft 
Ae  enemy's  hofte. 
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"  In  your  company,"  returned  Mon 
timer  ;  *'  his  spirit  is  toc  daring,  bis  pas- 
sion too  lively,  to  let  him  count  upon 
danger.  His  followerâ  will  be  few  ; 
and,  when  ye  are  on  your  march,  you 
might  —  " 

«*  Stab  home  !*'  cried  the  hardened  vil- 
lain,  piecingout  the  sentence:  *'I  might, 
but  for  one  reason  ;  most  of  the  men-at- 
arms  under  my  pennon  are  bewitched  in 
his  favour,  and,  were  I  to  attempt  him, 
would  strike  a  hundred  daggers  into  my 
own  breast.  He  is  a  troubadour,  and 
can  sing  daintily  to  the  harp  j  my  hau- 
thoners  would  die  in  his  defence.** 

"  Curses  on  their  senseless  folly.*' 
cried  Mortiraer.  "  Thert  he  must  go  for- 
ward,  and  ye  must  deal  with  him  at 
Malpas.  Hark  ye,  sir  Constable,  serve 
me;  and  serve  thyself!  Let  me  be  as- 
sured  that  the  breath  is  out  of  Marcers 
body,  and  I  will  pay  down  a  thousand 
gold  besantines  for  thine  own  profit." 

"  The  blow  must  be  struck,"  said  the 
prelate,  "  without  his  father's  knowledge, 
^•^  he  and  Sir  Paschal  become  our  fbes.** 
•l^  I-et  them,"  replied  Mprtimer }  ««  we 
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Imvé  reaped  the  barvest  of  their  alliance, 
—  they*  may  now  go  hang/* 

•  «5  True/*  cried  De  Torleton,  "  if  we 
bfld  nothing  to  fear  but  from  their  own 
efforts}  but  Ingulphus  hath  crédit  with: 
Henry  of  Lancaster,  -  and .  Sir  Paschal 
Marcel  with  Prince  Edward  ;  beside  the 
love  in  which  they  both  hold  the  doughty 
poursuivant  himself:  shoùld  his  fall  reach 
tfaéir  èars,  it  might  turn  thé  kingdom 
ùpsidé  down.  Could  ye  not  smuggle  him 
iiito the  fortress,  unknown  tothe  abbot?'' 

'  "  What  needs  it  ?"  answered  the  red 
squire,  "  ye  will  send  a  herald  with  tbe 
poursuivant  to  Malpas,  that  willclear'ye 
of  suspicion,  Du  Chatelet  will  kick  your 
herald  out  of  the  gâte,  and  take  Sir  Au-. 
brey's  fate  up6n  his  own  head/' 

*«  Right,  sir  Constable,*'  cried  Morti- 
mer,  "  thy  scheme  will  meet  every  diffi- 
cultyj.but  if  thou  canst  make  sure  of 
liimt  either  by  the  road  or  in  his  dungeôn, 
tfaou  dost  know  my  wish  and  thy  reward. 
[  doubt  not  Du  Cbatelet's  power  to  make 
{ood.the  deed;  but  if  he  need  aid,  let 
liîm  séek  it  from  me." 
..<«  When  will  ye  that  we  march?**  said 
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Jaonequin  }  "  it  were  well  that  Sir  Ber- 
trand  knew  our  plot  before  hand." 

•■  Ye  must  ride  to-morrow,"  answered 
tlie  Lord  of  Wigmore  ;  "  8«rn!  Ibrwanl 
some  light  armed  page  wttli  notice  to 
Du  Chatelet.  Ve  can  yourselves  take 
time,  and  journey  leisureiy.  TTiou 
may'st  tell  tliy  lord  we  hiive  already  con- 
ferred  with  the  Queen  on  the  disposition 
of  King  £dward,  and  stie  hath  willcd  he 
sliall  go  to  Kenilworth,  in  the  keepïog  of 
Lancaster.      Thls   raeets   tlie  mardwifev 
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tion,  some  tbroe  of  conscience»  8om0 
dread  of  retrU)ution  ;  but  Fierabras»  uû- 
thinking  even  of  bis  revenge,  wentabout 
this  homicide  with  the  caimness  and  stea» 
'dy  providence  of  a  man  y^ho  is  engaged 
in  bis  ordioaiy  occupation.  He  formed  a 
huadred  designs  witb  the  same  coolness 
he  woul4  iiave  used  in  seeking  to  over* 
reach  a  companion  in  some  barter  of 
honesy  and  rejected  them  witb  equal  in* 
diflference  ;  but  with  ail  bis  invention  he 
wasunabieto  hit  upon  one  plan  which 
suited  either  bis  inclination  or  his  circum- 
stances.  The  favour  in  which  Sir  Aubrey 
stood  witb  the  men  at  arnis,  was  an  in* 
superable  bar  to  the  red  squire's  designs 
up<m  the  road,  and  might  even  be  a  check 
upon  his  future  attempts  on  the  poursuis 
vant's  imprisonment.  But  his  buoyant 
and  sanguine  spirit»  unwilling  to  give  up 
tiie  favourite  besantines,  still  clung  to 
the  bope  of  accomplishing  the  task,  and 
earning  the  wages  of  sin  and  death  ;  and 
he  resolved  to  trust  to  fate  for  an  oppor* 
tnnity,  which,  when  it  should  happen» 
he  would  take  by  the  forelock.  In  this 
disposition  he  arrived  at  the  castle»  and^ 
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commaiuliiig  llie  men  at  arms  to  prépare 
ior  march  by  break  oi'  day  on  the  mor- 
low,  iiistrucled  hig  own  ,  sqiiiies  and 
pages  in  the  packing  and  orderïng  of^Iiis 
baggage  and  boises. 

In  tbe  Qiean  time,  the  £arl  of  IaO: 
caster  bad  beld  a  long,  earnest,  aod 
aflëctionate  conférence  with  Sir  Aiibrey 
Rlaicel,  to  wliom  be  imparted  liis  dou'ol 
ot'Mortioier's  fakl),  and  besougbt  hicD  ta 
bold  bimself  constantly  upon  \m  giiard, 
and  to  put  no  trust  in  tbe  professions  ol 
the  marcher.  saaiHHI^^^^B 
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bloody  Mar<iel,  was  thenin  flame,  and 
you  treated  him  With  less  ceremony  in 
the  séparation  than  pnidence  should  havë 
taught  ye  ;  thou  didst  dasti  him  against 
the  'wainscot  until  the  breath  had  nigh 
forsaken  his  body,  —  he  may  feign,  but 
he  will  avenge  hiroself  when  the  time  is 
apt." 

•*  By  the  holy  rood,**  sàid  the  poursui- 
vant, "  I  dîd  but  tny  duty  :  Mortimer 
had  laid  his  false  fingers  on  the  Prince's 
throati  and  could  I,  or  could  you,  my 
lord,  stand  by,  and  sée  him  writhe  his 
royal  neck  around?  No,  may  my  body 
perish  ;  but  whiist  I  hâve  life  I  will  pro- 
tect  my  master." 

^  Marcel,  thou  art  rîght,**  returned  ihe 
Earl,  '^and  so  must  ail  men  hold  thee  ; 
but  thy  plaiir  dealing  will  stand  thee'  in 
no  stead  with  such  as  Mortimer.  Thou 
hast,  made  him  sufFer  a  public  humilia- 
tion, and  he  will,  be  sure  on't,  work  his 
vengeance  on  thee;  thou  goest  alone 
too/' 

.  **  Nay,  not  alone,"  replied  Sir  Aubrey. 
"  Gracy  and  Fitz  Ralph,  my  body  pages,, 
with  Griffith  Merodoc,  a  Cambrian  soi- 
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dier,  will  bear  me  company.  Mefodoe 
bore  my  letters  hither  from  Bristol,  and 
hath  told  Fitz  Ralph  he  is  joiimeying  to 
the  Border." 

The  Earl  shook  his  head,  and  said» 
**  Knowest  thou  this  Constable,  the  red 
squire  ;  he  seems  a  man  of  bdd  capa* 
city,  shrewd,  active,  and  valiant." 

«  Fierabras,"  answered  Sir  Aubrey, 
'^  is  a  better  tilter  than  man  at  arms  ; 
but  I  would  loathly  trust  his  honesty: 
he  îs  vain,  presumptuous,  and,  I  hâve 
heard,  greedy  of  gold.  He  was  once  a 
brigand  in  France/' 

*'  Thou  art  beset,"  crîed  Lancaster, 
warmly,  **  if  thou  dost  go  forward  ;  be- 
think  thee,  Marcel,  if  on  the  road  they 
should  seek  thy  life." 

"  Fear  not  that/'  replied  Aubrey,  smil- 

ing,  ^'  though  Bertrand  du  Chatelet  and 

his  Constable  be  twain  devils,  their  men 

at  arms  are  right  valiant  and  honest  fel- 

lows.      Their  favour,    shown  to  me  a 

,    hundred  times,    hath    often   begot  the 

marcheras  jealousy.     In  their  company  I 

||»ve  nothiog  to  fear/' 

^^Wl.tlioii  canst  gain  the  abbey,'*  said 
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tfae  Ëarly  ^  thou  wilt  be  in  safety.  The 
marcher  durst  not  violate  the  sanctuaiy  ; 
.and  if  he  did,  this  England  should  not 
bold  me,  or  I,  fuU  dearly,  would  avenge 
thy  murder." 

<^  AU  thèse  suspicions,  my  good  lord," 
cried  Aubrey,  smiling,  *^  thougb  they  ar- 
gue your  favour  and  your  friendship  for 
me^  will,  I  trust,  prove  groundless  and 
unworthy.  Du  Chatelet,  though  known  a 
bloody  enemy,  bath  never  proved  him- 
self  a  treacherous  friendf  and  though 
our  prize  of  quarrel  is  worth  ail  this 
kingdom,  nay  this  world,  may  boast  of 
good,  I  tbink  he  would  not,  though  he 
migbt,  obtain  it  by  loss  of  honour  and 
eternal  shame/' 

**  Ah  !  Marcel,  thou  dost  judge  the 
stem  marcher  by  thine  own  heart,"  re- 
turned  the  EarU  **  fiy  our  lady  I  hold 
him  not  so  reverently*  I  will  not  say  he 
is  treacherous  ;  but  violence  is  the  high 
prindple  of  his  character.  But  go  thy 
way,''  he  continued,  with  a  smiling  coun* 
tenance,  <*  thou  dost  only  act  the  part  of 
^very  poursuivant  d'amour,  who  hath 
more  love  in  his  heart,  and  more  strength 


in  bis  arm,  than  wit  and  pnidence  in  his 
heati.  I  charge  thee,  however,  be  tliy 
fortune  gcxjd  or  bail,  seiul  me  word  i>n'l, 
if'thou  hast  tlie  means.  I  may  heij»  ihee 
when  tbou  canst  not  lielp  tbyself.  The 
Prince  too  is  thy  fast  friend.  He  is  a 
youth  of  spirit  and  prudence  beyond  his 
yeara,  and,  if  be  live,  will  lîve  (or  Eng- 
land's  glory.  Ile  wïU  watch  over  ihee, 
and  Du  Chatclet  must  be  bold  indeed 
if  he  dare  venture  upon  thine  injury. 
Mortiraer,     notwithstanding    my     eu» 
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'  The  poursuivant  smiled»  and  replied,^ 
>*  I  bave  not  yet  learned  to  feign  j  if  I 
return:  to  court,  perchance'l  may  get 
iostruction.'' 

**  Thou  must  indeed/'  rcplied  the 
£arl,  i  **.if  thou  dost  wish  to  rise.  But 
comei  I  will  not  now  longer  detain  thee 
from  thy  préparations.  Thou  miist  aiso 
attend  Prince  Edward  at  the  banquet;  as 
thou  dost  quit  him  to*morrow,  he  vvili 
not  lose  sîght  of  thee  this  side  vespers/' . 

Tlieythen  separàted,  and  Marcel,  re- 
turning  to  bis  private  chamber,  busied 
himself  and  bis  pages  in  regulating  bis 
baggage  for  the  morrow's  march.    . 

The  courage  of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
was  unfortunately  of  so  nice  a  character, 
that  to  take  any  measures  of  précaution 
in  case  of  danger,  would  bave  betrayed, 
in  bis  opinion,  the  most  unequivocal  mark 
of  cowardice  ;  and  even  to  show  an  ap-î 
préhension  of  aught  that  was  to  be  feared» 
did|  according  to  bis  code  of  honour,  de» 
note  an  unbecoming  and  unwortby  ticçidy 
ityt  despicable  in  any  man,  and  most.of 
ail  in  a  knight  of  arms.  It  was  this  roman-t 
ticybut  erroneous  spirits  whiçh,  dçpHviog 
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thepoursuivant  of  the  benefittobe  derived 
from  his  prudence,  urged  him  forward 
with  blinded  eyes  into  tbe  toits  of  his  in- 
sidlous  adversaries  ;  and  which  delivered 
him  up  naked  and  disarmed  into  their 
bloody  and  remorseless  hands.  His  spirit 
was  too  bighi  bis  contempt  of  danger  too 
greaty  his  confidence  in  his  own  strength 
and  courage  too  fixed  and  presumptuous, 
to  allow  the  counsel  of  his .  friends  any 
fair  chance  of  producing  upon  hira  an 
effect  adéquate  to  its  wisdom,  or  the 
goodness  of  their  intentions.  The  fact 
is,  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  weighing  the 
spirit  of  Sir  Bertrand  du  Chatelet  by  bis 
own,  conceived  that,  as  a  knight,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  protect  the  fair,  he  would 
never  attempt  to  force  a  marriage  upon 
Blanche  Tailiebois  ;  but  that  he  would 
willingly  décide  their  relative  titles  ta  her 
hand  by  an  appeai  to  arms.  At  this  time 
such  a  practice  was  by  no  means  un- 
GommoD,  more  especially  in  France, 
where,  before  the  celebrated  court  of 
love,  of  which  the  most  beautifui  women 
^tli6  tifiir  were  judges»  many  sutts  were 
«bjT'tiie  lancer    Ftom  this  habit 


>we  mayi  questionlesâ»  deduce  the  more 
modem  custom  of  the  duel,  against  which 
.80  much  has  been  said  and  writteni  and 
to  80  little  purpose. 

The  poursuivant,  whilst  engaged  in  his 
own  préparations,  sent  Fitz  Ralph  to  the 
caatle,  with  an  order  for  Merodoc  in- 
stantly  to  attend  him.  The  page  found 
the  Welshman  engaged  in  a  dispute  with 
fiome  men  at  arms  belonging  to  the  town, 
relative  to  a  successful  attack,  which  he 
^ontended  was  made  by  the  Welsh  upon 
Herefbrd,  some  fîfly  years  before.  The 
attack  was  confessed,  but  tlie  victory 
4enied  by  the  Hereford  hauthoners  ;  and 
the  contest  at  length  proving  too  sharp 
ibr  vocal  altercation,  they  were  proceed- 
ing  to  blows,  when  Fitz  Ralph  coming 
up,  put  a  stop  to  their  riot  Merodoc 
at  first  refused  to  attend  him  until  he  had 
revenged  himself  upon  his  adversaries  i 
but  Âe  page  hinting  that  his  refusai 
might  cause  him  to  be  sent  for  in  ano- 
ther  manner,  he  foUowed  Fitz  Ralph, 
pooring  vollies  of  abuse  upon  the  men  at 
arma»  u»iil  be  was  out  of  their  nght,  and 
even  tJien  mutteringthreats  of  vengeance^ 
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and  epithets  of  indignation.  Bul,  on  ar- 
riving  at  the  cbaniber  of  Sir  Aubrcy,  ht 
deemed  it  prudent  to  soflen  his  rescol* 
ment,  and  succeeded  so  well  ÏD  calintDg 
his  perturbation,  that  no  one  woutd  tiave 
f'ancied  from  tlie  low  and  courteous  îd- 
ctination  of  lus  body,  and  tlic  placid  smile 
oi'  récognition  wherewitU  he  saliited  ttie 
poursuivant,  that,  tlie  minute  betbre,  be 
had  bcen  engagcd  in  n  furious  and  turbin 
lent  brawl. 

"  I  sent  fortbee.  Merodoc."  aaïd  Ma^ 
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took  me,  look  you,  to  the  sheriff,  aod 
delivered  me  by  tiie  right  Iiand  in  open 
court)  quitting  ail  claim  to  my  future 
service  :  then  he  showed  me  the  free 
gâtes,  and  the  ways  ;  and  he  gave  me  the 
armsofa  freeman,  lance  and  sword;  so 
y  ou  see  I  am  now  frée  and  quit,  and  dis* 
charged  from  ail  service,  and  vassalage, 
and  retinency  whatsoever.'' 

*^  Now  thou  hast  finished  thy  long 
vvinded  account  of  thyself,"  said  the 
poursuivant,  "  for  which  I  must  needs 
thank  thee,  as  it  was  unsought,  prithee 
tell  me  what  équipage  and  attendants 
thou  hast,  that  I  may  take  note  for  their 
purveyance.**  ^ 

"  Equipage  and  attendants  !*'  replied 
Merodoc,  smiling,  "  my  équipage  is  on 
my  pack,  Sir.  Knight  ;  and  jmy  only  corn* 
panion,  a  Yorkshire  hackney,  for  which 
I  paid  three  gold  francs  last  week  at  Pris; 
tow.  He  is  a  sure  footed  peast,  and  as 
pretty  an  ampler,  look  you,  as  one  wouW 
;Bvish  to  see  go  upon  four  legs.*' 

^«  Then  yqu  an4  your  ambler/'  said 
Aubrey,  «^  are  ail  of  your  suit  we  shaU 
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hâve  to  provide  fon  Thou  hast  no  squire, 
seijeant,  vadelect,  page,  or  varlet/' 

The  Welshman  bowed. 

<<  Dost  thou  ride  armed  Y^  said  Mar- 
cel. 

<*  I  hâve  hamess,  Sir  Knîght/'  an- 
swered  Merodoc  ;  '^  if  it  pe  your  will,  and 
your  pleasurethat  I  wear  iton  the  march. 
Not,  indeed,  for  a  man  at  arms  ;  but  the 
pasnet,  prigandine,  mail  hose,  and  sleeves 
of  the  archery,  whereto  I  pelong.'* 

"  And  thine  arms  ?'* 

"  Are  sword  and  dagger,  peside  my 
small  target  ?** 

«'  Fitz  Ralph  !'•  said  Sir  Aubrey,  ad- 
dressing  his  page  ;  '*  see  Merodoc  fur- 
nished  with  a  mace,  a  pôle  axe,  or  a  ham- 
mer  of  arms.  Dost  think,  sir  archer» 
thou  couldst  couch  a  lance  T* 

*'  No  !'*  replîed  Griffith,  without  hési- 
tation. <*  I  hâve  no  skill  in  the  weapon  ; 
put  X  can  handle  mace  or  pôle  axe,  sir 
khîght,  with  any  yeomen  in  England." 

**  Wauld*st  like,**  said  the  poursuivant» 
to  ride  a  courser  of  war,  'steadof  thine 

Wîng  nag/^ 

St  T«nd|  D0|''  answered    the 
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took  me,  look  you,  to  the  sheriff,  and 
delîvered  me  by  tiie  right  hand  in  open 
court,  quitting  ail  claîm  to  my  future 
service  :  then  he  showed  me  the  free 
gâtes,  and  the  ways  ;  and  he  gave  me  the 
arms  of  a  freeman,  lance  and  sword}  so 
you  see  I  am  now  frée  and  quit,  and  dis- 
charged  from  ail  service,  and  vassalage, 
and  retinency  whatsoever.'* 

^'  Now  thou  hast  fînished  thy  long 
winded .  account  of  thyself,"  said  the 
poursuivant,  *^  for  which  I  must  needs 
thank  thee,  as  it  was  unsought,  prithee 
tell  me  what  équipage  and  attendants 
thou  hast,  that  I  may  take  note  for  their 
purveyance,** 

.  "  Equipage  and  attendants  !*'  replied 
Merodoc,  smiling,  '<  my  équipage  is  on 
my  pack,  Sir.  Knight  ;  and  my  only  com* 
panion,  à  Yorkshire  hackney,  for  which 
I  paid  three  gold  francs  last  week  at  Pris; 
tow«  He  is  a  sure  footed  pe^^t,  and  as 
pretty  an  ampler,  look  you,  as  one  would 
msh  tô  see  go  upon  four  legs.*' 
.  «*  Then  yqu  and  y  pur  ambler,"  said 
Aubrey,  '*  are  ail  of  your  suit  we  shaU 
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other  frieods  ;  and,  after  gratifyîng  the 
minstrels,  who  vere  loud  in  his  praise, 
with  a  munificent  largess,  lefl  the  court, 
and  retired  to  his  lodgings. 

By  break  of  day.  Sir  Aubrey ,  attended  by 
a  herald  at  arms,  his  two  pages,  and  the 
Welsh  captain,  were  joined  at  the  palace 
gâte  by  the  red  squire  and  his  hau- 
thoners.  Fierabras,  in  his  complète  mail. 
was  mounted  on  one  of  the  coursers  pre- 
sented  to  him  by  Mortimer.  The  other> 
togetherwith  hisold  destrier,  or  horse  of 
service,  and  his  baggage,  (among  which 
was  stowed  the  king's  ransom,)  laid  upon 
sumpter  liorses,  being  placed  in  the  midst 
of  the  men  at  arms.  In  this  order  they 
quitted  Hereford,  and  proceeded  on  their 
march. 
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CHAR  X. 

• 

ThreatS)  rçproaches,  fears  surround  me,    : 
My  stern  father  breaks  my  heart;    - 
Alla  knows  how  dear  it  cost  me> 
Generous  yduth,  from  thee  to  part. 

I  no  longer  may  resist  thexni 
Ali,  to  force  my  hand,  combine  ;     . 
And  to-morrow,  to  thy  rival, 
This  weak  frame  I  must  resign. 

Alcanzor  &  Zayda.  ' 

The  order  ôf  succeasron  befittîng  oui: 
story  now  obliges  us  to  quit  the  pour- 
suivant  and  the  coini:,  and,  with  speed 
sufpassing  that  of  Iris  or  the  Eumenides^ 
to  wing  our  flight  to  the  fortress  of  Du 
Chatelet.  Mal  pas,  at  this  time,  was  a 
point  of  concentrated  interest.  The 
îates  of  King  Edward  and  of  the  lovelj 
and  unfortunate  Blanche  Taillebois  there 
hung  in  suspense,  wherefrom  to  deliver 
them,  though  into  a  hideous  reality, 
Jbelongs  to  our  duty  as  a  faithfui  and  un. 


934  UALPAS. 

prejudiced  liîstorian.  But  if  the  me* 
lanchol^  récitai  of  Edward'a  fate  were 
ail  we  had  to  offer  to  ou.-  readers,  it  is 
probable  tliat,  disgiisted  with  the  lask, 
and  overwhelmed  at  the  compass  of 
human  depravity  displaycd  iu  the  murder 
of  this  pitiable  sovereign,  we  might  hère 
abandon  our  labours,  and  seek  a  ^ubject 
less  horrible  and  atrocîous.  The  history 
of  Blanche  Tailleboia  and  her  gallant 
poursuivant  is,  however,  the  chief  object 
of  our  regard  ;  and  we  now  procced  in 
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stung  with  a  censure  he  so  well  deserved^ 
and  unable  to  repress  the  licentious  fury 
oî  his  passion^  returned  his  complaints 
with  a  load  of  vitupération,  and  tbreat* 
ened  vengeance  upon  the  French  Knight 
if  he  did  not  départ  the  fortress  forth* 
with,  Upon'  this  peremptoiy  charge, 
the  £arl  left  the  castle,  and,  on  thé  same 
evening,  with  Sir  Raimonnet  and  his 
attendants,  quitted  Malpas  and  took  the 
road  t6  Bristol.  Thus  rid  of  Lancaster, 
whom  he  regarded  as  a  spy  upon  his  ac« 
tions.  Du  Chatelet  treated  the  King  with 
great  rigour,  reducing  the  number  of 
those  very  fëw  attendants  who  had  been 
left  behind  for  his  accommodation,  and 
absolutely  refusing  his  request  that  he 
might  be  allowed  to  exercise  himself  by 
walking  in  the  court  yard,  or  tilt  ground. 
But,  in  a  short  time,  the  marcher,  awak- 
ing  from  his  passionate  delusion,  saw, 
with  a  clear  understanding,  the  indiscré- 
tion and  impolicy  of  ranking  Lancaster 
among  his  fbes  ;  and,  in  the  beat  of  his 
repentance,  fancied  he  saw  the  Earl 
taking  the  part  of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel, 
using  ail  his  influence  with  the  Queen 


ami  Prince  to  back  lits  suit,  and  lenilitig 
liitn  ail  liis  means,  iii»  powcr,  andabiltty, 
to  tear  the  Latty  Blanche  ouE  of  lus 
grasp.  Maildened  with  this  suspicion. 
Du  Cliatelet  reaohed  to  makc  his  peace 
with  thc  King,  and  display  liïs  baoncr 
against  the  opposite  faction;  and,  with 
this  intent,  he  restored  to  Edward  his 
attendants,  and  gave  him  frce  liberty  to 
walk  whither  lie  would,  witliin  the  pre- 
ciiUs  of  the  fortress,  attended  only  by  a 
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that  promise,  whereby  a  month  had  been 
allowed  to  Blanche  before  the  célébration 
of  the  marriage.  On  opening  the  maU 
ter  ta  his  intended  beau  pere^  he  tbund 
hiin,as  he  had  expected,  stubbom  and 
inflexible,  resolute  in  adhering  to  his^i 
promise,  and  almost  suspicious  of  the 
marcheras  good  faith  ;  but,  by  .  laying 
before  him  ail  the  conséquences  of  Lan-^ 
caster's .  resentment,  and  of  the  support 
which  the  poursuivant,  assisted  by  his 
countenance,  niight  ohtain  from  ;the. 
Qneen,  and.  from  the  Prince,  his  master, 
and  also  hinting  that.  his  refusai  would 
drive  him  at  once  into  the  arms  of  King 
£dward,  .  Du  Chatelet  at  léngtb  con-: 
verted .  the  Baron  to  his  own  opinion,; 
and  he  consented  that,  ali  excuses  apart. 
Blanche  should  tie  the  indissoluble  kpot 
on  a  certain  day  named  by  the  m^rcher.^ 
Tlie  fatal  tidings,  unprepared  as  Blanche: 
was  for  this  sudden  resolution, .  over* 
whelmed  her  with.  grief ;. but  as  there. 
was  no  remedy,  as  the  command  of  her 
parent  was  imperative,  and  as  the  evil 
day  could  no  longer  be  postponed,  ^he. 


preparcil,  witli  a  silent  and  mournfu)  re- 
signatiun,  to  sacntice  herself  on  the  altar 
of  fîlial  obligation. 

'i'Iie  Abbot  Ingulphus,  who,  since  the 
departure  of  the  £arl  of  Lancastër  and 
Sir  Kaimonnet  de  la  Folle,  had  become 
a  stranger  at  tlie  castle,  received  a  noti- 
6cation  ftom  I)ti  Chatelet  of  the  daj' 
whereon  the  marriage  ceremony  would 
be  solemnized,  and  a  réquisition  tliat  tbe 
church  should  bc  prepared  and  put  înto 
such  condition  as  had  been  usubI  i 
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Lâdy  Blanche,  utterly  impossible,  and 
tbe  protraction  of  their  fate  coiild  only 
keep  them  in  a  galling  suspense,  with- 
out  being,  in  the  least,  serviceable  to 
tbetr  fortune,  it  was  his  opinion,  the 
dmg,  hard  and  bitter  as  it  was,  should 
be  administered  at  once,  and  tbat  des- 
tiny,  so  much  dreaded  by  them,  should 
be  laid  before  their  eyes  in  ail  its  îin- 
veiled  deformity,  without  cheating  them 
witb  a  fàllacious  hope,  the  disappoint- 
ment  whereof  would  be  a  thousand  times 
more  painful  than  the  original  misfor* 
tune.    The  counige  of  his  son,  aided  by 
that  propensity  to  admiration  which  is 
the    concomitant  of  youth,   Ingulphus 
hoped  would,    in  time,   wean  Aubrey 
from  the  memory  of  his  loss  ;  whilst  that 
natiiral  fickleness  and  inconstancy  of  dis- 
position which  the  good  Abbot  esteemed 
ail  women  to  possess,  would,  he  thought, 
become  a  certain  panacea  to  the  wounds 
of  Blanche.     And,  had  their  love  been 
in  its  inception,  ~  had  it  not  been  inter* 
woven  with  ail  that  is  ardent,  tender, 
and  passionate,  as  well  as  ail  that  is  gay, 
noble,  and  enchanting,  —  had  it  not  been 
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iticit(?ii  l)y  diHiculty,  and  prox'cd  by  ab- 
seiice,  tlie  argument  of  Ingulphus  might, 
percliance,  havc  applied  ;  but  llie  tiret* 
passion  of  thèse  lovera  liad  bccn  of  a 
duration  to  ripen  into  a  coDfidentiol  aad 
intense  inlercourse  of  spirît,  wbUst, 
iliroughout  tliat  duration,  and  in  a  sphère 
wiiere  ail  thc  galiantry  and  dazzling 
spirits  of  ihe  âge  revolved  befbre  thc 
eyes  of  the  maiden,  ibe  man  of  hcr 
ciioice  had  slione  tiie  Bm  plauct  of  that 
System,  witliout  one  rivai . 
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chivalry,  brought  hifn  to  her  recollectiôn  : 
the  burst  of  the  bugle,  the  neighîng  of  a 
courser,  theringing  of  arms,  theglancing 
of  a  pennon,  the  shouts  of  the  soldiery, 
aU  çonspired,  with  a  mute  but  expressive 
indication,  to.fix  the  imageof  the  pour- 
suivant  in  the    heart  of  his  mistress» 
tboagb  in  person  she  thought  him  far  dis- 
tant.- Socircumstanôed,  what  musthave 
been  -her  féelings  when  summoned  by 
the  arbitrary  caprice  of  het  father  to 
forego  the  dearest  hopes  of  her  heart,  to 
abandon    ail    expectation  of  connubial 
happipessy  to  commit  felony  upon  her 
pwa  love  and  that  of  her  lover,  and,  in 
place  of  enjoying  those  temporal  gratifi- 
cations for  which  ail  women  in  early  life 
90  fondjy  pant,  to  become  the  gazé  and 
pity  of  the  common  herd?    What  must 
shç  bave  felt,  when  called  upgn  not  only 
to.  give  up  the  man  who  seemed  to  be 
formed  by  Heaven  for  her  content,  but 
to  çhain  her  destiny:  to  that  of  a  savage, 
.vfhose  vçry  love  for  her  partook  of  his 
natural  ferocity?    And  how  much  mqst 
jthis  heavy  blow  hâve  been  augmented» 
by  the  thought  that  it  was  struck  by 
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tiiat  hand  whîch  ought  to  bave  been  lier 
protectîng  guardian*  and  tbe  minister  of 
lier  happiness. 

The  arrivai  of  that  messenger,  sent 
forward  hy  Fierabras  for  tbe  purpose  of 
giving  notice  to  Du  Chatelet  of  bis  atxl 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel's  advance,  produced 
an  instantaneous  cbange  in  tbe  resotutîODs 
of  tbe  marcber.  The  envoy  waa  the 
bearer  of  letters  from  Mortimer,  wliere- 
in  the  bargain  concerted  between  bim- 
*elf  and  the  red  squire  was  fully  detaiJed, 
tlie  disposition  intendcd  to  be  raade  of 
King  Edward  particularly  stated,  and 
the  circum stances  which  had  bappeoed 
relative  to  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  careflilly 
represented;  concluding  witb  counsel  — 
to  strike  tbe  bart  whilst  it  waa  yet  ai  bay. 


apology  for  his  imprisonment,  and;  per- 
haps,  for  his  death. 

Du  Chatelet  did  not^  however»  confide 
the  whole  of  his  letter  to  Sir  Roger  TaiU 
lebois.  He  told  him  only,  that  Sir  Au- 
brey  Marcel,  attended  by  a  herald  at  amis» 
was  on  his  way  to  Malpas  to  demand  his 
daugfater  ;  taking  especîal  care  to  con- 
ceal  the  plot  which  had  been  laid  by 
Mortîmer  and  Fierabras  for  his  destnic- 
tîon. 

<«  Demand  my  daughter  !^^  exclaimed 
the  old  Baron  in  a  fit  of  rage — <<  demand 
Blanche  Taillebois!  What  hair-brained 
rascal  is  he  that  longs  to  put  his  neck  in 
péril  ?  And  who»  prithee,  is  to  be  her 
keeper,  her  guardian,  if  they  take  her 
from  her  own  father?  '* 

•*  By  Saint  Werburgh  !  ••  replied  Du 
Chatelet  ^*  I  know  of  none  otber  tlian 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  vfho'  prétends  to  her 
hand/' 

•«  Doth  he  prétend?*' cried  the  Baron 
of  Harding*-  '*  ay,  ay,  his  claim  to  her 
and  my  fair  barony  shall  be  ever  preten- 
sion»  if  he  corne  hither  with  so  impudent 
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"  Our  lady  forbiil  we  &bDuld  dispariigc 
the  Queeti's  messenger,"  returncd  th« 
wily  marcher;  "  we  are  bound  lo  pay 
ail  honour  to  her  commands,  and  most 
of  ail  when  they  are  sotemnly  deUvered 
by  a  herald  at  arms." 

"  Yes  i'  faith!"  cried  Taillebob; 
"  but  the  party-coloured  tabard  of  a  he- 
rald is  not  to  cover  every  impudent  villaîn 
that  chooses  to  beard  yc  to  your  face." 

"  Whilst  he  doth  maintain  the  peace- 
able  character  befittiog  bis  protector." 
returned  the  marcher,    "  the  coat  will 
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daughter  ?  Shall  we,  who  hâve  supported 
Isabel  and  her  faction  with  will  and  with 
weapbn;  and  who  hâve  struck  down  the 
tyrannous  Déspenser,  be  now  the  first 
victims  of  renewed  injustice?  By  my 
faith,  npt  I! — the  King  still  lives,  and  I 
will  set  up  my  banner  for  his  right,  rather 
than-  9toop  to  the  foUy  of  a  woman.  If 
any  one  hath  claim  to  the  wardship  of 
Blanche  it  is  Prince  Edward,  the  earl  of 
our  palatinate.  Let  him  demand  her, 
and  I  will  show  myself  an  obedient  ho- 
mager." 

"  Wilt  thou,  îndeed,  TaîUebois?  ''  said 
Du'Chatelet,  with  a  stem  and  bitter 
expression  of  countenance-^^Wilt  thou^ 
indeed,  !surrender  thy  daughter  at  the 
mandate  of  an  infant  ?  why  then,  prépare 
to  do  so,  for  thou  wilt  assuredly  be  re« 
quired.  To  Prince  Edward's  service  is 
the  poursuivant  attached  ;  a  knight  of 
his  hôuseholdp  nay,  of  his  chamber:  one 
forvwhom  the  boy  hath  unlimited  af- 
fection,  a,nd  for  whom  he  will  stint  no 
gratification,  though  it  do  trench  upon 
our  liberties.  Come,  Sir  Baron,  dress 
up  thy  daughter  ;  prépare  her  for  a  re- 
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tura  to  that  Jascivtous  court  where  cha»- 
tity  and  courage  mcet  tlieîr  certahi 
downfall.  Do  more  —  do  that  whidi  b 
inteuded  by  ibis  fatal  mandatef  nuuiy 
her  hère  to  this  bastard,  Marcel.  —  Why 
ueed  ye  go  farther,  wheo  his  holy  father 
sita  in  the  lordly  cliaîr  oï  Malpas  Abbey." 
Du  Chateiet,  whilst  pronouncing  thèse 
reproacbes,  strode  rapjdly  tbrough  the 
hall  where  they  stuod,  and  cast  iipon  th« 
Kaight  of  Hardiug  glances  as  fiery  as 
his  taunts  were  cuttiog.  The  Banu 
Taillebois.  seldom  oaticDi  underïinrilto 
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^*  But  what  say  ye  to  our  marrialpe?'* 
Mtd  Du  Chatelet 

.  <<  With  my  will,''  r^plied  TaiUeboî^ 
«<  ye  should  be  married  in  their  prescuiceé 
Tfae  Prince  should  know  how  I  vldued 
his  mandate/' 

^  I  care  as  little  fot  court  spleen.  Sir 
AtfOBt*'  retumed  the  marcher,  **  as  I 
do  for  the  check  of  my  falcon  in  a  flight 
It  jmy  rouse  my  anger,  but  hath  no 
p6^r  <^er  my  appréhension^  But 
Blanche  —  if  she  should  •—  '' 

The  words  died  away  upon  his  lips, 
larbich  quivered  with  émotion  :  his  eye 
^ot  glances  of  fire,  and,  with  a  violent 
tffitrt,  bte  ptoceeded,  **  If  the  malrriage 
ceremony  were  performed  in  Marcel's 
présence,  and  Blanche  should  love  him, 
though  the  triumph  ^ver  my  rival  would 
well  glut  my  revenge,  it  might  prove  too 
much'for  her,  and  I  would  not  shake 
her  i^irit  to  plunge  ail  the  fœs  I  hâve 
into  etemal  hell.  See'st  thou  not  now, 
Taillebois,  my  meaniog?  '' 

'^I  see  that  thou  art  mad — stark  mad,'' 
cried  the  Baron  of  Harding  :  <<  What, 
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she  love  him  !  Blanche  love  this  bastahl? 
Hast  thou  no  faith  in  her  own  words? 
Did  she  not  dedare  before  us  ail  ihat 
she  knew  him  only  as  a  court  gallant?'' 

<<  I  know  not  that  she  did/'  answered 
Du  Chatelet  ;  **  it  may  be  so;  but  sbould 
she  bave  deceived  ye,  and  little  critne 
wôuld  it  be  to  bide  her  fblly  when  she 
bas  assented  to  your  will,  would  it»  think 
ye,  be  prudent  to  put  her  to  shamê  — 
perhaps  to  awaken  in  her  a  now  slum- 
bering  opposition,  which  might  be  be- 
yond  your  power  to  stifle,  when  she  is 
ivilling  to  obey  your  bidding  without  a 
murmur  of  regret?*' 

•  "  By  heaven  !"  cried  Taillebois,  •* thou 
dost  speak  as  though  thou  did'st  suspect 
her  truth." 

"  Thou  hast  seen  her  aversion  to  a 
marriage  with  me,  "  said  the  marcher, 
«*  witli  me,  who  am  of  noble  lineage, 
power,  and  wealth.  —  What,  think'st 
(thou,  could  raisè  her  hatred  to  a  lot 
which  the  proudest  damsel  of  Cheshîre, 
save  herself,  would  envy,  if  not  a  foôlish 
passion  for  another ?" 
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•  «  Ha  !  thou  touchest  me/'  cried  Tail- 
lebois»  thoughtfully.  ^ 

**  But  this  romantic  dream/'  pursued 
Sîr  Bertrand,  "  will,  when  we  are  mar* 
riëd,  vaoish  before  my  love.  I  hold  it 
in  no  respect,  and  like  her  for  it  no  jot 
thé.worsé.  Let  her  become  mine,  and 
shame  her  not  to  death  by  a  public  ex- 
pôsure,  which  would  be  as  unprofitable 
asit  would  bè  cruel  —  nay,  fatal  to  my 
mistress.** 

Urged  by  thèse  arguments,  and  soft- 
ened  by  his  paternal  affection,  Sir  Roger 
Taillebois  at  length  consented  that  the 
marriage  should  be  solemnized  on  the 
ensûing  day,  instead  of  awaiting  the  ar- 
rivai ôf  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  and  putting 
to  défiance  the  Queen's  mandate. 

Du  Gbatelet  had  a  triple  policy  in  thus 
labouring'tobringover  the  Knight  to  his 
opinion:  first,  because  he  hoped  the  rage 
6f  Itis  rival,  on  beholding  the  extinction 
of  his  hopes,  would  be  so  véhément  as 
to  throw  him  off  his  guard,  and  that,  in 
the  frenzy  of  his  disappointment,  he 
wottld  attempt  some  desperate  act,  (to 
repel  which,  forcé  sufficient  should  be 
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provided)  whereb}r^  without  much  strain- 
ing,  he  might  be  brougbt  within  the 
cogûizance  of  tbe  mai^er's  court  ;  se-^ 
condly,  because  he  wa»  unwiUîiig  ao 
mortally  to  ofibnd  tbe  heir-apparent,  as 
to  precîude  himself  firom  iJl  hope  of  par* 
don,  which  would  undoubtedly  be  the 
ef&ct  of  celebratîng  the  marriage  in  the 
very  face  of  bis  herald  ;  and^  thirdly,  for 
a  better  reason  than  either  of  the  fore* 
going,  he  was  unwilling  to  put  the  re^ 
solution  of  Blanche  to  the  hazard,  by 
trampling  publicly  upon  the  feellngs  of 
her  lover  ;  a  conduct  which  might,  indeed, 
as  he  had  hinted  to  the  Baron,  call  forth 
a  spirit  of  résistance  impossible  to  be 
subdued.  The  haughty  spirit  with  which 
Du  Chatelet  had  seen  her  interpose  be« 
twéen  her  father  and  the  sheriÂ^  occu- 
pied  a  niche  in  hia  memory  too prominent 
to  allow  a  supposition  that  her  courage 
had  quite  forsaken  her.  Filial  obédience» 
and  the  terror  wlth  which  sbe  con^ 
templated  a  consummation  of  her  fathec'a 
bloody  threat,  might  hâve  conspired  tQ 
repress  its  énergies,    but  the  marcher 

had  Qot  to  learn  that  desps^ir  makes  even 

•       ^  *  » 
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«  coward  bravé,  «id-gives  a  daring,  mi*> 
most .  superhuman,  to  the  côurageous 
and  uttshfhiking  heart. 

Both  the  persoQ  and  fortitude  of  the 
lady  Blanche  were,  however,  much  fallen 
away.  Those  features,  which  did  erst 
beam  with  the  vivid  and  transparent 
bloom  of  héalth,  were  now  covered  with 
a  morbid  paleness,  denoting  sickness  of 
mind  as  well  as  bodily  illness.  Those 
eyes,  which  were  wont  to  be  brighter 
and  more  lustrons  than  *  the  stars  of 
night,'  were  now  hollow  and  dimmed; 
seldom  raised  from  the  ground,  and, 
when  so,  irradiated  with  a  wild  and  tre- 
mulous  light,  which  betokened  a  shade 
of  distraction  to  occupy  the  soûl  of  the 
sufferer.  She  seemed  commonly  to  be 
eroployed  in  the  contemplation  of  her 
misfortunes,  and,  to  the  enquiries  and 
consolation  of  her  women,  seldom  re- 
tumed  apt  and  pertinent  answers.  But, 
if  she  did  not  hold  conversation  with  any 
9ther,  she  frequently  broke  out  into 
querulous  lamentation  of  her  own  accord; 
and  her  attendants,  who  fancied  her 
mournful  complaintâ  somewhat  relieved 
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her  mélancholy,   never  intemipted  lier 
in  those  bursts  of  sorrow. 

"  The  last  hour  that  l  saw  hîm/*  ttiur- 
mured  Blanche  in  one  of  thesepàiroxysms, 
^«  I  pledged  hîm  iny  troth,  and  I  received 
his  as  a  token    of  eternal    constancy. 
What  shall  I  tell  him  when  he'  cornes 
again,  and  finds  me  the  marcher's  bride  ? 
The  marcheras  bri — de!"  Sheshuddered 
horribly,   and  closed  her  eyes.     "  Am  I 
then,  indeed,  abandoned  by  earth  and 
heaven  ?      Hast  thou,  Mother  of  God, 
forsaken  thy  misérable  daughter?    Hâve 
the  Sun  and  the  moon,  and  the  silver 
stars  shone  their  last  for  my  pleasure  ? 
Yes,  earth  Aies  away  fronfi  me;  the  ac- 
cents of  roankind  sound  tipon  mine  ear 
dead— dead  —  hollow  and  benuimbing  ! 
Ha  !  bettér  had  I  been  already  âeshless 
bones    in   the   charnelrliouseï    than  the 
robed  vîctim  they  intend  for  sacrifice/* 

She  fell  forward  on  the  bed  whereon 
she  sat,  and  gave  way  to  a  torrent  of 
-grief  wbich  sbook  her  whole  fraraé.  A 
considérable  time  elapsed  before  she  re- 
coveted  from  this  hystericàl  passion, 
..which  leflherfainti  langiiid,  findgloomy; 
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and»  relapsing  into  silence  and  con* 
templation,  she  again  became  the 
image  of  fixed  horror  and  despair.  Her 
àffectionate  damsels»  bathed  in  tears, 
snrrounded  their  mistress,  amd  tacitly 
repeated  many  a  prayer  to  thé  Virgin  for 
aid  and  consolation.  Worn  out  with 
griefi  nature  at  length  required  repose, 
and  the  maiden,  dropping  into  slumber» 
was,  for  a  short  space,  relieved  from  the 
gnawing  remembrance  of  her  calamîty  ; 
but  a  slight  noise  in  the  court  having 
disturbed  her  rest,  she  rose  on  her  eU 
bow,  and  with  a  fearfui  glance»  asked 
what  had  caused  the  tumult. 

•*  It  is  nothing,"  replied  one  of  the 
women  who  had  recônnoitréd  the  court 
through  a  casement,  *<  but  the  arrivai  of 
a  soldier/' 

"What  soldier?  who  is  he?  whence 
cornes  he?"  cried  Blanche. 

«•  Dear  lady/'  answered  the  damsel» 
"  1  know  not.^—  He  is  one  of  the  light 
lances  —  perchance  from  Caergwyneth, 
or  from  Harding." 

*«  Ay,  wench,"  said  her  mistress,  "  or 
from  the  court  of  Queen  IsabeU     But  it 
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tnatters  not  whence  he  cornes }  it  can 
bring  no  good  to  mej" 

Her  eyes  fell»  and  she  gazed  for  somç 
moments  intently  upon  the  bed;  but  a 
ray  of  the  sun  escaping  through  the  case<p 
ment»  (the  curtains  whereof  had  been 
drawn  aside  by  the  damsel  whp  surveyed 
the  court)  fell  upon  a  heap  of  rich  silks, 
gold  and  silver  baudekyn»  brocades»  and 
orfraied-work,  which  reflected  a  dazzUng 
brilliancy»  and  caught  the  eye  of  the  de- 
jected  Blanche. 

"  Why  bring  ye  this  bravery  hère/* 
said  she,  in  a  tone  of  pettish  resentment» 
"  when  ye  know  I  hâve  now  no  need  of 
it  ?  Is  this  a  time  to  deck  myself  in  gold 
and  jewels,  when  it  were  better  I  were 
clad  in  a  shroud  and  cerecloth.  Ha! 
the  last  time  I  wore  that  crimson  robe, 
Sir  Aubrey  triumphed  in  the  lists  at 
Smithfîeld.  —  Thrice  did  he  unhorse  Earl 
Gloucester's  son*,  and  thrice  unhelmed 

*  '^^^  soïï  o£  Hugh  Despenser,  the  younger, 
(Earlof  Gloucester)  held  out  a  castle  after  the 
^ths  of  his  father  and  grandfather,  and  made 
wrma  for  hinwelf  a&d  foUowers. 
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Sir  Robert  Watteville, —  Give  it  me, 
wench,  I  would  tain  see  it«" 

"  So  please  ye,  lady,"  replied  the 
damsel  wîth  great  hésitation,  ^*  it  is  not 
the  robe  you  wore  at  the  tilts.'^ 

"  Thou  art  mad,  wench!**  cried 
Blanche,  hastily  j  <<  see'st  thou  not  it  is 
my  crimson  rpbe,  wrought  o'er  with 
golden  ,  shafls  and  hearts  of  pearl  -—  it 
was  his  own  device—  Give  it  me  pritbee/* 

*'  Alas!  dear  lady, ''  retumed  the 
maiden,  still  hesitating,  <<  there  is  neithei? 
heart  nor  shafl  upon  thîs  silken  robe  — 
^Tis  'sooth,  a  new  one  -—  so  are  ail  you 


née:' 


<<  New  !  *^  cried  Blanche,  in  astonish* 
ment,  <*  whence  came  they  ?  Who  sent 
them  ?  For  what  purpose  ?  Ha!  '*  she 
shrieked  piercingly,  and  continued,  <<Ha! 
now  I  hâve  it.  — -  The  most  horrible  truth 
shoots  like  a  buming  arrow  through  my 
heart.— They  are  —  my  marriage  clothes 
T—  I  know  -*  I  know  l  —  Crimson  and 
red,  true  tokens  of  my  fate;  which 
barder,  bloodier,  and  more  oppress- 
ive is  surely  than  the  lot  of  othçr 
maid,  —-  Ha  !  has  he  sprinkied  it  with 
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knots  of  green  ?  —  'Tis  Uien  for  jealousy, 
wliich  gnaws  Iiia  licart — and  black,  tlie 
emblem  of  incessant  grief,  niixes  with 
tawny  —  token  of  cankerous  spleen:  no 
liopcfui  blue  or  azuré  may  appear,  but 
saddest  grey  and  most  ambitions  purple 
go  side  by  sîde  as  fiitingly  they  shoiild  !  ' 

Anotber  of  her  women  now  brought  hcr 
a  sinall  cabinet  containing  jewels,  wiiicli 
she  analyzed  with  the  same  scornfn]  and 
bitter  feeling  as  she  bad  donc  the  colours 
of  her  garments. 

"  What  hast  thou  lierc?"  shc  crie^^Ki 
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and  those  who  witness  the  affrightful 
offëringt  shall  see  most  ruthfuUy  my 
heavy  fate.  Outofmy  sight  wlth  those 
unhappy  clothes  !  their  very  show  doth 
chîll  my  blood  with  terror  —  ail  that 
hath  touch  of  his  community  I  do  abhor 
and  loathe  most  utterly.  Hence  with 
them!  if  ye  would  net  hâve  me  die.'' 

The  obnoxious  articles  were  instantly 
removed  from  the  chainber,  and  Blanche, 
rèlieved  by  this  exertion  of  her  spirit,  be- 
came  calmer  and  more  attentive  to  the 
consolations  and  caresses  of  her  damsels. 
By  degrees  the  spirit  of  somnolency  re- 

sumed  its  empire  over  her  agitated  sensés» 
and  she  fell  into  a  sound  and  unbroken 
fileep»  like  that  often  felt  by  a  condemned 
criminal  on  the  eve  of  his  execution« 


CHAP.  XI. 
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Here  hardy  cbieftains  Glept  in  proud  repotc, 
Sublimely  shrin'd  in  gorgeous  îmagery  ; 

And  through  ihe  lessening  ileï,  in  radiant  rowi, 
Their  consecrated  banneiB  hung  on  high. 
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Waldeyff  tbe  Abbey  Grangen  Uaable 
to  take  upoa  liiinself  the  office  of 
Janitor,  and  throw  open  ihe  greatgate  to 
hk  iriends,  Waldeyff  led  tbem  tbrough 
the  offices  attached  to  the  Abbey»  and 
iotroduced  tbem  into  the  church  by  a 
privâte  dooT^  beseeching  them  to  make 
no  noise  if  they  did  npt  wish  to  be  put 
ont  faster  than  they  came  in» 

*'  But  mind  ye»  Joan  wench»*'  he  ccm- 
tinued,  **  saw  ye  ever  such  bravery  and 
such  gawdies  as  the  Holy  Virgin  hath.  on 
her  iMick  ?  Marry,  thou  wpuld'st  eut 
Queen  Isabel  out  of  her  regality»  an*  thou 
werthalfsofine/' 

In  Malpas  church,  as  in  most  others, 
the  nave  or  middle  aisie  was  separated 
fiom  the  choir  by  a  screen  or  partition 
of  wood  work,  highly  wrought»  and 
covered  with  a  coat  of  fine  gilding. 
Above  the  screen  was  a  gallery,  (com** 
monly  termed  the  rood  loft,  from  its 
containing  the  holy  rood,  or  figure  pf  the 
crucifixion)  the  ascent  to  which  was  by  a 
flight  of  stairs,  concealed  behind  the 
partition,  within  the  chancel*  In  this 
gallery  ^  were  tbree  figures,  one  of  the 
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Saviour  on  the  cross,  aDOlhef  of  the  Holy 
Virgin,  and  a  third  of  Jolin,  the  beloved 
disciple.  Their  proportion  was  larger 
than  in  life,  and  the  wood  work  whereof 
they  were  made  was  entirely  covered  by 
tliin  plates  of'gold,  with  the  exception  of 
the  eyes,  teeth,  and  naiU,  which  were 
formed  of  jewels.  Accordïng  to  the 
religions  foppery  of  the  âge,  eacli  figui-e 
was  clad  in  magnificent  garments  of  Che 
cotemporary  làshion.  Tbose  of  Christ 
and    8t.  John,    habited    in    Dalmaticks 
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those  which  were  ferlai,  or  common,.  the 
images  were  lefl  in  darkness»  and  dis- 
robed  of  their  appareU    Their  dress  was, 
iadeed,  varied  accordiDg  to  the  sacred- 
ness  of  the  occasion  ;  for,  as  each  figure 
had  many  suits  of  apparel,   they  were 
adorned  the  mçre  nchly,  or  habited  the 
plainer,  as  the  day  was  of  particular  npte 
gr  of  less  holy  regard. 
^.  With  looks  of  uncommon  révérence, 
the  .hosteller  and  his  daughter  surveyed 
thèse  Icons  of  sacred  worshipf  and  with 
great  dévotion,  kneeling  at  the  fbot  of 
the  shrine,  they  repeated  a  short  forma- 
lary,  and  made  their  ofFerings.    Thèse 
were    thankfully  accepted    by  the   ac<f 
holyte  who    watched    the   shrine,    and 
laid  upon  a  plate  fixed  in  a  niche,  of  the 
partition.    The  pied  friar  then  advànced, 
and,  with  the  manner  of  a  map  accus- 
tomed  to  à  function  for  which  he  has 
little  or  no  respect,   knelt  before  the 
figure  of  the  Virgin,  and  mumbled  over 
part  of  thé  ritual  :  — 

<*  Ave  maria  gratis  plena  ;    dominus 
teçum;  benedicta  tu  inter  mulieres,  et 
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benedictus  fructus  ventris  tuif  Jésus -~ 
amen  —  et  benedicta  sit  venerabilis 
mater  tua,  Anna,  ex  qua  tua  caro  virginea 
et  immaculata  processit  —  Amen,  &c.'' 

Having  finisbed,  tfae  mendicant  rose, 
and  put  hîs  hand  into  his  scrip  as  if  to 
produce  an  offering  ;  (to  receive  which 
the  acholyte  held  forth  his  palm)  but 
after  affecting  to  search  for  what  he  was 
sure  not  to  iind  there,  the  friar,  with  a 
grimace  of  mortification,  withdrew  his 
hand,  and  said,  <<  By  the  Holy  Vii^n 
I  hâve  not  a  doitkin  to  bless  myself 
withal  !" 

*<I  fear,'*  said  the  achol3rte,  smiling, 
**  thou  art  fond  of  good  living,  sir  piigrim. 
You  mendicants  are  seldom  without  doit- 
kins,  aye  and  francs»  nobles»  and  marcs 
of  gold.  Thou  do'st  sinfully^  brother,  if, 
spending  ail  upon  thy  camal  appetite^ 
Uiou  do'st  leave  thyself  without  a  penny 
to  propitiate  the  Virgin/' 

<<  Gramercy,  good  brother  !''  replied 

Ikther  Adrian».  <<  thou  hast  need  to  twit  a 

Ittradicant  wiUi  his  appetites,  who  art 

[   Âijraelf  a  Bénédictine  !    By  St.  Paul,  ail 

bJÉafiiars  of  England  put  together  would 
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not  expend  in  a  month  what  the  black 
monks  of  yoiir  roonastery  consume  in  a 
week  ;  and  yet  St.  Francis  and  SU  Bene* 
dict  claim  equal  révérence/' 

*•  True,**  retumed  the  acholyte,  «*  but 
no  brother  of  our  order  doth  enter  a 
church  of  tbe  friars  witboiit  making  hia 
oblation/' 

**  True  again  ;'^  cried  the  mendicant^ 
<<and  that  may  wdl  happen;  fcnryour 
Bénédictine  hath  wherewithal^  or  the 
deviPs  in  it/' 

«<  Horrible  !  exécrable  !"'  exdaimed 
the  acholyte  at  tbe  friar*»  unpiety^ 
<<  can'st  thou  not  contain  tèine  eXecra^ 
iions  within  thèse  holy  walls?'' 

The  granger,  fearing  the  resentmeni 
of  the  acholyte  might  extend  to  himsetf 
and  bis  other  companions,  were  they 
longer  to  await  the  end.  of  thié  spiritual 
trontroversy,  drew  the  hostdler,  bis 
d^uigbter,  and  the  minstreL  away  fioom 
the  shrine»  leaving  the  initiatedtoifight 
eut  their  own  battle«  They:  tfaen  pro« 
ceeded  in  their  examinatipn  of  the 
chtticb*  The  sepulcfaral  monuments  of 
thefiHinder^  Godemar  duCbatelet^and 
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his  posterity,  were  at  the  extremitiea  rf 
the  nortli  and  soiith  transepts,  wherc  the 
figure  ot'tnany  a  croïssading  kniglit,  clad 
in  iiis  hauberk,  hood,  and  hose  of  mail, 
his  round  basnet,  pryk  spurs,  and  em- 
blazoned  tabard,  lay  cross-leggcd  upon 
his  tomb;  and  the  image  of  many  a  fait 
lady.  In  her  sub  and  super  tunic,  mantUi 
gorget,  wimple  and  couvrechef,  recJîned 
(like  an  Egyptian  mummy)  beside  her 
warlike  lord.  The  nave  of  the  church 
was  divided  from  the  cast  and  west  mdes 
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might  présume  to  remain  ;  êxcept  at  tbé 
chanting  of  high  mass,  when  the  prîest 
was  attended  by  a  deacon»  sub-deacon, 
tnaster  of  cérémonies,  and  two  acholythi. 
The  altar  was  furnished  with  a  magni- 
6cent  shrine  of  carved  ivory  and  silver, 
contaifiing  three  figures  like  those  in  the 
gallery,  but  of  miniature  proportions,  and 
undisguised  by  the  jewels  and  apparef 
vfhich  disfigurcd  their  companions  ;  and 
was  covered  with  a  fine  pall  of  cloth  of 
Repnesydazzlinglywhiteandembroidered 
with  flowers  and  escallop  shells  in  threads' 
of  silk  and  silver.  AU  the  auxiliaries 
used  in  the  performance  of  that  magni- 
ficent  worship  were  disposed  upon  and 
about  the  altar.  In  front  of  the  shrine' 
was  the  pix,  a  small  crystal  box  or 
cabinet  containing  the  consecrated  host 
for  communion,  and  the  viaticum  for  the 
use  of  the  sick,  and,  with  it,  the  mon- 
strum  or  relie  box,  only  shown  on 
occasions  of  high  ceremony:  a  small 
golden  dish  called  navis  (from  its  re- 
semblance  to  a  boat),  used  to  hold  the 
frankincense,  with  its  accompaniment  the 
censer  or  thuribulum,  stood  on  the  left^^* 
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ûf  the  shrine,  together  with  the  asperges 
or  staff  benature,  a  brush  with  a  silver 
liandle  used  in  sprinkling  the  holy  water, 
and  the  benetier,  a  vessel  containing  the 
lioly  water  itself.  At  the  right  of  the 
shrine  were  the  service  books,  missal, 
graduale,  gospellary,  pistellary,  troper, 
porto  with  legend,  legend,  manuale, 
ordinal,  catholicon,  antiphoners,  psalters, 
processionals,  &c.  hnely  illuminated, 
bound,  and  clasped  ;  whiist  the  priestly 
garments,  of  splendid  materlals,  and  the 
manipuli,  or  cérémonial  handkerchiefs, 
were  laid  upon  a  table  adjoinJag  the 
altar. 

It  was  by  especial  favour  tliit  Ap- 
risidly  and  Iiis  friends  were  allowed  to 
approach      this    sanctum      sanclorum  of 
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acholytlii,  two  of  wliom  kept  guard  over 
the  altar,)  drew  aside  tbê  curtaÎD,  and 
plrocured  bis  companions  admission  into 
the  innër  temple.  The  whole  of  the 
choir  was  thickly  strewn  with  new  rushes, 
as  the  body  ôf  the  church  was  with 
dean  straw,  in  order  to  avoid  the  cold« 
ness  and  damp  of  the  pavement. 

Whiist  Waldeyff  and  his  friends  were 

engaged  in  surveying  the  altar  and  its 

treasùres,  the  pied   friar,    having    con- 

cluded  his  argument  with  the^  acholjte 

of  the  rood,  joined  their  company,  and, 

with  the  ready  faculty  which  expérience 

had  given  bim,  taught  them  the  natned 

and  properties  of  the  holy   vessels  and 

instruments.    His  information,  however, 

was  prudently  conveyed  in  a  voice  too 

low  to  be  understood  by  the  acbolytbi, 

who,  nevertheless,    watched   him  with 

jealous  'suspicion,  and  nfade  more  than 

one  movement  to  redraw  the  curtaim 

But   this  resolution  he  steadfastly  op- 

posed,  laying  his  hand  upôn  the  silken 

cord  whereby  it  was  drawn,  and,  like  a 

prudent  gênerai,  engaged  the  enemy  on 

«  2 
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a  false  attack  whilst  his  friends  triumphed 
in  a  gênerai  victory. 

«  Do  ye  not,"  said  he  to  the  acho- 
lythi,  *<  keep  the  mitre»  cross,  and  cro» 
sier,  with  your  sacrificial  instrumeats  ?*' 

«  No"— apswered  one  of  them  in  ^ 
surly  tone.  The  other  did  not  speak,  but 
again  attempted  to  draw  the  curtains. 

**  G — d  speed  thee,  good  brother," 
cried  the  mendicant,  <<  hold  thy  hand.  I 
would  know  what  relies  ye  hâve  in 
your  monstrum.** 

"  If  thou  doest  wish  to  see  them," 
replied  the  man  who  had  spoken  be- 
fore,  "  thou  must  first  give  somewhat  to 
our  offertorium." 

"  Ha,  ha  !"  ejaculated  the  friar,  "  let's 
first  hear  what  ye  hâve.  I  hâve  been  at 
Saint  Thomas  a*  Becket,  andour  lady  of 
Walsingham  before  to-day,  brother." 

"  We  hâve  one  of  the  stones  used  in 
the  martyrdora  of  Saint  Steplien,"  re- 
plied the  acholyte. 

"  Good,"  cried  the  friar,  with  a  most 
singular  smirk  j  «  Good  —  how  came  ye 
by  it  ?" 

Saint  Austin  brought  it  hither  from 
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Palestine.  It  has  been  kept  ib  this 
church  since  the  first  preâchihg  6f 
Christîanîty  in  England,"  returnèd  the 
officer. 

"  Humphi**  cried  the  mendîcant, 
««  Well!  what  else?'* 

•*  We  hâve  ten  hairs  of  Sàitit  Peter's 
beard,"  said  the  acholyte. 

*  '*  Before  or  after  the  jnfidels  sha ved 
fdrtï  ?'  cried  the  friàr. 

•  •«  That  I  know  not,**  replîed  the  man  ; 
"  but  they  were  purchased  by  Abbot 
iSîlvester,  at  an  extraordinary  price,  wîien 
hé  was  on  his  pilgrimage  in  Palestine." 

"  Are  they  red,  brown,  black»  or  grëy?** 
'satd  the  mendicant. 

«*lled,**  answered  the  aôholyte,  red 
îts  a  fox's  taîl.'* 

"  Go  on/*  said  Father  Adrian. 
-    "  We  hâve  three  of  the  teeth'of  Saint 
Albanus,  the  martyr/*  puîsued  the  offi- 
cer,  "  two  bars  of  the  grîdiron  whereon 
Saint  Lawrence  was  fried.** 

"  By  the  tnass,  brother/*  said  the 
tnendicant,  archly,  "  ye  hâve  some  pre^» 
cious  reliques  —  well  ?** 

**  Besîde/'    continued   the  acholyte, 
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**  three  spindles  of  the  chair  of  the  pa- 
triarch  Abraham." 

'<  Hâve  ye  not  a  few  colours  out  of  the 
rainbow  which  marked  his  covenant  with 
the  Father  ?"  said  the  friar. 

««  Ha!  I  do  espy  thy  cloven  fbot^** 
criçd  the  officer»  <<  I  see  thou  art  an 
îrreverent" 

"  Bahl"  interrupted  the  mendicant, 
^<  it  is  not  in  thy  wit,  brother,  to  dis- 
cover  what  I  am  i  but  hast  thou  aught 
else  in  thy  monstrum  ?" 

^  Thou  may*st  see  on  payîng,"  aa- 
swered  the  man  ;  '<  but  thou  shalt  bear 
no  more." 

"  Then  I  will  see  another  time," 
replied  the  friar,  '<  I  hâve  now  more 
need  to  beg  alms  than  make  an  obla» 
tion." 

Uninfluenced,  however,  by  the  ex- 
ample  of  the  mendicant,  Aprisidly,  his 
daughter,  and  Oliver  Blondell,  each 
made  an  offering  of  a  silver  besantine, 
which  the  acholythi  wrapped  up  in  the 
silkeu  ofiertorium,  and  deposited  be- 
neath  the  altar.  The  dorsale  was  then 
^wn  down,  and  Waldeyff  led  his  com- 
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panions  back  to  thë  church,  the  Windows 
whereof)  bighly  adorued  with  painting 
and  gilding,  were  now  illuminated  by 
the  mild  irradiation  of  a  November 
8un.  The  escutcheons  of  the  dead,  and 
the  banners  of  the  living  du  Chatelet 
were  also  tinged  with  the  red  and  feeble 
gleam  ;  but  the  monuments  stili  rested 
în  shadowed  heaviness  and  obscurity. 
To^  this  spot  Waldeyff  and  his  compa- 
'  nions  were  again  attracted^  not  so  much 
by  its  pomp  and  magnificence  (though 
the  funeral  emblems  wbich  hung  around 
were  of  the  most  splendid  description  )i 
as  by  a  feeling  of  révérence  which  aU 
tached  itself  to  the  deceased  warriors 
and  dames  of  this  noble  house^  whose 
cbivalrous  deeds  and  remarkable  beauty 
were  handed  down  in  the  traditions  of 
the  people,  or  the  verses  of  the  min^ 
strels.  Godemar  du  Chatelet,  the  first 
Baron  of  Malpas,  was  by  birth  a  Poic« 
tevin  ;  but,  as  he  was  not  at  the  bat- 
tle  of  Hastings,  our  readers  will  in  vain 
search  for  his  name  in  the  roll  of  Battle 
Abbey.     He  first  appeared    as   a  maa 


272  MALPAS. 

of  note  in  the  wars  betweeVi  the  Con- 
queror  and  his  son,  Robert  Courthose  ; 
and,  upon  the  conclusion  of  that  rébel- 
lion, quitted  France,  followed  William 
itito  England,  and  received  the  Barony 
of  Malpas  as  the  reward  of  hin  service. 
His  descendants  were  ail  men  of  renown, 
"  strong  of  lirab  and  stout  of"  heart," 
and  had  long  been  a  terror  to  the  Wekh  ; 
but  they  were  as  much  honoured  fiw 
their  protUgious  hospitality,  as  for  tbeir 
name  in  war,  whilst  the  présent  head  of 
the  house,  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  vias  in 
no  degree  theîr  représentative,  but  in  his 
active  and  warlike  spirit. 

"  Conie  hither,"  said  Joan,  pulling 
Bloodel  towards  the  figure  of  a  knight 
in  complète    harness,  devoutly  kneeliiig, 
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Oaifridus  et  Sytrilla  In  cett^lsL 
spe  resur-^rec-^tio-^nis  falc  ja-^cent» 
ora-^mus  pro  sa— lii— ^tis.'* 

**  Good  friar/'  ^d  the  dantisel,  *^  pri- 
thee  expound  for  us  this  inscription.'' 

<<  Expound,  quotha?''  cried  tfae  men* 
dicant,  *^  what  is't  ?  T  &itb,  I  bave  faàd 
o'er  mach  aie  this  liiorning  to  read 
éven  my  own  psalter  -^  marry,  I  cannot 
nifake  out  the  letters  at  this  distance/' 

«'  I  will  read  them,''  said  thé  inin« 
fitrely  '^  and  thou  shalt  translate.'^ 

"  In  heaven's  name  begin  then,"  cried 
the  mendicant,  "  I  will  do  my  devoir 
fôr  thee,  Joan,  as  willingly  as  éver  did 
ktiight  for  bis  beautiful  mistress/' 

«'  Galfridus  et  Sybilla/'  said  Bloh- 
del. 

<^  Stop;  not  too  much  at  a  time,  if 
it  like  ye,"  cried  the  friar,  "  I  shall  fdr- 
get  the  beginniog  before  thou  art  Bt 
4he  conclusion — Galfridus  —  that  means 
Godfrey  — et,  and  -^S^billa—  Sybill. 

"  Godfrey  !  Sir  Godfrey  du  Chatelet, 
exclaimed  the  minatrelt  ^*  he  was  a  crois- 
éader,  as  ye  may  see  by  the  crosses  on  bis 
^uarteloiq.    He  was  the  son  of  old  Go* 
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detnar  du  Chatelet,  thc  6rsl  lord  of  tim 
marcb,  and  went  to  tbe  lioly  lund  witli 
Kobert,  Duke  of  Normandy.  Ye  hâve 
heard  that  bonny  fit — 

"  When  Robert  Courthose  tbe  red  croM  did  suatain, 
And  in  his  light  barb  travcll'd  over  tbe  moiti, 
Amoag  his  gay  loiùs,  and  lui  brave  chivulrie, 
Thcrc  ngne  waa  bo  gallaot  as  Sir  Godcfrie." 

He  married  a  lady  from  a  far  coutitty. 
She  was  tbe  daugbter  of  a  Groek  lord, 
and  the  song  says  of  ber — 

"  Sir  Godefrie  was  brave,  and  bis  wife  slie  wag  fuir, 
Hcr  cliecit  Ras  full  rcd,  and  like  gotd  sbooe  ber  bair, 
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Thou  did^st  hit  off  that  lie  about  Saint 
Dunstaq  to  tbe  mob^  better  than  tbe 
Saint  himself  could  bave  done^^ 

^*  Lie  !  thou  unboly  farmei/'  cried  Fa- 
ther  Adrian»  **  it  was  true  —  every  word 
on't.  What  tbe  de  vil  should  liave  brought 
me  a  hundred  and  fifly  nules  north  of  my 
own  convent,  if  not  the  commaod  of  my 
patron  Saint  ?  Marry,  I  wot  thou  doest 
hold  my  relie  in  no  fairer  estimation/' 

•«  Not  a  whit,*'  answered  Alan^  "  it  is 
as  falser  as  thyself.  One  churl  said  it 
was  like  a  thwittle-shaft  ;  and  by  our 
lady,  he  might  bave  guessed  at  it  longer 
and  worse.** 

"  By  Joan^s  bower  and  holy  kirk,*^ 
cried  the  mendicant,  *'  both  he  and  thou 
are  wide  of  the  mark.  Truth  to  tell,  it 
was  part  of  the  mid-spindle  of  our  Abbot's 
chair»  I  eut  it  ofF  with  thèse  ten  bones/' 

The  confession  of  the  friar  was  re- 
ceiyed  with  a  peal  of  laughter»  unbe« 
coming  the  place  where  they  stood,  and 
Waldeyfi'^  recovering  himself,  intreated 
that  their  mirth  might  be  lésa  noisy»     - 

«*  Nay,  by  my  faith/'  said  Aprisidly,, 
*^  It  bçcomes  thee  to  talk  who  dld'st  set 
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tbe  exaraple.  Shut  that  great  mouth  of 
thine,  and  no  one  else  wiU  be  lieard." 

"  Hère  ia  another  inscription,"  cried 
Joan,  "  I  need  ye  to  unriddie.  See  ye 
this  kniglit  and  this  tady  on  their  backs. 
He  has  his  foot  on  a  tower»  aud  his  âwortl 
and  belmet  arc  on  his  rigbt  liand. 
Hitlier,  sir  friar." 

"  Nay,  damsel,"  replîed  tlie  mendiçjui^ 
"  tlic  minstrcl  mu&t  hc  my  eyes,  and 
percliance  I  can  tîiid  a  nioiitli  of  mine 
own.     Rcad,  sii-  minstre),  rcad." 

Blondel   then,    with    somu   dltHcultv, 
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^*  thou  dort  run  too  fast — Jubèmiis,  we 
command  ;  vos,  ye  ;  viatoresi  wayfarers.'' 

•*  Deî  beneficium/*  pursued  Blondel. 

"  God's  grâce/*  said  the  mendicant. 

"  looplorare  pro  animis  amaur.'* 

•*  Stop/*  cried  the  friar,"  implorare,  to 
implore  ;  pro  animis,  for  the  soûls.*' 

"  Amauri  du  Chatelet,  militis/'  con- 
tioued  Blondel,  ^<  et  Christabelle  ejus 
uxoris.  Ha!  I  know  that  myself— of 
Sir  -  Amaury  du  Chatelet,  and  the  Lady 
Christabelle,  his  wife;  I  khow  a  fit  or  two 
worth  five  besantines  to  hear  abput  this 
knight  and  his  lady.  He  sîded  with 
King  Stephen,  and  his  wife  was  the 
daaghter  of  the  Earl  of  Chester,  who 
held  to  the  party  of  the  Ëmpress  Maud.** 

"  Let's  hear  your  story,**  said  Waldeyff. 

"  What  hère,  man  ?**  retumed  the 
minstrel,  "  nay,  thoushalt  anon,  when  we 
are  out  of  the  church  ;  but  not  on  holy 
ground.  It  is  a  story  of  marvellous 
perih*' 

"  How  dost  begin  ?**  said  the  grangef, 
^ho,*with  the  customary  fondness  of  the 
yeoînanry  for  legends  of  thîs  descriptiob^ 
would  hâve  waved  ail  ceremony% 
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"  Let*s  hear  a  verse  or  twain,  the 
jîngle  of  an  old  song  glads  my  heart,  sir 
miustrel.** 

filon  del  smiled,  aud  said,  '^  the  b^in- 
ning  hath  no  relation  to  the  feats  of  Sir 
Aniaury,  nor  the  beauty  of  his  wife, 
The  song  commences— 

Tbe  harp  may  ring,  and  the  minstrel  inaj  sîog, 
And  the  red  red  wine  so  gaily  may  flow  ; 
But  the  story  I  tell  of  the  fair  ChrbtabeUe, 
And  her  Knight  Sir  Amaury's  a  taie  of  Voe. 

ïhey  both  died  young,  leaving  an  in- 
fant son,  who  became  a  great  courtier,  as 
well  as  a  knight  of  renown  in  the  Welsh 
wars.  He  spent  so  rouch  in  braveries 
and  hospitality,  that  he  had  need  look 
elsewhere  than  in  his  own  demesne,  to 
supply  his  expenses  i,  and,  in  good  faith, 
he  made  the  Border  fumish  him  fuil 
bountifully«  There  was  no  castle»  or 
house  of  defence  within  two  score  miles, 
that  did  not  pay  him  rôup  and  ransom." 
«  Poat  know  any  song  of  him  ?'-'  sfdd 
iraldeyff,  «  by  our  lady,  he  seems  a  good 
'"abject  l" 
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^«  I  know  a  «core,*'  replied  Blondel, 
«<  his  exploits  and  his  hospitality  made 
him  the  thème  of  ail  minstrels  ;  there 
were  cominonly  ten  within  his  castle 
gâte/' 

O!  know  ye  the  neigh  of  a  steed.  Sir  Knight? 
And  know  ye  the  ringing  of  mail  ? 
And  know  ye  the  sound  of  that  bugle  horn, 
Which  makes  the  whole  Dorder  quaîl  ? 

That  courser  neîghs  like  a  horse  of  war, 
That  mail  rings  full  gaUantlie, 
And  the  bursting  blast  of  that  bugle  horn 
Poth  tell  of  Sir  Aimerie. 

**  That  must  be  his  monument,'^  said 
the  minstrel,  pointing  to  one  whereon  a 
knight  in  complète  mail  reclined  upon 
his  elboWy  with  his  right  hand  grasping 
the  hilt  of  his  miséricorde»  which  was 
half  unsheathed.  **  That  must  be  Sir 
Aimery,  for  he  was  privily  stabbed  when 
hunting  in  the  forest,  and  unarmed.  No 
single  man  durst  even  then  bave  set  upon 
hiin  i  but  be  was  over-matched,  and  sur- 
prised  before  he  conld  draw  a  weapon 
His  wife  was  naroed  Constancci  aod  a 
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fâir  lady  she  was  as  any  ùf  die  Court 
What  says  the  inscription  :  Ayinerie  du 
Chateiet  miles,  et  Constance  ejus  uxor  in 
pace  requiescant,  oramus  pro  saiutid«*' 

"  On  his  death,"  said  Aprisidly,  *•  wbo 
succeeded  to  the  barony  ?" 

"  His  son,  Eustace  du  Chatidet,**  re- 
tunied  the  minstrel,  <^  wbo  crossed  the 
sea  with  King  Richard,  Cœur  de  Lion» 
and  died  at  the  battle  of  Ascalon,  aiter 
doîng  dread  feats  of  chivalry.  He  killed 
fifty  Saracens  with  his  own  lance  and 

m 

battle 


AdcI  when  he  cauch'd  that  dreadful  lance, 
The  foemen  backward  gave. 
And  hundred  payaîms  fled  before 
The  swcep  of  his  red  glaire. 

His  lady.  Dame  Isabel  du  Chateiet» 
became  the  mother  of  a  son  befbre  sbe 
heard  of  her  husband's  death.  Tbe  tfd- 
Idlled  her.  She  never  looked  up 
the  letom  of  Hugh  Brabasco,  Sir 
Sqoire;  but  like  the  blossom 
fc»  bcen  ftost  stricken,  she  withered 
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Ah  weal  away  i  those  âazzling  eyes 
Which  shone  like  stars  so  bright, 
And  Hghted  up  the  Heaven  of  love. 
Are  clos'd  in  endless  nîght.'* 

Joan  wiped  her  eyes  and  turned  to  the 
monuments. 

**  But  what  knight  is  this,"  cried  she, 
**  who  bas  his  surcoat  and  shield  covered 
with  castles?  the  others  hâve  not  any 
uppn  theirs.** 

"  He  îs  the  son  of  Sir  Eustace/*  re- 
plied  the  minstrel,  examining  the  inscrip«p 
tion,  wberefrom  he  easily  gathçred  the 
names  of  the  deceased  warriors.  ^'  Sir 
Henry  du  Chatelet  ;  the  Welsh  qalled 
him,  Black  Halkin,  becaiise  he  was  dark 
visaged.  In  his  time  the  quartering  of 
arros  was  first  brought  into  £ngla.nd  by 
the  croissaders  returning  from  Palestine, 
and  the  castles  are  his  achievement/' 

"  Ay,  black  Halkin/*  said  Aprigidly, 
"  I  bave  heard  my  grandfather  "say,  no 
man  of  the  çountry  could  handle  his 
hammer  of  arms.  He  was  on  King 
Harry's  side  in  the  wars  with  the  French 
Prince,  who  thought  to  bave  won  merry 
England  as  easy  as  put  on  his  spur,  but 
the  bot  apple  burnt  his  fingers.     He  was 
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the  father  of  Sir  Edward  du  Chatelet, 
who  had  a  hand  in  Leicester's  rébellion, 
ye  mind.'* 

"  His  wîfe  was  a  French  woman,"  piir- 
sued  the  minstrel,  '*  and  was  tbought  to 
bring  no  good  blood  into  the  family. 
Their  son,  Thierry  du  Chatelet,  was  as 
fierce  and  as  proud,  and  as  jealous  a 
knight  as  ever  laid  spear  in  rest. 

"  But  he  was  brave,  gênerons,  and 
open,  like  his  fathers,''  said  Aprisidly, 
"  I  should  know  somewhat  of  hin>,  for  1 
followed  his  banner  many  a  day  in  the 
Scottish  wars.  He  was  niongrel-bred, 
but  the  worst  of  him  was  better,  do  ye 
mind,  than  the  best  of— **^ 

He  winked,  and  nodded  towards  the 
castle.  Blonde],  who  easily  comprehen- 
ded  his  drift  said,  "  By  my  faith,  Miles, 
thou  art  right,  the  marcher  is  ail  his 
grandmother.  He  has  nothing  of  the 
race  of  his  fathers,  but  their  wild  and 
daring  spirit.  But  hark  \  the  bells  are 
commencing  a  peal,  we  must  quît  the 
church/* 

The  acholytes    now    advanced,    and 
^MOducted  them  to  the  gâte. 
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CHAP.  XII. 


This  18  no  bridai  —  where  are  the  gay  ininstrels 
Tuning  their  harps  to  notes  of  melody, 
And  waking  amorous  wishes  in  the  bride  ? 
Wbere  the  jocund  mates  deck'd  out  with  favours 
And  gay  streaming  ribbands, 
Flaunting  it  lightly  to  the  sweet  rebeck  ? 
Ail  hère  is  sad,  and  grave,  and  melancholy  ; 
More  like  the  carr3ring  of  a  corse  to  burîal. 

The  Citizen  of  Marseille^. 


There  are  few  sounds  more  pleasant  to 
the  ear  than  those  of  a  peal  of  bells  well 
assorted  :  they  inspire  one  with  a  sober 
joy,  a  temperate  happiness,  a  rich  feeling 
of  pleasure  and  innocent  enjoyment 
which  are  not  afibrded  by  the  intonations 
of  any  other  instruments.  Hence  hâve 
they,  since  their  invention,  been  held  in 
potent  estimation,  not  only  as  the  giad 
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barbingers  of  roarriage  aud  other  gay 
solemnities,  but  they  bave  also  become 
devoted  to  the  proclamations  of  ont 
public  calamities,  which  they,  of  ail 
instruments,  bave  alone  tbe  power 
to  utter  with  becoming  dignity  and 
awfuloess  of  tone.  The  «•  Concentus 
omnium  instnimentorum  simul  sonan- 
tium  campanis  ad  classicum  pulsantibus," 
was,  at  the  period  we  are  engaged  in, 
highiy  prized  by  the  conventual  orders, 
as  well  as  by  the  common  people,  and 
there  were  few  cliurches  in  England 
unfumisbed  with  a  melodious  peaL  To 
the  youths  and  maidens  tbeir  chime  was 
the  signal  for  abandoning  their  diurnal 
avocations,  and,  with  holiday  hosen  and 
kirtJe,  to  join  in  the  announced  fes- 
tivities. 

The  inhabitants   of   Malpas  and   its 
ibourhood  were,  however,  fully  pre- 
for  tfaose  rites  which    had   been 
fiar  solemnization  on   the  présent 
those  of  the  marcheras  vassals 
Iteld  ti)eir fiefs  by  militan-  senice, 
OD  the  previous  night,  received  a 
it  lÎTerj  and  badge,  in 
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order  to  their  attendance.  Thèse  re- 
tainerSy  amounting  to  several  hundreds, 
had  asserabled  with  tbe  first  dawn  of 
morning  at  the  castle  gâte»  and  were  ad* 
initt'ed  to  enjoy  the  hospitality  of  their 
lord;  whilst  the  sockmen  and  infërior 
villains,  too  humble  to  obtain  footing  in 
tbe  hall,  were  obliged  to  content  them- 
sdves,  like  Sancho  Panza,  with  tbe  smell 
of  tbode  good  things  their  tantalized 
palates.sorely  longed  after,  but  were  una- 
ble  to  obtain.  Among  the  latter  were 
the  craftsmen,  and  infërior  artificers  we 
hâve  seen  among  the  mob  in  our  first 
volume }  and  thèse,  with  a  considérable 
number  of  women  and  chiidren  of  ail 
ranks  and  âges,  formed  a  large  crowd  of 
people  which  fiiled  up  the  tilt  ground, 
the  abbey  court,  and  the  church  yard. 
The  greater  part  of  the  men  awaited,  in 
mute  expectation,  the  commencement  of  * 
the  bridai  procession  ;  but  the  women, 
and  a  few  of  the  popular  orators,  could 
not  refrain  from  holding  forth  on  so 
good  an  opportunity  to  their  less  arrogant 
neighbours*  The  youths  beguiled  the 
time  in  wrestling,  jumping,  morris  dan-  ' 
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cing,  or  gamboling  with  the  girls,  num- 
bers  of  whora  hovered  about  the  bevies 
of  their  joes,  like  the  noble  damseis 
around  the  knightly  lists. 

"  This  wedding  o'  the  marcheras," 
said  our  old  friend,  Bogie  Brown,  who 
was  never  slow  to  censure  the  actions  of 
a  superior,  <<  will  be  no  such  great  mat* 
ten  I  say,  Halkin  Furrier,  thou  hast 
heard  what  thy  father  and  mine  hâve 
said  of  the  marriage  of  this  lord's  father, 
Sir  Thierry  du  Chatelet  ?** 

"  Hâve  I  ?•'  replied  Halkin  ;  "  I  be- 
lieve  thee.  Why  every  man  i*  the  ba- 
rony,  knight,  yeoman,  and  villain,  had 
new  raantle»  hood,  and  hosen,  beside  as 
much  as  he  could  eat,  drink,  and  carry 
away.  But  now,  marry,  none  but  your 
military  vassal  may  set  foot  in  the  Ba^ 
ron's  hall,  and  such  as  I,  that  am  a 
ftirrîer,  are  kick'd  out  like  dirty  dogs*" 
.  ••  î^ay,  and  thou  art  not  single  ;** 
cpried  Bogie,  "  for  they  set  light  by  my- 
r,  who  am  a  ^altock  •   maker,    and 
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^ere  a  kîad  of  drawers  made  6f  doth 
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hetter  than  any  out-parter  on  the  border. 
Wherefore  it  is  plain  they  hold  us  cheap 
mates  to  Iheir  riders  ;  but  I  say  we  will 
prove  dear  mates  to  them  ;  for  we  will 
make  this  a  dear  day  to  them,  or  there 
is  not  a  deer  in  Tlireap  Forest." 

The  furrier  grinned  at  his  companion's 
tbread  of  puns  ;  and  shaking  his  head 
wisely,  said  in  a  low  voice,  "  by 
the  massy  Bogie,  I  hear  the  Lady 
BUnche  holds  her  bridegroom  cheap. 
'Tis  said  she  hath  refused  the  Morgan- 
gina*  and  takes  on  heavily,  because  tliat 
old  stab-all|  her  father,  forces  her  to 
marry  the  marcher." 

•*  'Tis  like  enow  ;"  returned  Brown, 
<<  but  an'  I  w^e  in  her  place  it  should 
not  be  a  few  hard  words»  I  wis,  that 
should  place  me  before  the  altar,  and 
get  me  to  vow  love  and  obédience  to  the 
man  I  hated.  No,  no,  they  should  first 
put  me  i'  the  cucking  stool  «nd  duck 
me  dead.'* 


-*  Morgabgma,  (Sàt.  Morgen,  Moming;  and 
gifim  to  give,)  weddingrday  gifu,  donum  matuti>> 
nale*  Du  Canoë.    Cowsll^. 
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"  What  talk  ye,  silly  gawbies  ?"  said 
an  old  woman  who  had  overheard  them. 
"  Wherefbre  shoiild  not  the  wench  like 
her  mate?  Is  he  not  a  grand  knight, 
and  a  proper,  with  a  brave  heart,  and 
wealthy  withal  ?  what  would  ye  hâve  ? 
the  bride  raust  be  hard  to  please^ifshe 
would  désire  a  better  husband,  I  wot.** 

"  He  may  be  grand,  proper,  brave, 
and  wealthy;"  cried  a  tali,  gaunt,  and 
ugly  figure  of  a  woman,  the  wife  of 
Bogie  Brown,  "  and  yet  miss  o'  the 
maiden's  liking,  Goody.  Thou  art  so 
old,  I  wot  thou  hast  forgotten  what  it  is 
to  hâve  a  sweetheart." 

**  Ay,  marry,"  answered  the  othér, 
"  I  may  indeed,  for  three  score  years 
and  ten  are  too  long  a  skein  to  unravel  ; 
but  the  devins  in  it,  if  thou  should'st 
know  aught  o*  the  matter  that  never  had 
one.  Bogie,  hère,  married  thee  because 
he  had  no  place  to  shelter  his  head." 

This  was  a  home  thrust  which  the  wife  • 
6f  Brown  could  not  parry  :     she  waxed 
;  '  red  and  wrathful,  setting  her  teeth  toge- 
I- j**^^^^^  hooking  her  talons  like  a  hawk 

1  prépares  to  pounce  upon  its  prey* 
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We  cannot  say  what  direfiil  catastrophe 
might  hâve  been  the  efiëct  of  her  anger, 
had  the  torrent  been  allowed  its  way; 
but»  happily  for  the  peace  of  ail,  the  con- 
test  was  interrupted  by  the  advance  of  a 
party  of  yeomen,  armed  with  bills,  and 
dad  in  the  B^ron's  lîvery,  who,  without 
cereinony,  tbrust  back  the  mob  on  either 
"^e»  between  the  portai  of  the  castle  and 
the  church  door,  so  as  to  form  an  un- 
interrutpted  line  for  the  advance  of 
the  procession.  Upon  this  line  was  Jaid 
a  platform  of  wood,  covered  with  a  foot 
cloth  broad  enough  to  admit  of  four 
persons  walking  abreast,  and  the  bill 
men,  stationed  at  regular  distances  on 
cfâch  side,  prevented  the  crowd  from 
pressing  forward.  The  populace,  in  fuU- 
expectation  that  the  order  of  the  niarch 
would  now  instahtly  commence,  left  off 
their  debates  and  their  sports,  and  gazed 
with  eamest  attention  upon  the  portai  of 
the  fortress.  But  their  curiosity  was  by 
no  means  so  near  its  gratification  as  they 
expected.  For  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  they  maintained  a  silent  and  eager 
observation  ;  but,  finding  the  great  gâte 

VOL»  Ili  o 
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still  retained  its  repelliog  position,  the; 
broke  forth  into  murmura  of  disappoinU 
ment 

"  Saw  ye  ever  such  a  ne»t  of  drones  ?" 
said  Bogie;  "  hère  it  ïs  eigbt  o*  the 
dock,  and  the  devil  a  man  but  thèse 
tawny-coated  yeomen  is  stirring  out  o* 
the  castle.  An'  there  was  a  house  to  rob, 
or  a  towtt  to  liarrow,  I  wot  tliey  would  be. 
as  brisk  as  hoinets." 

"  An'  thou  wert  the  victim,"  returoed 
Halkin,     "  thou    would'st   not    be   m» 
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bably  havé  suflEered  for  their  wit.    Bogie: 
himself  was  a  tittle  mortifiedt  and  cleach-  ^ 
ing  bis  fist,  cried»    **  St.  Mary'9  grâce 
upon  me  as  I  greet.  the  first  o'  ye  that . 
says  another  word  about  Bet  or  me  witfa 
a  Chesl|ire  waming.    Fize  upon  ye»  is  it  : 
not  better  to  bave  an  ill-favoured  woman . 
to  one'fl  wife,  tban  a  smock-faced  dame 
tbat  eveiy  Jack-^a^lent  with  a  Montauban 
cap  scents  the  wind  afler?    Thou,  Hal- 1 
kin,    and  thy  frienda  that  bave  dainty 
madamS)  had  best  keep  a  fence  month . 
for  tbeir  pastîme.'' 

<<  Dost  tliou  mean  to  say  ought 
agatnst  my  wife's  chastity  ?''  cried  HaU 
kin  the  Furrier  with  great  véhémence. 

•«  I    say    nothing  }"  :  repUed   Bogie, 
"  but  ye  do  not  see  ray  wife  dress'd  in  . 
her  broidered  shifl,  striped  girdle,  and 
white  barm-cloth  every  day  i'  the  week;  \ 
nor  is  she  deck'd  out  with  a  silken  head«>  * 
band  and  top-knot,  an  owch  to  her  collai*, 
and  high  laced  shoon.     No,   no,   plain  : 
and  homely  for  me.'* 

"  Homely    enowj"     cried    ^alkin.  - 
*<  'Tis.well  Bogie  thou'rt  content;  thou 
art  one  of  a  thousand  ;  but  my  wife  bas-  : 
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need  to  wear  better  clotiies  than  thine, 
slie  may  better  affbrd  tliem." 

"  Ay,  ay  i"  replied  Brown,  *'  ^'hat 
is't  to  me  if  thy  wifé  aud  ail  the  wives  of 
the  town,  save  mine  own,  hang  out  a 
sign  for  custoni  ^  I  want  nothing  from 
Jannequin  Fierabras,  Guisebert  Hay, 
Hal  Vernoun,  and  tiie  other  wasters  of 
the  barony.  They  iiiay  go  hang  for 
nie." 

"  And  tliou  may'st  go  hang,  drovro, 
and  be  cursed  ;"  cried  the  Fiirrîer  in  a 
fit  of  jealous  irritation.  "  Wlien  dîd'st 
tliou  see  the  red  squire,  Hay,  or  Ver- 
noun, glote  upon  my  wife  ?  Tell  noe, 
tliou  false  loon,  or  l'Il  eftsoon  chap  the 
lie  out  of  thy  cranion  with  my  quai'ter 
staft." 
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^  And  if  thou  dost  lay  but  a  splinter 
on  me/'  rejoined  Bogie,  who  began  to 
putake  of  the  Furrier^s  irascibility»  "  by 
tbe  mass  I  wili  shew  thee  a  bear's  cour- 
tesy,  and  squeeze  the  soûl  out  of  thy 
body  !•* 

Tbis  threat,  by  a  man  of  large  and 
muscular  proportions,  wonderfuUy  ap- 
peased  the  wrath  of  the  Furrier,  who 
saw  he  should  bave  little  chance  in  the 
crowd  of  using  bis  quarter  staff'  with 
advantage,  whiist  Brown,  who  was  a 
man  much  superior  to  him  in  size  and 
•trengtb,  (although,  as  our  readers  bave 
before  seen,  he  was  no  chicken)  might 
with  ease  exert  over  him  ail  the  power 
bis  superiority  of  vigour  should  permit. 
With  great  prudence,  therefore,  he 
repressed  bis  striving  manhood,  and 
allowed  bis  weapon  to  sink  quietly  to 
tbe  ground. 

In  the  mean  time,  Aprisidly  and  Wal- 
deyfl^  by  their  conjoint  interest  with  the 
senescbal  of  the  castle,  bad  procured 
admission  for  themselves,  for  Joan,  and 
tbe   Mendicant    Friar,    (Blondel   being 
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obliged  to  attend  upon  tbe  BaroA)  and 
had  becn  conducted,  by  order  of  their 
patron,  to  the  barbican  or  watch-tower 
of  the  portai,  «hich,  liaving  caEements 
on  eiiher  side,  enabled  them  to  beholJ, 
net  oDly  whoever  wcnt  into  or  out  of  the 
castle,  but  aiso  whatever  passed  in  the 
inner  court,  or  among  the  p<^uiace 
witbout  the  fortress.  The  hall,  they 
could  perceive,  was  crovded  with  re> 
tainers,  niany  of  whom,  beîog  knights 
or    mîHtarj'   retainera,   wore  chains    of 


ê 

.    "  Ay,*'  answered  the  Friar. 

**  Dost  see  that  moat  ?*'  said  the  Ho9* 
teller. 

"  Ay  —  wliy  dost  ask  ?**  said  the 
Mendicant. 

"  The  one  or  the  other,'*  pursued 
Aprisidly,  "  would  efboon  rid  him  of 
4hy  babUe.^ 

**  Ajf  ay  ;  but  I  am  a  priest»''  rejoined 
fht  Friar»  ^  I  aiii  not  subject  to  secular 
AUthority/* 

.**Tu8h!  man,*'  cried  the  Granger» 
«5  thou  art  ou  the  border.  It  would  be  — 
but»  what  ho  !  marshall  !  take  this  thief  to 
the  gibbeté  -—  I  bave  seen  it  done  on  less 
quarrd/' 

The  Mendicant  locdced  aghast  at  thn 
^ofohnation»  and  could  hàrdly'  be  per- 
Buaded  he  was  then  insafety;  but  his 
natand  confidence  soon  reassured  him, 
and  he  tumed  to  that  casement  .which 
overlooked  the  abbeyyard*  Joan  had» 
for  8ome  time»  been  engaged  in  recog- 
nizing  her  acquaintances»  who»  under 
leœ  flcrupulous  observation  than  the  fair 
maid  of  the  inn»  enjoyed  themseivea  hear- 
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tîly  in  the  company   of   theîr   sweet- 
hearts, 

<<  What  dost  thou  see  there  thàt  makes 
thee  laugh  ?"  said  the  Mendicant,  pinch- 
ing  the  damsel's  arm,  and  watching  the 
direction  of  her  eyes  ;  «*  Is  ît  yon  great 
'  thick  headed  churl,  stifling  that  rosy 
cheeked  wench  with  kisses?  Tfaith  he 
smacks  hard/' 

The  Friar  smacked  his  lips,  and  Joan, 
blushing,  withdrew  her  eyes  from  the 
casement  in  somç  confusion  ;  but  quickly 
recovering,  she  replied,  ^<  I  was  laugh- 
ing  at  Halkin  the  Furrier,  Bogie  Brown, 
and  those  other  knaves  that  you  tricked 
80  nicely  out  of  their  coin,  Alan,  herÇ| 
told  me  the  whole  story/* 

*•  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !'*  ejaculated  the  ïViar, 
putting  his  hand  under  his  gown,  and 
drawing  forth  a  large  leather  bag,  *«  hère 
they  are  —  hère  are  your  besantines,  your 
pollards  and  crocards,  your  steepings, 
rtaldings,  léonines,  and  eagles.  Hère 
*r8  your  doitkins  and  your  suskins,  your 

U J^^      and  demi-francs. — Ha!  ha!  ha! 

^^A^  Dunstan  is  a  right  trusty  Lombard-^-*» 


a  siire  banker,  if  ye  hâve  any  crédit  with 
him.     Ha!  hal  ha^ 

"  What  !  Sir  Friar,"  cried  Aprisidly^ 

^  hast  thou  thy  gypsire  fuli  of  gold  and 

silver»  and  couldst  thou  refuse  doing  cha- 

rity  to  the  Virgîn,  when»  through  charity^ 

*  thou  didst  wîn  thy  treasure  ?" 

•*  Could  I  ?•*  replied  the  Mendîcant. j 
"  ay,  to  be  sure, — I  can  very  well,  as 
thou  did'st  see— I  always  do.  By  my 
faith  I  hâve  ipore  need  of  the  Virgin's 
help,  than  she  of  mine.  What»  with  the 
scant  of  hospitality,  and  the  pinching  ex- 
orbitancy  of  ye  taverners»  did  not  we 
Mendicants  conceal  a  ready  stock,  w^ 
should  go  nigh  to  starve.^' 

**  But  thou  did'st  lie  most  abominably» 

Friar  j"  said  Waldeyfl^  "  for  thou  said'st 

thou  had'st  not  a  doitkin  to  bless  thyself 

withal." 

*«  Ay  ;  why,  prithee  ;**  said  the  Men- 

dicant,  ''  may  I  not  lie  to  save  myself  aa 

well  as  others  ?    Thou  did'st  witnesa  my 

exertions  on  behalf  of  this  black  monas* 

tery  ;  and  atead  of  adding  aught  to  their 

overgrown  heap>  the  need  iay  on  my  side» 

aad  thf3  debt  on  theirs.    But  prithee^ 
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'damsel*  what  did^st  tbou  give  to  the 
offertoriiim  and  to  the  shrine  !^* 
<«  I  may  net  remember  V^  replied  Joan. 
^<  Ha  !  tbou  liest»  wench»*'  cried  the 
Mendicanty  ^  or  at  least  thy  memory  is 
wittingly  treacherousu'' 

<<  She  did  give  two  silver  bësantînes,'* 
said  Miles  Aprisidly»  *<  and  I  gave  two 
also," 

«*  What  !  four  besantines  !'*  cried  the 
iriar  în  astonishment.  *<  Holy  dame  of 
Wakinghame,  what  extravagance  !  Four 
brass  belflings,  or,  at  least,  quarter  fard- 
ings  of  silver  would  hâve  been  a  magnificent 
oblation.  Well  mîgbt  those  acholites» 
iàlse  knaves  as  they  were,  bow  down 
their  heads  at  the  sight  of  your  oflfering, 

.  Ye  had  done  more  charity,  and  a  deed 
more  acceptable  to  the  Virgin,  had  ye 
given  me  the  half  on't,  'stead  of  enrich* 

ing  those  fat,  lazy,  and  proud  Benedfc* 

tines-'* 

•*  Mîghty  proper  charity  it  would  have 

"been/'  cried  the  granger,  ««  to  give  thee 

"wherewithal  thou  might'st  disgrâce  thy 

Îriesthood.  No  ;  by  our  lady.  Miles  and 
ban  did  ri^t;  the  Virgin  bas  their  money, 
andi  if  sbe  thinks  thee  a  worthy  object  of 


her  bountjTf  she  wUI  net  bar  tbee  from 
partaking  of  it'' 
.  "No  ;'*  replied  the  Mendicant  j  "  the 

jinonks,  her  stewards,  would  perchance 
dole  me  out  a  mug  of  black  broth»  with 
a  loaf  of  your  coarse  bolmeng.*  This  is 
their  charity  to  the  poor,  wbiUt  their  own 
pittances  are  finer,  better,  more  tasty»  and 
substantialy  thanthevictuakon  the  King's 

'  OWQ  table.  Ay,  ay,  my  Lord  Abbot,  and 
the  lusty  monks  must  enjoy  themsel ves, 

^though  their  poor  dépendants  go  fasting 
and  athirst/' 

,     *^  Thou  hast    no  right  to    oomplain, 

.Friar,"  said  Alan  Waldeyff  ;  "  for  I  hâve 
seen  thee  drink  more  wine  at  one  sitttng, 

,than  the  Abbot  Ingulphus  could  do  in  a 
week,  and  that's  no  little  I  trow  ;  and^  as 
for  thy  eating,  I  hâve  seen  many  a  plough 

,  knave  tum  away  froin  a  fourth  of  what 
thou  would'st  boit  at  a  meaL" 
^<  Saint    Dunstan    assoile     thy  lying 

joiil!''  replied  the  Mendicant  "  My 
bead  is  weak,  and  my  appetite  bad— bad 

.^itcan  be/' 

"  If  that  be'sooth/*  cried  the  Granger, 

^  Boimengt  oosise  bread  Misaby  the  roitics. 
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"  let  me  counsel  thee  lo  fly  Malpa^  before 
tbou  do'st  corne  abolit,  thou  will  bring  a 
dearlh  among  us  ;  antl  good  aie  wilt  be 
above  money  price.  By  our  latljr,  thou 
would'st  ruin  thewhole  fbsler-land  of'our 
abbej  !  Away  wîtli  thee— get  thee  back 
to  tliine  Gwn  brotberhood.  ïliou  art 
drougbt  and  famine  in  a  friar's  gomii,— 
out — out  upon  tiiee." 

The  exclamations  ofthe  Granger  were 
interrupted  by  the  loiid  blast  of  a  trumpet 
froin  the  fbrtress,  upon  which  he  and  iiis 
compauions   returned  to    the    caseraent 
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composed  of  anotber  century  of  yeomen, 
but  of  rank  superior  to  those  who  had 
preceded  them,  for  they  bore  no  bills, 
nor,  in  fact,  any  other  weapon  than  sword 
and  dagger  :  their  mantles  and  hoods  were 
also  lined  with  a  fur  of  a  whitish  grey 
colour,  called  lettice,  and  each  man  had 
a  bugle  horn  slung  to  his  baldrick,  The 
appearance  of  such  a  yeoman  as  one  of 
tbis  band,  is  well  described  by  Chaucer. 
» 

A  not-hed  hadde  he,  with  broune  visage  ; 
Of  wood-crafle  could  he  well  ail  the  usage  ; 
UpoD  his  arme  he  bare  a  gaie  bracer. 
And  by  the  side  a  sword  and  a  bokeler; 
And  on  the  other  side  a  gaie  daggere, 
Hameised  well,  and  sharp  as  point  of  spere  : 
A  christofre  on  his  brest  of  silver  shene  ; 
An  horn  he  bare  the  baudrick  was  of  grene« 

The  yeomanr  was  succeeded  by  about 
fifly  knightSy  or  military  retainers,  ha- 
bited  in  garments  of  tawny  coloured  veU 
.  vet  ;  their  mantles  and  hoods  being  faced 
and  lined  with  calaber,  and  the  breast  of 
their  tunics  embroidered  with  the  Mar- 
cheras cognizanee.  Each  knight  wore 
.hisjiword  of  arma  and  dagger  of  merûy 
(the  usual  weapons  of  a  gentleman)  at« 
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tached  to  his  gay  giriUc  of  velvet  an<l 
goldsmith'a  work,  wherein  wasaiso  stock 
his  gypsiro,  or  ptirse,  of  leaïher  enriched 
with  îhreads  of  siivcr.  They  were  ail 
men  of  handsome  person»,  full  of  thc 
high  and  reckless  spirit  of  youtlt,  and 
had,  in  nuiuberless  encoiinters,  signatjzetl 
thelr  courage  and  thirst  for  dangerous 
enterprisc.  The  knights  were  followed 
by  ihe  men  at  arnis  or  inercenary  re- 
tainers  of  tlie  Baron,  who  were  dressed 
afler  the  sarae  fashion,  but  much  more 
magnificently.     Tlieir  Umics,  liose,  and 
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tothe  renowned  banner  of  the- Marcher, 
în  the  hope  of  enriching  themselves  by 
the  spoil  and  plunder  of  his  enemies  ;  and 
the  splendour  of  their  appearance  shewed 
theîr  sagacity  was  by  no  means  defective. 
A  Company  of  damsels  followed  the  men 
at  anns.  According  to  a  poet  of  that  âge, 

'*  Ther  kirtles  were  of  white  sandel» 
Ilascid  small  jolifF  and  well, 
Tbere  might  none  gayer  go." 

But  in  lieu  of  that  countenance  of  joy» 
ous  satisfaction,  that  appearance  ofgrati- 
fied  content,  that  affectation  of  maidenly 
modesty,  which  yet  simpers  with  plea- 
aure,  usually  observable  in  those  maidens 
who  attend  on  a  bridai  ceremony,  their 
visages  dark  and  contracted,  their  cheeks 
wan  and  pale,  and  their  steps  slow  and 
hesitating,  shewed  that  pleasure  was,^  of 
ail  things,  the  last  in  their  contemplation. 
They  looked  constantly  upon  the  ground, 
not  with  the  affectation,  nor  even  the 
substance  of  diffidénce  ;  but  with  a  fixed 
'  and  irredeemable  despondency. 

*«  Lack-a-day  !*'  said  Joan,  as  she  gased 
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upon  them.  "  How  sad  and  solemn 
those  mummers  look  !  —  They  inight  be 
foilowing  an  unliouselled  corpse  to  ilic 
grave,  'stead  of  wearing  whJte  faveurs  at 

a  bridai.     But,  look  ye,  —  E h,  my 

dear  Lady  of  Malpas,  défend  us,  —  look 
at  the  bride.  It  is  a  dead  body  —  a 
spirit  of  heaven  —  and  no  earthly  flesh 
and  blood.  Tlierc  is  no  rud  iu  lier  t'acei 
her  cheek  is  as  white  as  her  tunic. — Saw 
ye  ever  a  bride  go  to  clmrch  like  her? 
Slie  smiles  not  —  she  blushes  not  ;  death 
is   on    her   brow  ;  —  and,   see    ye. 


MALPAS.  SOS 

Avith  silver  ornaments  and  jewels,  ap- 
peared»  by  lus  fixed  and  résolu  te  coun- 
tenance,  (as  well  as  by  his  rich  dress,)  to 
be  the  hîgh-priest  of  the  sacrifice.  He  was 
accompanied  by  the  Baron  of  Harding^ 
who,  seeming  to  be  divided  between  ap- 
préhension for  his  daughter»  and  gratifi- 
cation in  the  approaching  cérémonies, 
DOW  encouraged  the  unfortunate  object 
of  his  tyranuy,  and  then  congratulated 
du  Chatelet  on  the  accomplishment  of  his 
wishes. 

<*  By  Saint  Francis  !'*  said  the  Mendi- 
canty  with  a  look  of  serions  déjection, 
whoUy  unusual  in  him,  "  there  is  no  love 
nor  troth  in  this  marriage,  The  Lady 
Blanche  is  bought  and  sold,  or  Vm 
dreaming  !" 

"  Thou  art  not  dreaming,  Sir  Friar,'^ 
cried  Waldeyff;  "  and  if  thou  canst  aid 
lier  with  some  miracle—- perhaps,  by  the 
help  of  Saint  Dunstan — thou  wilt  do  her 
a  service  when  she  most  needs  iU'' 

"  Tush,  knave  !"  replied  the  Mendi- 
cant  ;  "  this  is  no  time  for  mummery,  — 
seest  thou  not  her  despair  ?  — her  closed 
eye  ? — her  grinding  leeth  ?  —  her  clenctx- 
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e<i  grasp  upon  tlie  anns  of  Iiiir  wometi  ? 
—  Wouid  to  Heaven  I  coiilit  tintl  aity 
means  of  breaking  tbe  Marciior'ft  neck, 
miracle  or  no  miracle,  I  would  sti'nt  my- 
self  to  two  sextaries  of  wine  daily  (br  the 
next  twelvemonlh," 

"  Wouldst  thou,  indeedt  do  thyself 
siich  despite?"  said  Waldeyff.  "  Hy  the 
mass,  thou  dosl  hold  the  damsei  kindly. 
I  would  thou  couldst  transform  Saint 
Dunsian,  and  hia  breiliren  of  the  saînt- 
hood,  ioto  a  tiiousaiid  men  at  arms.    Steel 
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*«  Ay,"  replied  her  fatlier,  "  he  shakes 
his  head  right  woefully/* 

'<  But  how  bonny  he  looks  in  his  iiew 
silken  mantle  !"  said  Joan,  forgetting  the 
roisery  of  Blanche  in  the  splendid  ap- 
pearance  of  her  lover, 

^<  I  trow  thou  dost  think  a  minstrel's 
blue  gown/*  said  Waldeyff,  "  finer  than 
alord's  mantle»  though  it  be  bedizened 
with  gold  and  fur }  and  his  chain  of  o£Sce 
better  than  a  knight^s  belt»  or  girdle 
powdered  with  jewels." 

**  There's  many  a  knight  looks  not 
half  so  proper/*  cried  the  maiden  ;  "  and 
would  give  his  gold,  and  fur,  and  jewels, 
for  the  bright  eye  of  Oliver  Blondel.'' 

••  l'faith,  wench,  well  said,"  cried  the 
Oranger,  "  and  so  they  would  ;  for  gold 
and  jewels  they  might  get  ;  but  Merlin 
himself  could  scarcely  change  a  bleared 
grey  eye  hito  jet  black.  Besides,  what's 
better  than  ail,  Blondel's  a  right  dainty 
minstrel  ;  he  can  trowl  a  ballad  on  his 
harp  better  than  any  man  in  £ngland. 


save  one." 


•«  And  who  is  he,  prithee  ?"  said  the 
damsel,  with  a  supercilious  smile. 
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'•  He  is  the  Lord  Abbot*»  son,"  rcpiieil 
the  Granger — **  iiot  liis  lawftil  son,  ye 
know  ;  for  lie  was  a  ïemplar  be(bre  iie 
became  Abbot  hère  ;  but  a  sly  chip  — 
under  the  rose  —  Eh  !" 

He  accompanied  his  explanatîon  with 
many  shrewd  and  sîgnîficant  signs,  tlioiigh 
his  tneanitig  would  bave  beeii  perfectiy 
•understood  without  their  aid. 

*'  I  bave  heard  say,"  he  continiied  — 

"  Nevcr  mind  what  thou  hast  heard 
say  now,"  iniemipted  Aprisidlyî  "the 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

Ha  !  I  could  curse  until  the  gênerai  doom  ! 
Perniciouâ  villain,  thou  hast  blasted  ail 
My  hopes  of  happines  hère  and  hcreafter. 
Gîve  m^  my  wife,  ray  bride,  my  Adelina  ! 
Death,  do  thou  clutch  her  in  thine  icy  grasp 
And  dash  down  the  swoln  wishes  of  this  traitor. 

Tàe  Lombard • , 

WiTH  the  assistance  of  Alan  Waldeyffi 
Aprisidly,  his  daughter,  and  the  Mendi- 
cant,  obtained  a  standing-place  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  nave,  where  they  could 
see,  without  difficulty,  whatever  passed  at 
the  altar  and  within  the  choir.  The 
body  of  the  church  (the  nave  and  aisles) 
was  crowded  with  the  yeomanry,  house- 
hold  domesticSi  and  inferior  retainers  of 
the  Baron,  togetlier  with  the  inhabitants 
of  Malpas  and  the  adjoining  country, 
whiist  the  knights  and  nien  at  arms  were 
stationed  >^ithin  the  chancel.     AU  the,. 
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eccteaiastical  officers,  in  their  cmtly  cé- 
rémonial habits,  stood  around  the  altar  ; 
but  the  Abbot,  in  his  f'iill  pontifîcals,  oc- 
ciTpied  the  upper  platform,  reaolute  to 
peiform  liia  sacreil,  but  in  this  instance, 
painf'ul  office.  Ilis  iéatures  were  calm, 
sobcr,  nnd  dispas>:ionatc  ;  but  they  were 
(lashed  with  a  haughty  sternness,  more 
befitting  ihe  active  suldier  of  the  temple, 
tlian  the  ineek  and  humble  militant  of 
Christ.  His  face  froiitcd  the  Boroo  and 
his  part}-  as  they  advanced  into  the  choir. 
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pelled,  her  natural  energy  of  mind  and 
lofliness  of  spirit  would  enabie  her  to> 
combat  her  former  prepossession»  and  to. 
regain  the  usual  equilibrium  of  her  tem- 
per*  Thus,  'Maying  the  flattering  une- 
tion  to  his  soûl/'  Ingulphus  dismissed, 
his  chagrin^  and  prepared  to  enter  upon 
the  solemn  ritual  of  the  marriage. 

In  the  mean  time»  Blanche,  whose 
despair,  seeking  every  avenue  of  escape, 
luid  fallen  into  an  idiotie  apathy»  redined 
upon  the  arms  of  her  damsels  in  one  of . 
the  stalls  of  the  choir.  She  uttered  no 
Sound  whereby  her  opposition,  regret,  or 
acquiescence  might  be  argued;  but, 
with  a  fixed  and  auilen  stare,  gazed  woe- 
fully  on  the  ground.  Her  tunic  and  robe 
of  white  sendal  were  scarcely  so  pale  as 
her  cheek  and  fbrehead  ;  and  her  long 
and  beautiful  hair,  which  had  been 
braided  and  confined  with  pearls  and 
tbreads  of  silver,  had  escaped  from  its . 
restraint  on  the  right  side,  and  now  hung 
loose  and  dishevelled  over  her  sboulder 
and  breast.  Her  women,  fearful  the 
dérangement  of  her  head-dress  might 
draw  upon  them  the  indignation  of  the 


old  Baron,  endcavoured  histily  lo  ailjusl 
il  ;  but  they  were  întemipted  by  thc 
ecclesiiistical  master  oï  the  cérémonies, 
wlio,  with  considérable  étiquette,  inar- 
sliatled  Du  Cliatelet,  the  bride,  her  falher, 
and  lier  attendants  to  the  altar.  Thii 
was  done  without  .iwaking  in  Blanche 
any  sign  of  recognJzed  aversion  ;  and  Sir 
Roger,  wlio  mistook  lier  unnatura)  apaihy 
for  a  tranquil  coïncidence  with  brs  wisbes, 
gave  Itcr  ail  tlic  crédit  of  a  dutïful  obé- 
dience. 

'l'I.o  cor.  ;^A  «roc  ^r^,^  ^/tmmanoi»I.^d^ 
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jection,  were  not  the  sole  characteristics 
of  her  Gountenancei  wbicb,  by  iita^  be^ 
txuyed  i^  gleam  of  inental  aliénation  ter- 
rible to  the  observer.  This  deprivation 
was  aoon  discerned  by  the  majrcher  ;  but 
eager  tô  hâve  the  ceremony  concluded^ 
and  fearing,  were  ît  now  poitponed,  it 
wooid  be  to  his  irrévocable  toss,  be 
pressed  the  rites  forward  without  noticing 
it  to  Sir  Roger  Taillebois,  who  had  too 
little  Bkni  in  the  human  passons  to  de* 
tect  aught  unfitting  in  the  manner  of  his 
daughter»  The  marriage  was,  at  length, 
canduded;  and  the  ^bot  was  in  the 
act  of  giving  his  bénédiction,  with  the 
osculum  pacis,  to  the  newly-wedded 
couple,  when  the  rude  sound  of  a 
trumpet  from  the  town  gâte  disturbed 
the  serenity  of  the  congrégation.  Thei 
marcher  frowned  dreadfully,  and  whis- 
pered  to  Taillebois,  whilst  Blanche, 
apparently  waking  firom  her  stupor, 
gazed  upon  the  scène  around  her  with 
a  look  of  thrilling  terror. 

In  the  mean  while,  the  clattering 
Sound  of  a  oompany  of  horsemen  was 
heard  vithoujt  the  churcfa,  *-a  hait,  and 
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immediately  after,  a  loud  cry  of  '*  Hokl  i 
on  yotir  lives,  sto)»  tlie  ceremony  !" 

The  marcher  stniled  scornfulty  as  ihe 
maD  that  uttered  tliis  cry  broke  Ihrough 
the  people,  who  instaiilly  made  way  for 
his  advance  ;  but,  ulien  he  came  ÎQ  front 
of  the  altar,  and  could  be  seen  by  ail  pre- 
sent,  Blanche,  with  a  piercing  exclama* 
tion  of  delight,  broke  frora  her  attendants 
and  threw  herself  into  his  amas.  It  was 
Marcel  !  '  bloody  wiih  spurring,  fiery  red 
with    haste  :'    his    eyes,     as  he    clasped 

Ulfinr.1..^  tr.     h,a    Kr^ost      etaror!     xnnn     tka 
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with  the  men  at  arms,  who,  with  their 
leader  Fierabras,  had  arrived  in  company 
with  the  poursuivant;  and  the  red  squire, 
followed  by  about  a  dozen  of  the  most 
brutal  of  his  hauthoners,  pressed  through 
the  crowd  and  stogd  close  behind  Sir 
^  Aubrey.    Daring  as  was  the  soûl  of  the 
marcher,  he  had  not  the  heart  to  triumph 
in  the  distress  of  his  rival  :  he  stood  in 
the  place  he   had  occupied  during  the 
ceremony,   beholding  his   bride  clasped 
in  the  arma  of  her  lover,  and  yet  incapa- 
ble of  avowing  that  deed  which  had  torn 
them  from  each  other,  and  made  her  per- 
son  his  own.    But  Sir  Roger  Taillebois, 
who,  to  his  natural  boldness,  joined  an 
ignorance  of  Sir  Aubrey's  person,  and 
who  was  highly  enraged  at  seeing  his 
daughter  so  familiarly  treated,  exdaimed, 
**  What  fond  fool  is  this,  that  dar^  thus 
rudely  insuit  my  daughter  ?  false  knayes , 
why  do  ye  not  thrust  him  forth  ?  Du 
CMelet  !  art  thou  dead  ?  " 
.  "If  yoube  indeed  Sir  Roger Taillebois/' 
said  Migrcely  drawing  a  sealed  letter  from 
his  quartelois,   "  as  your  words  would 
showi  read  sir,  I  beseech  ye,  this  mandate  ; 
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you  are  requîred,  on  your  allegiance,  t<? 
give  up  the  Lady  Blanclie  to  my  Ueepiag. 
She  is  the  ward  of  Prince  Edward,  aod 
to  me  hath  he  transferred  her.  *' 

**  And  who  art  thou,  Îd  G — à*s  name?" 
cried  tbe  Baron  of  Harding,  taking  the 
mandate. 

••  My  narae  is  Aubrey  Marcel,"  returo» 
ed  the  poursuivant,"  and  I  am  a  knIgM 
of  Prince  Edward'a  Household." 

"  Ay,  and  a  base-born  sprout  of  our 
good  Lord  Abbot,"  said  Taîllebois,  "  so 
inuch  for  thy  linéaire;  and  if  thine  autho- 
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to  the  verbal  déclaration  of  his  son  ;  but 
tfae  old  Baron  smiled  witb  contenj^pt»  and 
said,  *<  Thou  may'st  go  hack  to  Piince  Ed- 
ward, .and  tell  hiœ»  the  next  daughter  I 
bave»  he  shall  bave  the  wardship  of,  but 
this  wench  is  diaposed  of.  Tell  bini  so,, 
goodfellow,  and  I  wiUgivé  thee  a  hun- 
di«d  franc8.'V 

'<  Thou  art  but  iU  advi«ed.  Sir  Baron/' 

'  aatd  the  poursuivant,  ^  to  flout  thy  Prince 

and  sovereign  as  thou  dost,  norshaU  I,  by 

my  sootb,  return  thine  answen   The  maid 

iê  hère,  and  must  return  Vfith  me/' 

He  took  Blanche  by  the  hand,  and  9t- 
témpted  to  push  throngh  the  men  at  arms; 
but  the  marcher,  whose  dread  of  awaking 
his  despair  had  now  given  way  before  his 
^wn  wrath,  dartèd  firom  the  altar  and  seiz« 
ed  on  the  other  hand  of  his  bride.  The 
poursuivant  grasped  the  hilt  of  hk  dag- 
j;er  (the  only  weapon  he  wore,  having 
left  bis  sword  cf  arms  at  his  saddle  bow) 
and  cried,  *<  Give  way.  Du  Chatelet,  or  by 
the  blessed  Jesu,  I  will  siay  thee  !  Avoid 
me.  Baron,  I  am  desperate.'' 

*<Let  them  that  fear  thee  fly  thee, 
Marceit''  xeplied  the  marcher,  drawing 
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hiâ  sword  of  arms,  a  weapon  with  wliidlit 
he  and  ail  hia  retainerî  were  armed,  "t, 
bid  thee  unhand  my  bride."  4 

"  False  Baron  !"  cried  Blanche,  "  Sy 
am  none  of  thinc,  I  will  obey  tbe  niao^ 
date;  unhand  me,  traitor!" 

Tbe  poursuivant,  ([uitting  tJie  liand  oC 
his  mistress,  encircled  her  Watst  wîth  his 
arm»  and  drawing  his  miséricorde  from 
lus  right  side,  raised  his  arm,  and  cned,r 
"Saint  George  ibr  Marcel!  die,  false 
traitor  !"  ^^^^^^m^m^^^^ 
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*was  fully  ended,  thou  hast  plighted  thy 
troth  before  God  as  his  bride/' 

"  Merciful  Jesu  !  merciful  Mary  !*' 
exclairaed  the  maiden»  <<I  plight  my  troth 
to  Sir  Bertrand  !  ha  !  ye  are  ail  traitors  ! 
why  hâve  ye  conspired  thus  foully  and 
subtily  for  the  ruin  of  one  poôr  weak 
and  defenceless  maiden  ?  I  atn  not  thé 
Marcheras  wife,  and  by  holy  Saint  Wer- 
burgh,  I  never  will  bè/* 

««  And  if  ye  hâve  forced  her  to  repeat 
vow«  hateful  td  her  heart/*  cried  the 
poursuivant»  "they  will.  not— -by  my 
soûl,  ihey  shali  not  bind  her  :  her  choice 
sfaail  be  free.'* 

f <  Thou  art  a  bold  child,  by  thé  mass/^ 
cried  TailIeboiS)  'Vtobeardan  assembly 
of  armed  mén,  and  tell  them  to  their  teeth 
they  shall  obey  thy  liking;  But  if  the 
marcher  cânnot  command  his  wife,  I 
know  how  to  command  my  own  blood. 
Blanche,  quit  that  proud  bastard,  and 
come  hither  to  me/^ 

*'Nay,  thou  dost  command  in  vain»  Sir 
Baron/*  replied  Aubrey,  "  but  1  command 
ye  ail  that  are  true  liegemçn  of  your 
sovereign,  make  way  for  his  messenger." 

p  4 


820  UàLPàM. 

<<  Marcel  r'  eatdaimed  Du  CSifttelet» 
stung  with  the  rq>roach  of  Sir  Roger 
Tailleboisy  <«  thon  ait  a  traitor»  mnd  bast 
forged  this  mandate.** 

'<  Ha  !  by  my  tnie  honour  thou  dosl  liet 
Du  Chatelet»'*  returned  the  poursuivant» 
<<  and  I  wil)  prove  treason  on  thy  body» 
when  and  how  thou  durât— -wbat  ho! 
herald!" 

The  herald»  in  his  tabard  of  ànns» 
advanced  to  the  altar. 

^*  Now,  say  who  sent  thee»**  said  Mar- 
cel» **  and  déclare  thtne  errand/* 

Without  hésitation»  the  herald  de- 
clared  he  had  been  dispatched  by  Queen 
Isabel»v  to  accompany  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
on  a  matter  of  state»  with  which»  how- 
ever»  he  was  entirely  unacquainted. 

"  Know*8t  thou  the  letter  I  received 
from  the  Lord  Mortimer?**  said  Aubrey. 

«Yea,  truly  I  do»'*  answered  the 
herald»  «it  bore  the  royal  signet;  I 
know  it  well.** 

«  And  is  this  one  the  mandate  ?*'  said 
Ingulphus»  presenting  to  him  that  which 

had  read. 


MAXJPA9.  321 

"  The  veiy  same  -r- 1  might  well  swear 
to  it,''  returned  the  officjçn 

"  It  matters  not,'*  crîed  Taillebois» 
'*  ^e  jnandate  of  the  Queen  cannot 
brèak  marrîage  bonds.  Had  it  corne 
sooner  we  might  hâve  listen'd  to't  ;  but 
ail  is  over,  Blanche  TaiUebois  is  Du 
Chatelet's  wife.'' 

**  The  pope  may  di^ense  with  her 
V0W8/*  said  Aubrey. 
.  "Ha!  do'st  thou  say  so,"  cried  the 
marcher,  <<thy  hope,  rash  knighti  de- 
ceives  thee.  It  is  not  the  mandate  of 
Queen  Isabel,  nor  that  of  the  boy,  her 
^n,  whom  G<*— d  assoile  me  as  I  utterly 
scorn,  that  can  rest  from  me  the  crown  gf 
my  ënjoyment.  No,  Sir  Bachelor,  I 
vUl  hold  her  against  thee,  thy^  Prince, 
and  ail  that  dare  covertly  or  openly  seek 
to  rob  me  of  her.** 

Taking  them  by  surprize,  the  qiarcher 
aprang  between  the  levers,  and,  seîzing 
the  poursuivant  by  the  ^houlder,  thrust 
iiim.  backward  upon  thé  men  at  arms  ; 
but  the  young  knîght,  speedily  recover- 
ing  his  equipoise,  again  rushed  forward, 
and,  grappling  with  his  adversary,  en- 
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deavoured  to  throw  liim  upon  the  ground 
and  get  him  at  his  mercy.  They  were, 
both  grîm  champions  and  men  of  bone.i 
and  sinew  ;  but  tlie  marcher,  in  size,  I 
weight,  and  strength,  had  considerabW 
advantage  over  his  rival.  Aubrey,  how- ■ 
ever,  was  more  quick  and  active,  betleT' 
brealhed,  and  sharper  in  detecting  aQi 
overaight  in  hîs  antagoniat.  The  mar-: 
cher,  in  firat  assaulting  the  Poursuivant^, 
Jost  his  sword,  and  was  therefore  obliged 
to  corne  to  equal  points  with  his  despa^i 
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free  themselves  from  the  press  and  make 
tbeir  escape,  at  the  same  time  echoîng 
back  the  shrieks  of  the  unfortunate 
bride.  But  the  nôise  of  the  struggle 
causing  the  maie  part  of  the  audience  to 
rush  forward,  the  crowd  became  locked, 
the  women  fainted)  and  fell  beneath  the 
feet  of  their  companions  :  husbands,  at- 
tempting  to  rescue  their  wives,  were  also 
overthrown  ;  and  the  disorder  became 
gênerai.  In  the  mean  time;  the  ill-fated 
Blanche,  losing  ail  courage  at  het  lèveras 
captivity,  fainted  in  the  arms  of  her 
women,  and,  in  this  state,  Avàs  borne 
away  through  a  private  door  into  the 
court  of  the  Abbey  and  thence  to  the 
castle.  The  Abbot  Ingulphus,  whose 
paternal  feelings  were  aroused  at  the 
sight  of  his  son's  danger,  attempted  by 
manual  force  to  release  him  ;  but  the 
marcher,  undeterred  by  any  feelings  of 
respect  for  his  sacred  function,  put  him 
under  a  guard  and  sent  him  from  the 
church. 

•  "  I  call  upon  Heaven,"  cried  Ingul- 
phus,    as   he  quitted    the    choir,    <<to 
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avenge  thia  outrage.     1  call  upon   our 

holy  Redeemer,  upon  the  blessed  Mzry, 
and  the  disciple  John,  to  work  thee  such 
reward  as  shall  be  meet  to  thy  deeds. 
I  invoke  ail  the  saints  and  the  blessed 
martyrs  to  cry  out  upou  thee,  and  the 
shades  of  thy  gallant  and  pioua  ances- 
tors,  to  behold  the  crime  of  tbeir  sacrt- 
legious  descendant  !" 

"  Away,  tliou  babblîng  monk  !"  cried 
the  marcher  with  a  terocious  scowt, 
"  thou  dostwhine  in  vain  ;  thy  foUy  and 
suoerstition    afFricht    not    me.       Could 


ifl  thy  fancy)  but  I  shidl  sooth  taste  of  the 
iterling  treasure/' 

This  taunt,  \i^hich  was  delivered  with 
the  most  sarcastic  dérision»  froze  the 
very  life  biood  of  the  young  Knight. 
His  eye  grew  dark,  his  lips  pale  and 
livid,  and  his  brow  burnt  with  passion. 

"  Ha!  noble  Lord  Saint  George," 
€^ied  he  stamping  fliriouslyon  the  ground, 
*<  were  I  but  free  and  opposed  to  thee  on 
a  fair  field  for  one  half  hour,  by  the  Holy 
Virgin,  I  would  full  gladly  bâte  the  rest 
of  my  life.  But  what  is  it  thou  dost 
intend  by  holding  me  captive  ?'' 

<*  That  thou  shalt  know  anon/'  re* 
plied  the  Marcher. 

"  Claim  the  Fridstoll  !"  cried  a  voice 
from  the  crowd. 

"Ha!  what  traitors  hâve  we  hère?" 
said  du  Chatelet,  '^Fierabras,  do  thou 
dear  the  church  of  thèse  villains." 
.    <<  Claim  the  sanctuary,"  repeated  the 
yoice. 

'.  «  No,  Friends  ;"  replied  the  Foursuiv- 
mit  tuming  to  the  populace,  <*  I  hâve 
committéd  no  crime;  and  if  thls  baron 
durstlay  handsupon  themessengerôfhis 
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sovereîgn,  he  will  not  obser\'e  the  rite». 
of  sanctiiary.  I  do  defy  liim  as  a  fat» 
/rûi/ur  anil  contemner  of  his  Prince,  and' 
if  by  liis  fraud  or  force  I  (ose  my  life/ 
tiie  world  sliall  know  he  lias  siain  a  true; 
Knight  witliout  cliallengc  of  giiilU 
There  arc  tliose  still  livîng  that  wilK 
avcnge  niy  murder." 

"  Why  came  they  not  in  thy  company' 
to  save  tliee  harmiess  ?"  said  du  Chate-; 
let  ;  "  cold  friends  are  Uiey  indeed  if  tlie] 
corne  too  Jate  to  rescue  thy  body  froW 
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ments  of  the  unlearned  churls,  abstract- 
ed  from  their  language,  would  not  bave 
disgraced  a  clerk  of  Oxford  or  a  doctor 
of  the  Sorbonne.  ïhe  authorîty  of  Sir 
Roger  Taillebois  to  dispose  of  bis  daugh- 
ter  in  marriage  against  ber  inclination 
was  utterly  denied;  and  bis  disrespect 
of  tbe  Queen's  mandate»  pronounced  by 
bis  censors  undeniable  treason  :  tbe  con- 
duct  of  tbe  Marcber  in  espousing  tbe 
woman  wbo  detested  bim,  in  breaking 
tbat  knot  of  love  wbicb  two  fond  bearts 
bad  united,  in  expressing  bimself  scorn* 
fully  of  Prince  Edward»  and  in  tbreat- 
ening  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  witb  deatb, 
was  declared  scandalous»  brutal,  traiter* 
ouS|  and  unlawful. 

:  *•  Say  wbat  tbey  will,"  cried  Halkin 
the  furrier,  "  no  good  will  come  of  tbis 
marriage.  Tbe  bride  said  ay  witb  ber 
moutby  but  no  witb  ber  beart.  I  watcb- 
ed  ber  nearly,  and  sbe  looked  more  like 
a  sbroudéd  corse  than  a  living  woman  — - 
Woe  wortb  —  woe  worth  tbere  sbould 
be  such  doings.** 

"  Ay  ;    and  weal  away,'*  cried  the 
wife  of   BrowDi    <*  such  a   fair    leman 
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shotild  miss  her  heart's  love.  Oli  ! 
iieighbours,  saw  yc  liow  fondly  the  yoimg 
kniglit  pressed  fier  in  !iis  arms  ?  wow, 
wow,  its  a  woef  ui  day.  Ay,  dear  lieart, 
my  lassie  Joan,  thou  mayest  wcll  lake  on  ; 
for  if  tlie  Marcher  may  force  a  bonny 
iady  against  hcr  wiii,  his  constable,  ye 
mind,  may  even  follow  the  same  round 
with  yourseir." 

"  His  constable,"  cried  Aprisidly, 
thrown  ofi'his  giiard  by  this  hint,  "  shall 
fîrst  eat  my  witch  hazei  bow  and  twelve 
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from  the  church  ?     Du  Chatelet  bas  no 
fear  of  earth  or  heaven.*' 

*^  Then  is  there  tbis  consolation,"  said 
tbe  Mendicant,  <<  tbat  be  will  be  finally 
damned*  I  see  tbe  pit  of  bell  raging 
with  fire^  spirting  brimstone,  roUing  a 
sea  of  boiling  oil  and  melted  lead,  wbere* 
in  bis  accursed  soûl  sball  be  plunged  and 
eternaliy  tormented.  Tbe  fiends  are 
ready  yf^ith  tbeir  pronged  fbrks  to  book 
bim  Uke  a  fisb  of  tbe  sea.  Ha  !  bow 
infernally  tbey  grin  upon  bim»  and  tçar 
bis  flesb  wîtb  red  bot  pincers  !  How  tbey 
dance  upon  tbe  bank  of  tbe  buming 
lake,  and  pitcb  bim  from  one  to  anotber» 
aivi  into  tbe  fiery  waves  l  How  tbey 
sting  bim  to  tbe  soûl,  and  tben  laugh 
bideously  at  bis  agonies  !  Hark!  bow 
be  Cries  like  Dives!  Fatber  Abrabam! 
Fatber  Abrabam  !  but  one  drop  of  water 
to  cool  my  torlgue  !  See  !  see  !  tbe  de- 
vils  mock  bis  cries,  and  pour  moiten  brass 
adown  bis  scorcbed  tbroat!  borrible, 
friends,  are  tlie  torments  endured  by  tbe 
committer  of  sacrilège  !" 

Tbe  populace  soon  recognized  tbeir  old 
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frîend,  Father  Adrian,  to  whose  prophétie 
denunciation  they  gave  ready  crédit. 
.  "  Well  for  ye  îs  it,"  continued  the 
Friar,  "  îf  your  holy  father,  in  the  bîtter- 
ness  of  his  wrath,  do  not  put  this  barony 
Dnder  sentence  of  interdiction,  that  ye 
may  marry  no  wives,  that  ye  may  bury 
no  dead,  that  ye  may  baptize  no  chiidren, 
that  the  dying  may  receive  no  unction 
nor  absolution  in  their  extremity." 

Woe!  woe!  woe!"  cried  the  women, 
yelling  dismally  at  tliese  fearful  depriva- 
tions. 

"  And  well  for  your  proud  lord/'  pur- 
sued  the  Mendicant,  "  will  ît  be  if  your 
Abbot  do  not  pronounce  upon  him  the 
dread  anathema  of  excommunication*  It 
isnot  his  mailed  host  of  marauders,nor  his 
own  Savage  witl,  that  can  shield  him  from 
the  censures  of  holy  church.  They  can 
and  will  reach  him,  and  the  proudest  lord 
that  dare  trench  upon  her  privilèges.** 

The  Mendicantwas  hère  interrupted  by 
the  great  gâte  of  the  church  being  again 
thrown  open.  The  Poursuivant  guarded 
by  the  men  at  arms,  and  followed  by  the 
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Marcher»  Sir  Roger  Taillebois,  and  his 
retainersy  came  forth,  and,  crossing  the 
Abbey  yard,  entered  the  fortress.  Sir 
Bertrand  and  his  friends  were  pursued 
with  loud  shoutSy  hisses,  and  exécra* 
tions,  whiist,  louder  than  ail,  were  heard 
the  cries  of  "  God  speed  Sir  Aubrey — a 
good  deliverance  to  the  Poursuivant, 
God  shield  the  right,''  &c. 

"A  good  day  wîll  it  be  for  Cheshire,'* 
cried  Halkin»  <'  when  the  hall  that  shel- 
ters  that  den  of  thieves  is  as  bare  and 
green  as  the  meadow  field/' 

<<  And  a  good  day  will  it  be  for  Eng- 
land,^*  said  Bogie  Brown,  "whcn  du 
Chatelet  breaks  his  neck,  or  lays  it  upon 
the  headsman's  block/' 

"  Marry,"  cried  a  third,  "  it  is  not  to 
say  whether  King  Edward  be  still  alive. 
I  hâve  not  seen  him  this  day  or  two,  and 
ye  knovv  he  used  to  walk  in  the  Tilt- 
yard.*' 

"  The  Marcher  is  a  bloody  traiter;" 
said  Halkin,  **  but  he  knows  better  than 
kill  King  Edward.  It  would  serve  him 
nothing,  and  he  may  hâve  his  demandby 
sticking  fast  by  him." 
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With  such  observations  as  tliese  the 
jiopulace  speiit  some  time  in  gazing-  upon 
tlie  fortress,  whicli  îf  ihere  fiad  bcen  a 
chance,  however  remote,  of  succès?,  they 
would  hâve  attompted  to  carry  by  force; 
but  tlie  number  and  valour  of  the  baron's 
retainers  heîd  them  in  awe,  and  tliey 
were,  at  length,  compelled  by  a  party  of 
the  men  at  arms  to  separate,  and  quittbe 
court. 
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Then  forth  Sir  Caullne  he  was  ledde» 
And  throwne  in  dungeon  deepe  ; 
And  the  ladye  into  a  towre  so  high, 
There  left  to  wayle  and  weepe. 

Percy's  Rdiques* 

The  rage  of  the  Marcher»  on  reachiog 
the  liall  of  his  caatle,  was  of  the  most 
extravagant  description»  and  threatened 
instant  destruction  to  the  life  of  his  cap- 
tive» as  well  as  to  the  kind-hearted  rustics, 
who  had  taken  his  part.  The  Red 
Squire,  with  a  party  of  Hauthoners»  waâ, 
commanded  to  return  to  the  Abbey 
Court  ;  and»  foy  violent  force»  to  drive 
out  the  populace»  and  close  the  gâtes. 
Iil  addition  to  this  peremptory  order»  he 
dirëcted  the  portais  of  the  town  to  be^ 
closed.  and  that  no  one  should  be  allowed- 
egress  or  regtess  but  the  men  at  armtv 
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and  his  immédiate  retainers.  **  If  the 
grooms  resist  ye/'  he  cried  aloud,  "  hang 
up  some  dozen  of  them  at  my  castle 
gâte.  I  hâve  too  long  shown  mercy  to 
their  insolence  ;  but,  by  the  Virgin,  they 
shall  rue  this  day — and  hark  ye.  Fiera- 
bras,  set  the  herald  on  his  way^  to  Here- 
ford,  and  convey  this  courtier  to  his 
chamber.  Let  it  be  sure  and  strong,  as 
thou  wilt  answer  me/' 

**  There  are  the  fetters  worn  by  the 
last  unransomed  captive,  Owen  ap  Gwy- 
dyr,*'  said  Fierabras  j  **  they  weîgh  fbrty 
pounds,  and  will  keep  him  steady/* 

But  du  Chatelet,  ruffian  as  he  was, 
could  not  use  thus  infamously  his  unfor* 
tunate  rival:  he  made  no  reply  to  his 
constable,  but,  •  frowning  fiercely,  waved 
his  hand  for  his  departure }  and  the  red 
squire,  with  his  companions,  conducted 
Sir  Aubrey  from  the  hall. 

^  What  wilt  thou  do  with  this  bastard 
knîght  ?"  said  Sir  Roger  Taillebois. 

"  I  will  hold  him  captive,"  replied  du 
Chatelet,  who  was  unwilling  to  trust  his 
father-in-law  with  his  true  intention; 
**  he  shall  bide  hère  until  Blanche  is  well 
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and  obedient  to  my  wishes.     If  she  prove 
wilful,  he  shall  die,  by  Saint  Werburg/' 

<<  And  his  death,  son/'  said  the  Baron 
of  Harding,  "  would  advaritage  thee 
little.  Thou  wilt  better  gain  her  favour 
by  setting  him  free  at  once." 

**  What,  Sir  Baron,'*  said  the  Marcher, 
*'  would'st  thou  hâve  him  return  *  to 
Court,  and  engage  the  Prince  and  Earl  of 
Lancaster  in  his  quarrel  ?  Heard  ye  not 
his  Word,  the  Pope  may  release  her  vôws« 
By  my  true  soûl,  that  word  did  touch  me 
nearly/' 

«But  the  Lord  Abbot,'V  said  Sir 
Roger,  «  thou  wilt  not  dare  to  set  the 
priesthood  at  défiance,  by  keeping  InguI-. 
phus  a  prisoner  ?*' 

««  Will  I  not  ?"  replied  du  Chatelet, 
"  yea,  by  our  lady,  will  I.  And  that 
false  lawyer,  his  brother,  who  held  alopf 
from  the  ceremony,  shall  keep  him  com* 
pany." 

"  Thou  dos't  wrong,  Sir  Marcher," 
said  Taillebois,  **  thou  will  bring  an  in« 
terdict  upon  thy  lands." 

**  An  interdict  !"  exdaimed  Sir  Bert* 
rand,  with  a  sneer,  **  and  what  fool  durst 
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publish  ît  ?  Priest  or  layman,  he  should 
be  strung  up  to  the  gibbet  post;  and 
there  are  few  that  know  me  would  tempt 
their  fate.*' 

*<  Thou  dost  not,  sure»  despise  thâ 
church's  authority  ?*'  crîed  the  Baron  of 
Harding»  in  soihe  astonishment. 

'<  1  am  not  to  be  priest-ridden.  Sir 
Baron/'  answered  the  Marcher,  ^*  let  the 
monks  stick  to  their  patemosters  and  ave 
maries,  and  they  shall  find  no  opposition 
in  me  ;  but  if  they  would  assume,  within 
my  demesne,  a  power  of  punishing  me, 
their  patron  and  protector,  by  the  holy 
rood  and  Saint  Mary  to  boot,  they  wiJi 
rouse  the  tiger  in  his  den." 

They  were  interrupted  by  a  piercing 
cry,  which  seemed  to  proceed  from  the 
oratory  ;  and  immediately  afler,  florencé 
Merrick,  one  of  the  Bride's  damsels,  flew 
down  the  staircase  into  the  hall,  and  be^ 
sought  the  Baron  of  Harding  to  hastea 
to  her'mistress,  who  was  in  a  state  of  fu- 
rious  insanity.  Sir  Roger,  accompanied 
by  the  Marcher,  returned  with  the  damset 
to  the  oratory,  but  found  that  Blandhe 
JUAheen  conveyed  by  her  wcmien  to  hcr 
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chaniber  ;  thither  they  foUôwed,  and  be*. 
held  a  spectacle  of  ail  others  most  piteous 
and  lamentable,  to  those  by  whom  the 
object  is  held  in  tender  regard.  On  the 
coverlid  of  the  bed,  at  fuU  lengtb,  and 
reclining  on  her  elbow,  lay  the  unfbr^ 
tunate  raaiden,  with  her  face  towards  the 
door,  upon  which  she  fixed  her  eyes  with 
a  look  of  anxious  expectation.  She 
started  violently  on  their  entrance,  and  a 
stnile»  for  a  momenti  sat  upon  her  lips  ; 
but  it  vanished  instantly,  and  she  resumed 
her  eager  gaze  upon  the  doon  In  the 
furious  paroxysm  wherein  her  womeh  had 
left^her  on  summoning  the  Baron,  she 
had  torn  several  parts  of  her  dress  into 
rags  and  rîbbons;  and  her  hair,  whoUy 
freed  from  her  volupere  or  head-dress, 
overshadowed  her  face  and  breast  with  its 
profusion.  She  made  no  reply  to  the  en<- 
quiries  of  her  father  and  husband,  but 
raved  incoherently  ;  sometimes  with  a 
violent  and  irrépressible  frenzy,  and  anon 
sinking  gradually  into  a  moping  and  ten* 
der  melancholy.  Du  Chatelet  beheld 
the  situation  of  his  bride  with  feelingd 
of  augmented  wrath  against  the   man 
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\}y  whose  arts  he  held  her  to  be  thus 
moved* 

<<  By  the  pure  blood  and  spotleas  lineage 
of  my  forefathers,*^  cried  he,  stridiog  lu- 
riously  across  the  chamber»  '<  if  she  do 
not  soon  recover»  the  minion  Marcel  shall 
fare  thç  worse/' 

*<  Marcel  !  Marcel  !''  cried  Blanche» 
attracted  by  the  sound  of  her  loveras 
name  ;  ^<  where  l  what  Marcel  ?  Is  he 
hère  ?  I  see  him  not— ^the  red  sun  dazzles 
my  eyes  ;  why  do  ye  not  draw  the  ciir- 
tainsi  wench  ?  The  sun  glowers  upon.  me 
like  a  hot  furnace }  it  scorches  my  braîn» 
and  makes  my  blood  run  like  boiling  lead 
through  my  veins.  Close — close,  darken 
the  chamber.*' 

Though  this  annoyance  was  but  idéal, 
her  women,  obedient  to  the  humour  of 
their  beloved  mistress,  drew  the  curtains 
of  the  casement,  and  rendered  the  cham- 
ber  nearly  dark.  The  old  Baron,  in  the 
meanwhile,  overcome  by  a  sight  so  full  of 
grief  to  his  paternal  feelings,  bent  over 
his  darling  child,  and  gave  way  to  his 
sorrow. 

"  Oh  !  blessed  Virgin,**  he  exclaimed, 
while  the  tears  streamed  down  his  cheeks, 


MALPAS.  SSi 

^'  would  I  had  never  sacrificed  my  child 
to  the  devil  of  ambition  !  Restore  her» 
holy  Jesu!  Be  thou  her  advocate»  and 
thy  fee  shali  be  worthy  of  thine  inter* 
cession.  I  vow  by  my  hope  of  eteroal 
grâce»  as  I  trust  to  be  houselled  and 
^riven  on  my  dying  bed»  that  I  will  erect 
to  thee  a  church»  rich  and  weli  endowedf 
if  thou  but  yield  her  health.  Bendlhine 
ear,  great  Lord*  to  our  prayer.  Hoid 
not  off  because  we  are  sinful  laymen,  de» 
filed  with  crimes  and  blood/^ 

<<  Blood  !'^  cried  Blanche,  interrupting 
the  invocation  of  her  father  ;  ^  blood  ! 
hâve  ye  not  shed  enough  already  ?  Must 
he  too  die,  that  would  hâve  wasted  his 
life  to  save  me  a  single  pang?  Hark 
hark!  I  hear  his  expiring  groanl  his 
shriek  of  death  !  his  cry  of  mortal  agony  ! 
Traitors  !  murtherers  !  hold  your  bloody 
hands.  Sir  Marcher»  beshrew  thy  heart 
for  that  blow  !  thou,  thou  hast  slain*** 
slain  my  beloved.*' 

She  fell  flat  on  the  bed;  her  eyes 
dosed,  and  the  white  foam  spurged  out  of 
her  mouth,  as  if  she  had  ceased  to  live. 
Her  father  and  women  crowded  round 
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lier,  and  administëred  such  restoratives  as 
their  âmall  skill  in  leécbcraft  taught  them 
to  be  proper.  But  for  a  considérable 
time  their  endeavours  were  abortive  :  she 
continued  perfectly  insensible,  and  tbe 
returns  of  her  pulsation  were  seldom  and 
feeble  ;  wbilst  her  countenance  (when 
relieved  by  one  of  her  damsels  from  her 
hair,  which  overhung  it)  appeared  pale, 
cadaverous,  and,  in  sorae  parts,  lividly 
discoloured. 

<*  Oh,  curâed  bethe  hour,'*  cried  Tail- 
lebois,  mad  with  appréhension  of  his 
daughter's  death,  "  when  I  first  promised 
thee,  Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  my  Blanche's 
hand  !  and  cursed  be  the  day  when  she 
lef t  Harding  to  visit  that  false  court,  and 
settle  her  heart  on  a  bastard  knight! 
Blapche  l  Blanche  !  my  fair  bird  !  speak  to 
thy  old  father.  Kiil  me  not,  good  wench, 
with  thy  fantasies,  Spèak,  if  thou  canst, 
that  I  may  not  die  at  thy  foot.*' 

Aroused  by  the  cries  of  her  parent, 
the  damsel  opened  her  eyes,  wherein  the 
fire  of  frenzy  was  now  extinct  ;  but  a 
fixed  and  wayward,  though  more  gentle, 
distraction  occupied  its  place.  She  again 
raised  herself  upoa  her  elbow,  and,  sur- 


MALPAS.  341 

veying  the  chamber  from  one  end  to  tbe 
other,  beckoned  the  marcher  to  her  side» 
and  said  — 

**  Minstrel  !  take  thy  harp  and  play 
me  the  WiUow  Tree,  for  I  am  a  damsel 
betrayed  and  forsaken;  and  play  ye  not 
too  loud,  for  noise  hurts  my  head.  Corne, 
Sir  Harper,  where  is  thy  wrest  ?  .  Tune 
thy  harp  ;  there,  I  will  sing  with  thee." 

And  without  waiting  for  accompani- 
ment,  she  sang- 
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Weepy  oh  !  weep,  thou  silly  maideiii 

Thy  lov*d  knight  U  false  to  thee  ; 

He  hath  ta'en  another  lemao, 

Thou  may'st  wear  the  willow-tree. 

Oft  he  swore  my  charnu  would  bind  bîmy. 

Oh  !  how  ofl  he'd  faithful  be  ! 

But  à  faitour  now  I  find  him  ; 

I  must  wear  the  willow-tree." 


<*  Alas  !  alas  !''  she  continued,  <<  that 
ever  so  handsome  a  knight  should  prove 
£ilse  in  love— love — love — Poursuivant 
D'amour!  Ha!  that  name!  But  he's 
dead  and  gone;  there  is  a  stone  at  bis 
head,  and  another  at  his  feet  ;  and  wheu 
I  die,  lordings,  ye  must  bury  me  beside 
bim,  and  ye  will  see  two  roses  grow 

Q  3 


■*  (jome,  nunsireii  ukc 

sÎDg  of  mine  own  dea 

"  This  knigbt  m  gaj,  he 
Each  darnseVs  hearl  th 
Yet  tnily  he  (Vom  low 
To  honour  was  by  mer 
And  Jill  the  court  his  » 

KFor  he  wu  bolder  that 
And  oft  in  gold  and  j( 
M  y  own  bdov'd  and  fi 

"  Dost  thou   not 
Blanche  ?"  reiterated 

"Fatherlfàtherl" 
"  I  hâve  no  father. 
ravingmad;  because 
child  ;  he  broke  her 
aickened  with  remors 
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<<  Thou  didst  not  die.  Thou  shalt  not 
die,  by  the  holy  Virgin/'  cried  her  father, 
almost  as  distracted  as  herself.  **  I  may  die, 
and  mad  too  ;  but  thou  shalt  live.  Blanche  ; 
live,  and  live  happily.  Shall  she  not,  du 
Chatetet?  speak,  man — assure  her  on't 
-—  she  shall  be  happier  than  a  queen/' 

**.  Queen  V*  exclaimed  Blanche,  who 
seemed  to  catch  at  difièrent  words  which 
peculiarly  hit  her  case.  **  Queen!  La 
Reyne  D'amour  !  What  name  is  that  ? 
Who  îs  la  Aeyhe  D'amour  ?  Morgana  ?  I, 
Morgana!  Aubrey  Marcel's  Morgana! 
she  is  mad,  and  he  is  dead.  Ha  !  royalty, 
indeed*  Let  the  worms  of  the  earth 
creep  out  of  their  holes,  and  twine  around 
the  diadems  of  sovereigns—  they  will  soon 
be  nearer  the  brain.  Get  a  scuU  and 
a  bone  out  of  the  charnel  house,  and 
make  them  your  globe  and  sceptre.  Ye 
are  ail  rags.  Crown  yourselves  Vfith 
garlands  of  C}rpress  ;  for  Fate  hath  al- 
ready  marked  ye  in  her  book  of  doom." 

«<  Calm  thee,  fair  Blanche," .  said  the 
marcher,  for  the  first  time  venturing  to 
disturb  her  imagination.  **  Calm  thee, 
beloved." 

Q  4 
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**  Hark  !  hark  !'*  cried  his  wîfe,  inter- 
rupting  him.  "  Is  it  the  voice  of  the 
mandrake,  or  the  hoarse  scream  of  the 
raven  ?  Florence,  open  the  casement  ! 
Quick  — quick — if  thou  seest  a  raven, 
say  a  prayer  for  my  soûl — my  tîme  is 
corne.  The  raven  doth  ever  flap  his 
wings  at  the  window  of  a  Taillebois 
whose  death  is  at  hand/'  And  she  sang 
part  of  a  metrical  legend  relating  to 
her  ancestors, 

*'  And  as  he  fought  with  deadly  hand, 

A  raven  o'er  him  flew, 
Farewelly  farewell,  thou  bold  Baron» 
I  quit  thee  hère,  my  life  is  gone, 

TiU  death  I  hâve  been  true. 
And  down  the  Taillebois  sank  in  fight, 
Who  never  had  shewn  his  back  in  flight.** 

^^  Ha  !  had  I  been  a  knîght,  as  I  am  a 
woman,"'  continued  Blanche,  "  how 
gladly  would  I  hâve  fallen,  as  Flori- 
mond  Taillebois,  iipon  the  bed  of  war. 
Forward,  bold  chivalry  —  Saint  Chad  for 
Taillebois.  Lay  lance  to  rest,  knights  ; 
ye  die  if  ye  waver.  Now  for  your  mis- 
tréss's  beauty,  one  tilt,  fair  gallants  — 
Saint  Chad  for  TaiUebois -^  ha  !  ha  !  ha!'' 
ercome  by  this  unoatural  paroxysm^ 


■^ 
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.  Blanche  fell  back  upon  the  bed,  and  re- 
lapsed  into  silent  insensibility.  But  the 
struggles  which  her  fit  had  occasioned, 
and,  especially,  the  violent  efforts  she 
had  made  in  her  concluding  speech, 
seemed  to  hâve  weakened  the  force  of 
her  disorder  j  or,  at  least,  to  hâve  ren- 
dered  her  frame  incapable  from  weakness 
of  further  exertion,  until  her  corporeal 
powers  should  hâve  recovered  theîr  elas- 
ticity  by  repose  and  refreshmeut.  By 
degrees  sleep,  to  which,  from  her  arrivai 
at  Malpasi  she  had  been  an  altnost  to- 
tal stranger,  stealing  over  her  sensés, 
wrapped  her  in  a  veil  of  oblivion  ;  and 
her  father  and  husband,  trusting  repose 
would  restore  her  to  health  and  sanity, 
after  recommending  her  carefully  to  her 
ivoraen,  silently  wîthdrew. 

On  returning  to  the  hall,  du  Chatelet 
found  it  fiUed  with  his  retainers  j  who,  not- 
vrithstanding  the  unhappy  circumstances 
vrhicfa  had  happened,  were  engaged  în 
feastlngy  and  was  sailing  with  the  same 
spirit  of  joyoua  debauch  they  would 
hâve  shewn  at  a  bridai  perfectly  happy. 
Among  the  rest  were  the  men  at  arms^ 

q5 
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who  had  lately  arrived  from  Hereford» 
and  the  Welsh  vintenar,  Griffith  ap  Me- 
rodocs  whoy  duriog  the  fracas  which 
had  happened  in  the  churcfa,  had  re- 
mained  in  the  court-yard  of  the  for- 
tress,  with  the  two  pages  of  Sir  Aubrey  ; 
upon  whom  Fierabras  bad  taken  the 
précaution  of  placîng  a  guard,  so  as  to 
prevent  their  reiidering  any  assist- 
ance to  their  masten  On  the  im- 
prisonment  of  the  knight,  bis  pages 
were  incarcerated  in  a  chamber  above 
that  which  he  occupied  in  one  of  the 
towers;  but  the  Welshman  was  left  at 
perfeet  liberty,  and  allowed,  with  the 
other  soldiers  to  partake  of  the  Baron's 
hospitality.  This  he  did  without  scru- 
ple  ;  for  although  he  had  become  much 
attached  to  the  poursuivant»  he  was 
yet  a  soldier  of  fortune,  whose  maxim 
it  was»  éven  in  thèse  rude  âges»  ta 
quarter  upon  the  enemy;  and  he  had 
besides,  another  ofaject  in  gaining  admis* 
sion  to  the  castle»  which  was  to  endea* 
vour  covertly  to  eiSect  the  escape  of  bis 
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patron.  For  thèse  reasoosi  as  well  as 
for  tbe  gratification  of  his  stomach— -a 
matter  of  no  small  significance  to  the 
Cambro-Briton, — he  paid  court  to  the 
Red  Squire,  who,  esteeming  him  an  ob- 
stinate  Welsh  blockhead,  but  a  man  not 
to  be  dreaded  for  enterprize,  provided 
him  a  seat  at  the  board,  and  accommo- 
dations within  the  fortress  for  himself 
and  his  horse.  It  is  not  necessary  for 
us  to  lay  before  our  readers  a  detailed 
picture  of  tbe  rude  and  boisterous  scène 
performed  by  the  retainers  in  the  hall. 
Little  wrought  upon  by  the  commands 
of  their  lord»  \1rh09  for  the  ease  of  his 
sufièring  bride,  had  ordered  Fierabras  to 
maintain  as  good  regimen  as  possible» 
they  drank,  sang»  danced»  and  roared 
aloud  ;  until  the  marcheras  patience  was 
exhausted»  and  he  directed  aie  constable 
to  dismiss  the  men  at  arms  to  their 
quarters.  This  order  met  considérable 
opposition  ;  but  as  du  Chatelet  was  po- 
sitive, and  would  be  obeyed,  the  hau- 
thoners  were  constrained  to  retire.  The 
Baron  of  Harding,  whose  anxiety  for 
Blanche  would  scarcely  allow  him  to 

06 
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remain  a  minute  in  one  place,  also 
quitted  the  hall,  and  proceeded  to  thc 
oratory  ;  in  which  apartment,  as  it  acU 
joined  liis  daughter's  chamber,  he  couirf 
the  sooner  learn  the  change  of  her  dis- 
order.  Fierabras  was  now  lelt  alone 
with  the  Baron  of  Malpas,  wlio  pro- 
ceeded  to  ititerrogate  him  as  to  the 
particulars  of  his  mission,  and,  especî- 
ally,  as  to  his  bargain  toi  King  Edward's 
deliverauce.  The  Red  Squire  entered 
into  a  full  hîstory  of  his  interviews  with 
Mortimer  and  the  Bîshop  of  Horeford, 
at  the  same  tinie  producine  letters  frora 
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«Fîerabras!**  cried  Sir  Bertrand,  **thou 
art  a  keen  knave  — •  a  very  Lombard,  by 
our  lady.  But  thou  hast  done  well  for 
thyself,  constable  —  tliy  fortune  shall 
keep  pace  with  mine  own.  ,  What 
think'st  thou  of  ten  thousand  francs  for 
thy  chevisance  ?** 

**  l'faith,  my  Lord  Baron,"  answered 
Jannequin,  <<  I  shall  think  better  both 
of  you  and  myself —  of  you,  for  your 
largess,  and  of  myelf  asof  greater  worth. 
But  what  will  ye  hâve  done  with  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel  ?" 

"  Dost  thou  ask  that  question,"  re- 
turned  the  marcher,  *<  and  hast  laid  thy 
head  upon  his  fàte  with  Roger  Morti- 
mer  ?  The  moon  now  waxes  round  that 
shall  see  his  death  before  she  be  on 
the  wane." 

"  But  how.  Sir  Baron,  will  ye  hâve 
him  die  ?"  said  the  red  squire.  "  If  by 
doom  and  gibbet,  your  seneschal  must 
judge  him.  He  will  wage  batUe  ;  and^  by 
St.  Roche,  there  is  no  living  man,  save 
yoursélf,  his  peer  at  any  weapon." 

The  Baron  sternly  shook  his  headj  but 
made  no  reply. 
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••  Now,  a  thrust  wiih  a  miséricorde," 

pursued  the  red  sqtiirc,  half-tinsheatb- 
jng  his  dagger,  "  wouUi  be  a  mercy  ta 
the  poor  devil,  since  \m  mistress  h 
swoop'd  by  yonrself,  and  would,  per- 
haps,  save  him  the  trouble  and  tlie  sin 
(as  tbe  monks  call  it)  of  uaing  tm  own 
weapons  agaiast  his  own  life." 

"  Thou  say'st  truly,"  retumcd  du 
Chatelet,  in  a  deap  stiidyj  "but  may 
not  the  world  say  I  fcared  tJie  pour- 
suivant,  and  therefbre  practised  secretly 
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came  in  the  poursuivantes  train.  He 
will  do  aught  for  gold  ;  and  a  few  francs 
will  set  him  body  and  soûl  at  your  ser- 
vice. The  fellow,  well-tutored»  shall 
hâve  admission  to  Sir  Aubrey's  cham- 
ber  — they  shall  fashion  ah  escape  — 
form  a  scheme  with  my  Lord  Abbot 
and  his  brother  the  lawyer— " 

"Ha  !  I  take  thee,"  cried  du  Chate- 
let }  "  and  so  place  an  ambush  to  take 
him  on  his  breaking  prison»  and-—'* 
"  Down  with  him  and  the  Welshman  to 
booti"  pursued  the  red  squire;  "  ail  who 
join  in  the  enterprize.  We  shall  then 
hâve  the  cry  against  Ingulphus,  and  the 
day's  our  own,  with  the  shame  on  their 
backs/' 

"Be  it  so«*-I  leave  ail  to  thee»'' 
said  the  marcher:  "  use  what  means 
and  what  money  thou  wilt — thelast  is 
at  thy  disposai.  When  thou  hast  seen 
the  Welshman,  bring  thy  news  to  me/' 

The  Baron  then  left  the  hall,  and  the 
Gascon  squire  sought  Griffith  Merodck: 
to  open  bis  scheme  of  opérations* 


CHAR   XV. 


Think'st  thou  that  love  ts  to  be  bought  witli  g 

Like  vulgar  merchandîze ?  Uiat  Cupid, 

The  frec  arclicr,  and  his  car 

Drawn  by  ihe  innocent  dovM,  arc  likc 

The  comtnon  Iiuxier  coming  la  our  inaricct 

With  bis  goods  for  chevîsauncc? 

Out  OD  tb^e,  varlet> 
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dost  corne  hither  to  shew  thy  firtery  to 
Joan,  do'st-a  ?'* 

••  You  will  hâve  more  chances  and 
opportunities  now,*'  said  Merodoc,  "  than 
at  court,  look  you»  of  shewing,  and  ex- 
hibiting,  and  holding  forth  your  gold, 
and  your  silver,  and  your  diaper,  and 
your  paudekyn,  and  ail  your  crinknm* 
crankums.  Hère  you  will  hâve  no  rival, 
nor  fellow,  nor  peer,  to  butshine,  andi 
surpass ,  and  out-dazzle  you  ;  —  and  you 
will  hâve  ail  the  villains,  and  theowes, 
and  churls,  and  knaves,  and  geneaths, 
gazing,  and  glowring,  and  staring  upon^ 
you,  from  sun-rise  to  sun-down,  look 
you/' 

"  What  a  long-wînded  rascal  !  "  cried 
the  grangen  "  Why  the  devil  dost  tliou 
not  say  in  a  word  what  thou  mean'st, 
'stead  of  spinnîng  out  thy  speech  after 
this  fashion  ?  By  my  faith,  thou  wilt  anon 
hâve  Robin  Goodfellow  about  thee  —  hé 
ever  pinches  a  tedious  tale-teller.** 

"Tfaen  has  he  need  to  pinch  thee, 
Waldeyff,"  said  Fierabras  ;  "  for,  by  our 
Lady  of  Paris,  thy  taies  are  tedious 
enough." 


"  And  by  oiir  Laiiy  of  Malpas,  viho 
shall  match  your's  of  l'arîs  every  day  i'the 
week,"  cried  the  granger,  wlio  held  the 
marcher  and  his  retainere  in  deadly  ha- 
tred  ibr  their  treatmenl  of  the  abbot  and 
his  son,  "  thou  hadst  better  keep  tlie 
portcullls  of  tliy  mouth  fast,  or  cotne 
hither  in  worse  cladding." 

"  Why,  what  wilt  thou  do  to  it,  sir 
knave  ?"  cried  the  constable. 

*'  Iwillstuffit,and  thee  to  boot,  behind 
the   fire,   sir  rogue,"    replied  Waldeyff. 
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**  the  fiend  doubt  thee — but  what 
wouldst  do?** 

"  rfaith/*  pursued  Jatinequin,  "  I 
would  make  every  man  in  my  demesne» 
gentle  and  simple»  priest  and  layman, 
kneel  down  before  me,  and  put  his  hands 
in  mine." 

"  Son  !  son  !**  said  the  f  riar,  "  I  f  ear  me 
thou  art  a  runnegate.  —  What  !  force  the 
priesthood  to  do  homage  to  mortals! 
Horrible!  scandalous!  impious  and 
damnable  assertion  !  Avaunt,  Satan  !  I 
defy  thee  —  thou  art  a  fiend  in  human 
shape }  but  I  call  upon  Saint  Dunstan  for 
aid,  and  spit  upon  thee/* 

The  friar,  without  ceremony,  voided 
his  rheum  upon  the  gay  mantle  of  Fiera* 
bras}  which  so  incensed  the  Red  Squire, 
that  he  drew  his  basillard,  and  swore  he 
would  sacrifice  the  mendicant  to  his 
revenge.  But,  confident  in  the  protec* 
tion  of  the  by-standers,  Father  Adrian 
was  little  moved,  and  continued  to  re- 
peat,  by  way  of  exorcism,  "  Avaunt,  Sa- 
tan !  avoid  false  fiend.'* 

"  By  Saint  Roche  a  Bearn/*  cried  Jan- 
xiequin,  foaming  with  rage,  <<  thou  art  the 
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most  villanous,  idle,  lecherous,  and  de- 
bauched  friar  in  christendom.  Thou 
canst  much  better  empty  a  flaggon  of 
wine  than  repeat  thy  credo;  and  give 
thy  pénitents  cause  for  sin  to  coma,  than 
absolution  for  their  sins  past.** 

*«  In  sooth/*  answered  the  mendîcant, 
"  he  who  would  force  the  clérical  orders 
to  bow  down  before  earthly  authority, 
has  need  of  good  crédit  to  be  believed, 
when  he  utters  scandai  of  them.  Sir 
Constable,  thou  art  a  liar." 

"  May  I  never  lay  lance  to  my  saddle- 
bow,**  cried  the  i^d  squîre,  "  if  I  do 
not  repay  thy  charity,  Sir  Flriar:  rest  now 
in  peace.  1  hâve  tliee  fast  in  the  fortress^ 
and  will  plague  thee  at  my  pleasure." 

This  hint  gave  some  uneasiness  to  the 
mendicant,  who  had  calculated  upon 
beîng  able  to  quît  Malpas  when  he 
pleased;  and  who  had  already  outstayed 
the  time  of  limitation  allowed  by  his  su- 
perior  for  his  pilgrimage.  He  found  it 
necessary,  therefore,  to  draw  in  his  horns. 
and  with  an  accent  of  arch  shrewdness,re- 
pHed  to  the  constable. 
It   *•  What,  Sir  Jannequin  !  art  thou  a 
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Gascon,  and  hast  no  more  wit  tban  to 
crédit  ail  I  said  for  faith  and  troth? 
Give  me  thy  hand,  son  —  I  say  pub- 
licly,  thou  art  one  of  the  bravest, 
shrewdest,  properest,  and  gayest  squires 
my  eyes  were  ever  pleased  wîthal  —  thou 
hast  more  skill  and  valour  to  assuage  the 
prîde  of  thine  adversary,  and  more  grâce 
and  daintyhood  to  win  a  lady's  love,  than 
any  knight  in  Christendom/* 
,  "  Thou  hast  but  lately  found  out  bis 
properties,  friar/*  said  Waldeyff;  "  and 
"  truly  thou  dost  lye  most  filthily." 

"  Aye,  that  he  does,*'  cried  Vernoun  ; 
"  for  Sir  Aubrey  assuaged  Jannequin's 
pride  at  Hereford  by  nigh  breaking  bis 
neck  —  he  feels  the  whiz  yet." 

"Vernoun!"  said  the  constable,  "I 
hâve  marked  thy  leaning  to  the  bloody 
traitor  who  this  day  raised  bis  dagger 
against  our  lord." 

"  If  thou  dost  mean  the  poursuivant/* 
cried  the  man  at  arms,  "  thou  mightest 
well  mark  what  I  cared  not  to  bide — 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  is  a  loyal  and  a  gal- 
lant  knight.  By  my  head,  I  would  péril 
life  in  bis  quarrel  with  gay  godd  will. 
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But  I  say  not  the  marcher  has  done 
wrong. — Let  him  hold  Marcel  till  his 
wîfe's  at  ease  ;  a  day  or  two  will  drive 
away  ail  qualms,  and  then  he  can  open 
the  cage  of  his  rival,  and  bid  him  do 
his  worst  Sir  Bertrand  da  Chatelet  I 
hold  too  good  a  knight  to  play  his  foe 
foui  —  if  he  does,  I  shall  quit  his  ban« 
ner,  and  seek  my  fortune  elsewhere/' 

"By  Saint  Winifred,  Master  Vernoun,*' 
said  Griffith  Merodoc,  <*  you  do  speak 
like  a  good,  and  a  honouraple,  and  a  va* 

liant  man  at  arms  ;  and  your  lord  may 
place  more  trust,  and  reliancé,  and  c6n* 
fidence  in  you,  than  in  a  man  who  would 
go  further  in  a  foui  way/* 

"  But  thou  dost  not  say,  Vemoun  ;*' 
said  the  granger,  *Hhe  marcher  has 
done  right  by  placing  a  guard  over  the 
Lord  Abbot  ?" 

<^In  good  faith  I  do,",replied  the  man 
at  arms  ;  *<  I  would  hâve  done  so  myself, 
—  and  why  not  ?  Confining  my  Lord 
Abbot  and  his  brethren  to  their  cells  for 
a  few  days  will  do  them  no  bodily  harm  ; 
whereas,  if  at  liberty,  they  might  yet 
bring  the  queen  and  prince  upon  his  head, 
BQ  wre&t  the  bride  out  of  his  arms.'' 


V 


MALPAS.  359 

**  And  why  may  they  not  a  week 
hence  ?*'  said  the  frian 

"  Tush  !  Sir  Friar,"  replied  the  man  at 
arms  :  <<  Do'st  tliink  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
would  go  snacks  with  the  marcher? 
No,  no.  Let  the  matter  rest  a  week, 
and  it  may  rest  for  good  and  ail/' 

<<  Master  Vemoun  is  right,  py  Saint 
Tavid,"  cried  the  Welshman  :  "  the 
poursuivant,  though  never  so  fond  of^ 
and  so  devoted  to,  and  so  peloved  py 
the  Lady  Planche,  would  fuli  loathly, 
and  unwillingly,  and  packwardly,  take, 
and  accept,  and  receive  her,  look  you, 
out  of  the  marcheras  hands.'* 

**  The  foui  fiend  o'  thy  long  saws,^* 
cried  Waldeyfl^  who  was  particularly  dis* 
gusted  with  the  manner  and  phraseology 
of  the  Welshman,  <*  canst  thou  not  use 
one  word  stead  o*  three  ?** 

<<  I  do  speak  and  utter  my  words  and 
sentences,''  replied  Merodoc,  ^^  as  I  hâve 
peen  taught  and  informed,  look  you  •— 
what  would  you  hâve  more  ?" 

*<  Nothing  more  l'faith  '"  returned  the 
granger,  *'  I  would  hâve  somewhat  less»  if 
it  may  serve  thy  turn  as  welU" 
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Tliis  conversation  was  tDtcrrtiptcd  by 
liie  eiitrance  of  Joan  Aprisctlly,  who. 
like  llie  guests,  niîstook  lier  siiîtor.  Fiera- 
bras,  for  thc  Baron  of  Malpas  ;  but  being 
tmdcceived  by  bis  salutation,  she  litled 
up  Itcr  liaods,  and  witli  a  couiitenancc 
ibil  of  admiration,  cxclaimcd,  '*  Marry, 
Sir  Con.stable,  is  tiiat  you  ?  Wtif:re  did 
ye  get  so  iineiy  beglozicd  ?  Wow,  but 
tbis  ts  grand  by  my  truly.  l£li  !  sirs^ 
look  nt  tbe  reJ  golJ  upou  hts  silken 
tiinic  and  bosen  —  aod  Jook  yc  at  hit 
crackdwml    aiment  — ha!    lia!     ha!     rlnnr 
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bettéred  my  fortuné.  Thou  didst  see 
the  new  fashioned  harness  of  Sir  Rai- 
monnet  de  la  Folie,  and  his  fine  coursers 
of  war.  I  bave  better  harness  and  finer 
destreres  than  he  had.  Thou  shalt  see 
them  on  the  morrow/* 

"  And  where  didst  thou  get  them  ?** 
said  Joan.  * 

.  "  Where  they  weretobehad,  wench/* 
replied  Fierebras,  laughing,  and  taking 
froro  his  breast  the  cabinet  of  omaments 
given  him  by  the  Bishop  of  Hereford. 
**Do*stsee  this  cretohe  and  chaplet?'* 
he  continued,  exhibiting  them  before  the 
eager  eyes  of  the  damsel,  ^^and  this  sil« 

ver  girdle  gawdied  with  jewels  ?  *' 

**  Eh  !   our  Lady  !  how  fine  V^  cried 

the  damsel,  carefully  examining  them. 
**  How  richly  bedight  is  the  girdle  !  they 
are  fit  for  a  queen.** 

<<  And  mark  this  necklace  of  the  red 
coral  — -  beads  and  silver  gawdies/'  said 
Jannequin. 

"  Marry,  *tis  above  price,**  cried  tlie 
damsel  1  "  *tis  worth  1  know  not  what.** 

'*  And  hère  ye  hâve  a  démissent  and 
chain  of  wrought    gold  j*'    said  Fiera* 
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bras,  "bèsîde  pendants,  and  pomanden, 
bokells,  and  freangels,  ail  exquisitely 
fashioned,  and  fit  for  the  first  lady  in 
France  or  England.** 

"  Better  fitted  for  the  ornaraents  of 
the  Holy  Virgin/*  said  the  frîar,  who 
liad  engaged  in  the  exaraination  with  a 
8crupuIous  eye  !  "and  if  thou  wilt  pré- 
sent them  to  the  lady  of  oiir  nrïonastery, 
I  wiil  ensure  thee  a  short  pirtgatoryi 
and  everlasting  salvation." 

"I  would  not  give  thee  one  besan* 
tîne,**  replied  Fierabras,  "  for  thine  en- 
gagement» Thy  bond  \yoiild,  I  fear,  be 
cancelled  by  Saint  Peter— *  no,  no,  friar* 
I  will  présent  them  to  a  saint,  but  it 
shall  be.to  the  saint  of  my  adoration,  and 
nôt  of  thine.  Hère,  Joan  —  take  them 
--•they  are  thine  own,  wench.*' 

The  damsel,  with  eyes  sparkiing  pléâ 
sure,  and  lips  smiiing  the  perfectiort  of 
délight,    received    the    constable^s    pré- 
sent. 

"  But  dost  thou  give  them  iri  truth?** 
cried  she,  «  wilt  thou  not  reclaim  them  ? 
They  are  of  mickle  value.  Fierabas  — 
^^  «»#igh  too  good  for  me*'' 
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"  Too  good  !"  replied  the  red  squire, 
"  nat  a  whit  when  thou  art  my  wifô.*' 

<*  Ha  V*  ejaculated  the  maiden,  inter^ 
riipting  him,  **thy  wifeT*  Her  coum 
ténance  iostantly  changed,  joy  vani^hed 
f  rom  her  eyes,  and  a  steady  air  of  self*  * 
déniai,  slighUy  tinged  with  the  hue  of 
disappointment,  assumed  possesBion  of« 
her  features.  She  held  out  the  box. and 
said,  **  Hère»  Sir  Constable,  take  youi^ 
jewels  —  they  cannot  be  mine.** 

"  Cannot  be  thine»  wench  P*  cried  the 
Gascon,  "  wherefore  I  pritbee  ?" 

«*  If  I  accept  them,**  returned  Joan^  • 
*•  ^hat  dost  thou  expect  ?** 

"  Thy  faveoir  only,"  answered  Janne^  : 
quin,  *<  that  thott  wilt  accept  me  as  thy  : 
busband»" 

"  Ay,  marry,**  said  the  damsel,  "  1 
did  fear  as  rauchi  but  on  thoee  terins 
they  cannot  be  mine.  Take  them  again 
io  Heaven*s  name  —  I  will  nonts  o^  them.'* 

She  laid  the  box  upon  thé  drinking 
board  ;   4iut   Fierabras,    unwilling  thus^* 
eaaîly  to  fong^  his  suit,  did  âot  take  it 
up.     The  fr^r,  however,  saved  him  the* 
troubk;,  saylng,  "  As  the  jewels  are  flying 
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about  begging  an  owner,  it  can  be  no 
harm  to  take  them  into  my  protection." 

'*  Quit  thy  grasp,  old  liagganl,"  cried 
llie  red  squire,  *'  or  I  will  hâve  thee 
liiing  iipon  our  gallows  tree  as  a  tout 
tliief.  I  hâve  tiie  Baron's  order  to  deal 
^vitii  souie  dozcii  churls,  and  thou  sliah 
be  one  o'  the  miniber." 

"  I  thank  je,  Sir  Constable,"  retumed 
ihe  mcndicant,  "  but  I  ara  not  worthy  of 
the  exaltation." 

"  He  ibinks  tliou  hast  robbetl  liim  of 
bis  niistresB,"  cried  Vernouti,   "  and  that 
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"  I  care  not,  be  ye  poor  or  rich," 
repliedthe  damsel. 

'<  Miles  Aprisidly,  thou  king  of  host- 
ellers,**  cried  the  red  squire^  ^*  corne 
hither." 

The  hostdler,  who  was  engaged  in  an 
adjoining  chamber,  left  his  occupation^ 
and  came  into  the  hall. 

**  What  wantest  thou  Fierabras  ?■  *  saîd 
he. 

"  I  corne  hère,"  returned  the  con- 
stable,  <<  to  make  thee  an  ofier.'' 

•' What  is't?"said  Miles. 
.  "  Marry,  no  less  than  this  ?**  answered 
Jannequin.  **  Give  tne  thy  daughter,  and 
I  will  Sound  to  thee  in  ready  coin  to  the 
tune  of  fifly  thousand  gold  francs." 
.  The  extent  of  the  constable's  riches 
made  Aprisidly  waver  :  but  one  glance 
of  Joan's  imploring  eye  restored  bim  to 
his  resolution  of  maintaining  a  perfëct 
neutrality  between  the  suitors  of  his 
daiighter.  Besides,  with  Aprisidly's 
love  of  his  own  country,  was  mingled 
that  hearty  contempt  for  the  natives  of 
every  other,  which  bas  always  cbaracter* 
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ized  tbe  yeomanry  and  inferior  orders  of 
England,  and  which  from  tlie  uiiremitted 
wars  of  the  two  countries,  extsted  in  a 
greater  degree  towards  the  peopte  of 
France  than  any  other  foreigners  ;  and 
although  Fierabras  was  a  Gascon»  and 
consequently  a  natural  born  subject  (rf* 
the  king  of  £ngland,  yet  his  very  air» 
complexion»  accent»  and  manners»  statfip- 
ed  him  French»  and  made  him  curreiU 
with  the  Ënglish  for  dUlike  and  dérision* 
His  weaith»  rooreover»  reaped  from  the 
bosom  of  England»  drew  upon  him  the 
hatred»  perhaps  the  envy»  of  his  com- 
panions  ;  and  as  it  was  known  he  in^ 
tended»  on  the  first  opportunity  to  re- 
turn  to  France,  whither  he  would  carry 
his  treasure»  his  ingratitude  to  the  coun- 
try,  by  whose  liberality  he  had  enriched 
himseif»  not  only  deprived  him  of  an 
advocate  in  Aprisidly»  but  procured  hrm 
enemies  in  ali  those  of  the  Baron's  re- 
tainers,  who  were  not  (as  himself)  natives 
of  foreîgn  countries,  or  under  his  direct 
influence.  Thus  Vernoun,  Guisebert 
Hay,  (the  présent  constable  of  Cuerg- 
wyneth)  and   the  other   mercenary   re- 
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tainers,  who  fought  under  the  banner  of 
Du  Chatelet  without  being  his  native 
vassah,  paid  Fierabras  little  révérence, 
and  frequently,  to  bis  great  mortificationy 
treated  him  with  familiar  rudeness  and 
contempt»  But  as  thèse  warUke  spirits 
ever  leaned  to  each  other,  and  were  be» 
sides,  absolutely  necessary  to  support  thé 
power  and  conséquence  of  the  marcher, 
he  was,  much  against  his  inclination^ 
forced  to  abide  their  contumeîy. 

*•.  Fierabras/*  reptied  the  hosteller, 
àfter  a  considérable  pause,  **  thou  dost 
know,  for  I  hâve  told  thee  often,  that  I 
will  never  trouble  Joan  on  the  score  of 
her  inclination.  If  thou  cans't  win  her 
love,  Sir  Squire,  about  it  -r-  thou  hast  a 
fàir  opportunity  ;  but  wer't  thou  as  rich 
as  thy  lord,  as  noble,  and  as  powerful,  I 
would  not  force  her  to  accept  thy  hand." 
t  "  Force  her  !"  cried  Vernoun,  "  why, 
Jàanequin,  thou  art  too  gallant  a  squire, 
I  wot,  to  accept  the  hand  of  a  woman 
that  likes  thee  not.'^ 

"  And  if  I  did,**  replied  the  constable, 
**  I  bave  a  good  example  near  at  hand.*' 
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<<  Ha  !  art  thou  there»  Sir  White  qiurâ,'' 

cried  the  man  at  arms,  ^*  the  BaroD  !   So 

thou    would'st    show    thyaelf    another 

marcher»  and  bonny  Joan  hère  must  be  a 

'  Lady  Blanche/' 

*<  But  I  am  no  Baron  of  Harding/' 
said  the  hosteller  ;  <*  let  Joan  be  happy 
when  wed»  and  I  care  not  if  she  be 
poor." 

<*  And  the  knave  who  does  not  make 
her  80,**  cried  Waldeyff,  "  shall  hâve  car- 
can and  tumbrel  three  times  a  week/' 

**  And  shall  eat  no  cheese»  nor  onions,*' 
continued  Merodoc. 

"  By  my  hallidome,"  cried  Vernount 
**  heMI  not  mind  that  save  he's  a  Welsh- 
man.  Perhaps  thou  dost  intend  offering 
thyself  —  hère  Joan  !  How  dost  like  him, 
wench?  He's  somewhat  of  the  grim- 
mest,  but  he*s  a  man  of  pedigree —  art 
thou  not  GriflSth  ?  Thy  great  ancestor, 
what  the  devil  was  his  name  ?  thou  did'st 
tell  us  at  Bristol. 


"  Above  his  bright  basnet  he  bore 
A  crest,  full  huge  and  hîgh, 

Of  onioii8  and  of  leeks  so  green, 
Which  forc*d  hia  foes  to  cry.** 
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"  Py  Saint  David/'  cried  Merodoc, 
<*  I  am  a  matried  man,  and  hâve  a  great 
little  family,  or  1  would  fain  offer,  and 
address  myself»  and  crave  the  f avour  of 
the  ponny  tamsel.  Put  as  to  my  great 
ancestor,  Master  Vemoun,  he  was  in- 
deed  a  valiant,  and  a  nople,  and  a 
worthy  knight }  and  many  Is  the  pattle  he 
has  fought  on  this  porder." 

"  He  was  fond  of  cheese,  was  he  not  ?*' 
said  Vernoun. 

*'  Ay,  that  was  he,  as  fond  as  any  man 
in  Tenbigh/*  replied  Merodoc  ;  **  why 
dost  thou  ask  ?*' 

vOnly,*'  returned  Vernoun,  because 
the  song  says  -^ 

'*  His  8word  would  serve  for  battle»  or 

For  dinner,  if  you  please» 
When  it  had  slain  a  Cheshire  man, 

Twould  toast  a  Chesliire  cheese." 

"  Py  my  faith,  the  song  lies  most 
apominably/'  cried  the  indignant  Cam- 
brian,  <*for  it  is  like,  look  you,  he  did 
never  use,  nor  apuse  his  good  pright 
prand  for  so  scurvy,  and  so  unworthy, 
and  so  common  occasions.     I  would  he 
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iiad  gnt  the  lousy  minslrel  who  mnde  liie 
pallad  hy  the  scriifF  of  the  neck — he 
wouUI  speak  tiiith,  l'il  pe  dis  warrant, 
when  he  made  another." 

"  Very  like,  very  like,  Giifilth,"  said 
the  man  at  arma,  "  he  was  cursedly  pas- 
sionate,  and  a  mère  devil  in  iiîs  wrath  — 
ilie  sorig  says  of  him  ;  — 


"  HiaWcIsli  bloodanUthcitcIi  tu  buot, 
Did  make  him  prune  to  ire: 
Uncehe  fful|iM  Uuwn  b  hawk  Diid  iioods 
Wlieii  caîl'd  a  sturvy  llar.'' 
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*•  Thou  had*st  better  quit  hîm  for  his 
pains  then/'  saîd  Vernoun. 

"  Ha  !  by  Saint  Tavid,"  cried  Méro- 
doc,  "  and  if  he  were  within  a  proper, 
and  reasonable,  and  convenient  distance, 
I  would  fain  and  gladly,  and  thankfully, 
walk,  ride,  or  run  to  pe  avenged  upon 
hîra/' 

"  r  faith,  thou  wîlt  not  need  to  go 
far/'  said  WaldeyflF,  «  Oliver  Bfondel, 
the  Baron's  minstrel,  made  the  song  to 
his  harp." 

"  How  the  tevil  should  he  know  Gavyn 
ap  Dagoul  ap  Ryhs  ap  Gwlladyr,"  said 
Grifïîth,  "  who  has  been  dead  and  puried 
a  hundred  years?" 

"  He  did  not  mean  thy  ancestor,  sir 
étranger,"  cried  Joan,  fearing  some  deed 
of  violence  might  arise  from  the  ire  of 
the  Welshman,  <*  he  meant  Saint  David, 
the  Saint  ofWales/' 

"  Saint  Tavid  !*'  exclaimed  Merodoc, 
"  Ten  millions  times  worse.  Put  let  him 
fight  his  own  pattles  ;  I  warrant  hiin  he 
will  give  the  minstrel  a  Kowland  for  his 
Oliver." 
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Whiist  this  conversation  passed,  thc 
rcA  squire,  engageil  in  conférence  with 
the  hosteller,  endeavoured  I<y  the  dîs- 
play  of'liis  wealtli,  by  tlie  picture  of  his 
iiitended  exaltation  to  rank,  a  matter  ftt 
tliat  time  easily  purcliased,  and  by  tbe 
avermeiit  of  his  unlimited  expectations, 
to  oversway  his  décision,  and  détermine 
liim  in  his  fàvoiir;  but  Aprisidly,  ob- 
stinntely  lixed  wlien  he  liad  token  bis 
resolution,  was  deaT  to  his  arguments, 
:ind  blind  to  bis  fascination.     U'ithoiit 
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"  Tiish,  man  l"  cried  lier  father,  "  thou 
knowest  nought  of  women.  —  She  did  il 
perchancc  to  plague  thee;  try  again. 
Though  Joan  is  old  enough  to  choose 
a  husband,  by  the  mass  she  is  young^ 
enow  to  wed.  But  win  ye  or  lose  ye, 
Sir  Constable,  I  hâve  told  ye  my  mind  — 
I  cannot,  and  I  will  not,  for  mortal 
maD,  seek  to  put  a  streight  upon  her 
free  will.  She  shall  nevér  hâve  to  say 
I  tied  her  to  despair,  by  forcing  her  to 
marry  against  her  will." 

^*  It  is  right  well,  Master  Aprisidly,** 
said  the  red  squire,  in  a  low  voice,  but 
teeming  with  resentment»  "  we  shall 
know  one  another  in  future.  Thou 
hast  friends  on  the  border  that,  through 
my  favour,  hâve  yet  lived  in  safety, 
when  their  neighbours  were  scathed  and 
harrowM.  But  now  let  them  look  to 
it.^' 

"  Sir  Constable/'  answered  the  hos- 
teller,  who  feared  the  Gascon*s  resent- 
ment,  **Igive  ye  a  fair  chance  with  ail 
other  suitors;  nay,  I  will  do  more;  I 
will  recomraend  thee  to  Joan  as  a 
wooer  not  to  be  slighted.      But  if  she 
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refuses  thee  stîll»  I  will  not  force  lier, 
though  my  own  house  be  harrowM  to  the 
boot  of  my  friends.*' 

"  Gramercy  for  thy  favourT'  saîd  the 
constable,  **  I  will  hâve  thy  daughter 
with  thy  will  or  against  it." 

Ue  then  retiimed  to  the  other  guests, 
and  tapping  the  Welshman  on  the  shoul- 
der^  said,  ^*  Hark  ye,  Merodoc— a  word 
with  thee/* 

"  What  is't,  sir  constable  ?**  saîd  the 
Cambrian. 

"  FoUow  me,  and  thou  shalt  know/' 
returned  the  red  squire,  qiiitting  the 
bouse. 

The  Welshman  rose,  and  bidding  his 
host  and  companions  good  night,  foU 
lowed  Fierabras. 
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BY   THE   AUTHOR   OF    "  THE   CAVALIER.'* 


Now  hold  jour  moath  pour  cbaritc, 
Botbe  koigbtc  and  ïadf  fie. 
And  bcrkenetb  to  my  spell, 
Of  bataille  and  ol  cberalric, 
Of  ladiet  loTe  aod  dmcric, 
AnoD  I  wol  yoQ  tell. 

Chadcxb's  '<  Cunterbturp  Taies.** 
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CHAP.  L 

Take  it  ;  it  Is  jours. 

Be  not  8o  spiced,  it  is  good  gold, 

And  goodness  is  no  gall  to  the  conscience. 

Beaumont  and  JFIetcher.. 

T»E  mooD,  shining  with  a  clear  and  un* 
<:louded  splendour,  lent  the  Red  Squir^ 
and  bis  companions  light  to  retrace  their 
steps  to  the  castle,  whlch  was  but  a  smali 
bow-shot  from  the  hosterie.  A  keen 
frost  had  akeady  encrusted  the  trees  and 
hedges  with  a  thick  and  dazzling  veil» 
and  had  spread  over  liie  velvet  carpet  of 
the  greenswar4  a  mantle  of  minute 
atoniSy  which  shone  and  sparkled  yfitit  ^ 
thousand  luminous  variations  infinitely 

VOL.  III.  B 
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yard  witiiéut  seekifig  admission,  he  askéd 
him  wbfther  thëy  were  going  ? 

"  Fotk>wine;  I  will  tell  thee  anon," 
answered  Fierabras.  - 

The  Sound  of  tlieir  voices  disturbed 
the  watchmen,  who  instantly  challenged 
them  ;  but  the  constable,  witbout  speak- 
ing,  made  a  sign  with  whtch  they  were 
acquainted,  and  passed  on.  A  moment 
after,  they  reached  the  barrier  leading 
into  the  tilt  yard  ;  and  Jannequin  led  thé 
Welsfaman  into  the  very  midst,  where  it 
would  hâve  been  impossible  for  any  one 
to  bave  approached  them,  unobserved, 
or  to  bave  overheard  their  discourse 
from  the  adjacent  stations. 

"  Now,  oldfrîend/'  saîd  the  constable, 
in  a  low  voice,  and  clapping  his  com- 
panion  on  the  shoulder,  **  What  say'st 
thou  to  winning  a  hnndred  gold  francs 
by  a  blast  of  thy  breath  ?  Hal  Vemoun 
would  bave  jumped  at  the  job  ;  but  he's 
a,  whit  too  proud  for  a  trusty  companion.^' 

*•  A  hundred  gold  francs  !"  replied 
the  Cambrian,  rubbing  his  hands  ;  **  why 
I  say,  and  protest»  and  avouch,  Sir  Con- 
staple»  that  I  would  place  my  preath, 
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and  my  lungs,  and  my  pody,  and  ail  al 
your  seiTÏce,  and  piddiog,  and  disposai, 
look  you,  so  you  will  use  them  wJtb 
reasons  and  discrétions." 

"  Reason  and  discrétion  l'*  returncd 
Fierabras  ;  "  it  is  thou  who  must  use 
them  witli  reasoii  and  discrétion  ;  snd 
perchance  tfae  francs  may  be  doubted  — 
hark  —  thou  dost  know  —" 

He  jerked  his  thumb  towards  Ute 
castle,  and  eyed  the  towers  aakance  ;  but 
tlie  Welshman  was  not  able  to  interpret 
liis  meaning.  ,  . 
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«-"he  will  havé  a  cold  bed  and  sorry 
commons.  ^  I  would  hâve  beltëd  my 
knight  with  an  iron  girdle,  and  spùrr'd 
him  with  ^a  pair  of  shackles  ;  but  the 
marcher  would  hâve  it  otherwise.  •—  He 
deserves  death,  fair  or  foui." 

"  Does  he,  py  Saint  Tavid  ?**  cried  the 
Welshman,  whose  natural  shrewdness 
easily  penetrated  the  constable's  driflt, 
and  taught  him  Xo  assume  a  simple  art- 
lessness  ;  to  disguise  his  real  feelings  from 
the  treacherous  Gascon. 

"  By  Saint  David  and  Saint  Denis  l" 
rétbmed  Fierabras,  **  he  does»  He.  is  a 
false  traitor,  both  to  the  queen  and  Sir 
Bertrand.  In  the  lists  at  Hereford  he 
refîised  the  queen's  favour  as  her  knight, 
and  gave  it  to  that  minion  Raimonnét  de 
la  Folie,  whom  I  ùnhors'd;.  and  he 
hath  by  witchcrafl  and  magie  won  the 
&vour  of  the  Lady  Blanche,  the  baron's 
wife.'* 

"  Say  ye  so,  indeed  truth  ?V  cried  Me- 
rodoc  with  an  affected  emphasis  of  sur- 
prise  and  horror. 

*•  Nay,  —  doubt  it  not,"  feplied  Jan- 
cequin  :  ^  I  swear,  by  the  Holy  Virgin 
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and  my  day  of  doom,  it  is  sooth.  But 
the  wily  poursuivant  now  pricka  onward 
to  bis  due  guerdon,  and  it  is  for  thce  to 
my  if  thou  wilt  atd  me  in  his  forfeiL" 

"  How  —  how,  prithee?"  cried  the 
Welslunan,  gulping  down  the  émotion  of 
liis  heart,  wliich  swelled  wîtli  rcal  horror 
at  the  bareCaced  villany  of  the  Gascon. 
"  If  the  poursuivant  pe  guUty  of  treasoD 
and  witchcrafl,  why  may  net  your  lord 
try  him  py  law  in  hia  own  court,  and  so 
adjudge  him  to  deaUi  in  open  day  ?" 

"    Whîit,    Merodoc  !"     returned     his 


Merodoc^  feaiful»  if  he  refusa  the  liase 
officei  the  Gascon  mi^t  fiod  soine  ose 
more  complyiiig  ;  and,  tru^tiog  to  Proyi^ 
dence  for  enabling  him  to  ^Tid  some 
means  of  renderiiig  Sir  Aubrej  service, 
'-^  **  Gtve  me  the  fniiica,  and  aei  me  my 

<<  Tboi^  wi}t  not  fii^Qt  iipr  Aûl?"  said 
Fîerabrag. 

<<  I  will  neither  faint  nor  faiii  p^y  the 
Holy  Vii-giib"  replied  Griffîth,  «d^ii^»  m 
fais  own  conscience,  **  in  aidiûg  Sir 
Auprey  against  thy  villany*'' 

**  Then  give  me  thy  hand  — ^  the  bar«> 
ggin's  made,''  cried  Jannequin^  ^«  and 
bérets  thy  guerdon/* 

He  put  a  leathern  gypsere  or  purse 
into  the  hands^  of  the  vintenar,  who  in* 
atantly  secured  it. 

<<  Thou  must  hie  tbee,'*  pursued  the 
constable,  *^  to  the  dungeon  where  Mar- 
cel is  secured.  I  will  procure  thee 
entrance  :  —  but  hold  —  he  may  yuspeçt 
thee,  if  thou  bave  not  some  plausible 
face.*' 

«  Tarry  not  for  that,"  retumed  Me- 
Fodoc.  <<  I  wore  bis  hamess  from  HerÇf 
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and  my  day  of  doo- 
the  wily  pourauiw.' 
to  his  due  guen^  ^ 
say  if  thoti  wil^  |  4 

..  How— ;||^ 
Welstiman,  »  |  <' 
lus  heart,  ^ 
at  the  bf  ' 


.      / 

iiimdred  francs', 
deserves  fifty." 


"  If  th*  as  well  then,  Sir  Comta- 

and  w'  pay  them  to  me,"  said  the 
try  y  ,,flan,  smiling  archly,  and  holding 
ad'^Ms  palm. 

fByour  lady,   I  am  not- worthanth 


^ 
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ter»  under  countenance  of  placing  liis 
horses  and  baggage  in  his  father's  hands. 
Thou  mayest  sayso,  SirVintenar;  but 
the  horses  and  baggage  will  become  mine 
own  when  the  revel  is  over." 

^<  Well,  and  then  we  form  a  plan  for 
his  prison-preach  and  escape,  ànd  what: 
then?*' 

*^  Thou  must  carry  thy  scheme  to  the 
abbot;  I  will  see  thou  hast  admission  to 
the  monastery.  Ingulphus  and  hiabro* 
ther  Paschal  will  fatl  into  the  plot  ijke 
fishes  at  a  bite.  Sir  Vintenar  ;  and  if  thou 
couldest  engage  the  hosteller»  Aprisidly, 
to  join  them,  the  discovery  would  place 
him  at  roy  mercy,  and  secure  me  his 
daughter  on  any  terras.  I  would  give 
somewhat,  too,  to  catch  Hal  Vemoun  at 
fault  i  he  would  need  little  spurring,  wert 
thou  to  say  Sir  Bertrand  had  fixed  on 
MarcePs  death.*' 

\*  Py  St  Tavid  !  a  very  good  plot,  and 
weH  disposed.  Put  after  what  fashion 
and  manner  will  youpringit  to  an  end?*' 

^<  XfiBLve  tfaat  to  me,  Merbdoc  $  thou 

shalt  see  how  I  will  manage  it.'' 

''  Put  you  had  pest  tell  me  ail,  that  I 
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may  not  make  any  pungle  in  my  disposi- 
lions,  look  you." 

"  Marry,  'tis  aa  well. — I  will  tutor  the 
donjoil-reeve  myaelii  and  tliou  may'st 
tell  Marcel  he  is  to  be  bought.  Horses 
shall  be  ready  for  ail  of  your  party,  ye 
shall  get  clear  ofT,  and  pass  the  postcrn, 
beyond  whicli,  I,  with  a  strong  party  &I' 
companions,  will  be  in  ambuiih.  Marcel, 
tbus  trapped,  wilt  tiglit  rather  tlian  flee; 
and  as  he  and  the  rest  wïll  be  uiiarmed, 
tbey  will  f'all  before  my  hauthoners,  like 
the  nionntain  iérn  betbre  the  scnthe  of 


MALPA0.  11 

flerabras^having  ooncluded  hia  q>ée€h9 
led  the  way  back  to  the  portai  of  th? 
fortreas»  aad  summoned  the  warder»  who^ 
iastantly  lowering  the  draw*lMridge^  ad- 
micteâ  him  and  the  Welshman  tbrough 
a  wicket  in  the  portcuIUa»  Froceedii^ 
across  the  court-yard»  they  arrived  at  the 
keep  or  inner  tower»  wbere  the  poursui- 
vant and  his  pages  were  ioçarcerated» 
and  the  Red  Squire»  having  iostriicted 
the  donjon-reeve,  or  warder  of  the  dun- 
geon,  to  su£fer  the  egress  and  the  regress 
of  the  Cambrian  whenever  he  should  ap- 
ply  for  admission,  lefl  him  to  enter  upon 
his  undertakingi  and  retired  to  his  own 
lodgings. 

Conducted  by  the  warder,  Merodoc 
ascended  a  narrow  stair,  (the  acclivity  of 
which  was  indistinctiy  shown  by  his  com- 
panioo's  lamp)  and  attained  a  small  land- 
ing,  or  galiery,  upon  which  the  door  of 
the  poursuivantes  chamber  opened  i  ano- 
ther  flight  of  stairs,  communicating  with 
the  prison  of  Gracy  and  Fitz  Ralph,  Sir 
Aubrey's  pages,  ran  from  this  gallery 
and  formed  a  third  story,  being  ail  the 
apartments  contained  in  this  division  çf 
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tbe  keep.  The  door'Way  of  the  pour- 
suivant's  lodging  wfis  )ow,  aad  strongly 
cased  wïth  stone  ;  and  the  door  ïLself,  of 
great  thickness,  secured  with  iron  bolts 
beyond  the  possibilité  of  being  forced. 
The  bars,  which  were  on  the  outside, 
were  now  drawn  back  ;  and  the  warder 
descended  the  stair,  leavïng  the  door 
open,  Tlie  room  (if  it  deserved  the 
namc)  was  of  very  small  diinctisîoiis,  and 
entirely  deatitute  of  every  article  of  fur- 
niture  which  could  rcnder  ît  comoionly 
tolerable.     Neitlicr  bed,  board,  bench, 
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and  untasted.  From  his  still  and  mo- 
tîonless  position,  Merodoc  judged  he  "veas 
in  a  stupor  of  grief,  from  which  it  would 
be  cruei,  perhaps  dangerôus,  to  awake 
him  i  but  the  imminency  of  the  péril, 
and  his  présent  chance  of  rendering 
him  service,  which,  by  a  huudred  un* 
foreseen  ways,  might  shortly  be  abridged, 
induced  him  to  repel  ali  considérations 
but  the  grand  one  of  securing  his  escape. 
Eroboldened  by  this  désiré,  the  Welsh- 
roan  tapped  him  gently  on  tiie  shoulder, 
repeating,  at  the  same  tîme,  his  name  ; 
but  his  hearing,  sight,  indeed  ail  his  fa« 
cuities,  were  so  deeply  absorbed  in  the 
profundity  of  sorrow,  that  he  hàd  ho 
mind  nor  attention  for  extraneous  im* 
pressions.  It  required  a  loud  invocation, 
and  a  hearty  shake,  before  he  could  be 
rousedfrom  his  stupéfaction;  and,  when 
he  was  so  awakened  as  to  recogniize  the 
person  of  Merodoc,  he  regàrded  :  hini 
:with  a  fierce  and  desperate  locA:,  and 
inquired,  in  a  haughty  tone^  what  iiend 
hadbrought  hànthere^  to  drag.hini  back 
into  the  heli  oi*  recollection, 

•*  Fiènd  enow,  py  St.  Tavid,"  retumed 


the  vîntenar,  "  if  you  knew  ail  —  put  1 
corne,  gentle  knight,  to  aid  your  ••• 
cape  — " 

•'  Rather  do3t  thou  corne  to  betray 
me  fui'ther,"  cried  the  poursuivant 
bitterly,  '*  By  my  true  soûl  and  Jesu's 
great  rédemption,  ye  are  a)l  tiaitors  that 
exist  on  earth.  How  catnest  tliou 
here^* 

"  I  got  admission,"  replîed  Mcrotloc, 
*'  py  the  help  of  the  consiaple.  I  am 
engaged  to  petray  you  sure  enough.** 
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Merodoc  pe  truly  pranded  as  a  recréant 
traîtor/' 

^<  What  mean'st  thou?  Thou  art  a 
traitor»  and  thou  lurt  not }  I  cannot  read 
thy  riddle." 

''  Do  you  see  this  gypsere  full  of  gold 
francs?"  said  Griffith»  in  a  low  voice, 
and  drawîng  the  purse  from  bis  breast  ; 
*^  I  did  receîve  it  from  the  constaple,  as 
a  guerdon  for  œy  assistance  in  your 
petrayal." 

**  My  betrayal!  How  am  I  to  be 
further  betrayed  ?  I  hâve  been  robbed 
of  ail  that  gave  joy  to  my  life  }  let  them 
take  that  top  ;  it  will  be  a  mercy  instead 
of  treachery/' 

<^  Py  my  salvation»  it  is  a  poor  satisfac- 
tion to  hâve  your  throat  eut,  after  peing 
ropped  of  your  ail.  Put  listen  to  me. 
Sir  Poursuivant,  and  I  will  recount,  and 
relate,  and  déclare  to  you,  why  and 
wherefore  I  hâve  entered  into  this  plot 
and  ponspiracy.'' 

The  Welshman  then  related,  at  AiU 
length,  the  conversation  be  had  held  with 
the  Red  Squire  ;  and  concluded  by 
tendering  bis  own  services. 
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<<  I  am  a  descendant  of  tke  ancient 
Pritons/'  he  continued  j  *^  and  may 
therefore  be  suspected,  and  esteeme^ 
and  accounted  as  no  féal  friend  and 
lover,  look  you^  of  a  Saxon  knight  $  put, 
py  my  conscience,  I  wiU  not  fail  you, 
while  I  can  wield  a  pole-axe  in  your 
quarrel;  and  so,  Sir  Poursuivant,  you 
may  trust  me,  poth  py  day  and  py  night, 
in  fair  weather  and  foui,  as  your  own 
prother.** 

**  Were  I  inclined,   Merodoc,'*    said 
Aubrey,  with  a  sorrowful  resolution,  **  to 
make  use  of  thy  service,  I  know  not  now 
how  it  might  advantage  me.     Fierabras 
would  well  observe  we  did  not  quit  the 
castle  till  bis  ambush   was  fixed  ;  and 
then  what  chance  of  escape  should  we 
^    possess  ?    But  I  tell  thee,  honest  Welsh- 
man,  were  the  gâtes  of  my  prison  thrown 
to  the  ivall,  I  wôuld  not  budge  a  foot 
My  hopes  of  happiness  are,  with  the  hour 
of  to-day's  noon  tide,  vanisbed  for  ever. 
Sbe  whom  T  fondly  trusted  to  call  mine 
18    sacrificed   to  a  blood-thirsty  caitiâ^ 
l^hose  cruelty,  like  the  tiger  which  has 
^^led  blood,  encreases  with  the  gratifia 
fUa  of  fail  Terenge/' 
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«*  Thèse,  Sîr  Kntght,**  saîd  the 
vintenar,  "  are  the  thoughts  and  ex«* 
pressions  of  disappointed  youth,  The 
world,  pelieve  me,  hâs  yet  joys,  and 
pleasures,  and  happiness  in  store  for  you, 
îf  you  seek  them/' 

**  What  joy,  what  happiness,  what 
pleasure  can  the  world  hâve  for  me,  when 
the  sun  that  gave  life  to  my  souI,  that  was 
the  spring  of  my  enjoyment,  the  spur  to 
achîevement,  the  guerdon  of  enterprise, 
the  crown  of  conquest,  is  now  set  upon 
my  fortune,  and  has  sunk  into  the  océan- 
gulph  for  ever?  Whàtjoyhasthe  world 
for  me,  when,  in  the  loves  of  every  fair 
damsel  and  gallant  knight,  I  shall  again 
behold  the  fruit  of  paradise  snatched  by  a 
foui  démon  from  my  trembling  lips  ;  and, 
in  their  fruition  of  enjoyment,  shall  be  re- 
proached  as  the  base  and  dastard  knight, 
whose  recréant  arm  could  not  guard  his 
mistress  ?  Curses  light  uppn  him  ;  he 
hath  marr'd  my  soûl.*' 
*  In  a  fit  of  temporary  distraction,  the 
poursuivant  struck.the  yielding  air  as  if 
he  had  driven  his  dagger  into  the  heart 
of  his  foe }  but  he  soon  became  more 


18  UALP-AS. 

iranquil,  though  not  less  resolute  to  n- 
main  in  prison. 

"  Iwill  bide  hère,"  hecontiniied;*' and 
let  tiic  marcher  consucnmate  his  crimes 
b^  giving  me  deatli.  I  fear  it  not  ;  and 
tbe  work  will  bring  vengeance  on  hii 
own  head." 

Tlie  Welshman,  whose  native  obsti- 
nacy  was  not  to  be  ovcrcotne  by  one 
t'ailure,  and  tbat  on  tbe  outset  of  bi$ 
undertaking,  and  resolute  to  save  ttie 
poursuivant'»  tife,  if  it  were  practicable, 
though  against  his  inctination,  reniained 
silent  some  time,  in  deep  study  Iionr^iM 
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monie»  took  tbe  lamp,  and,  quitting  him» 
stumbled  his  way  up  the  second  flight 
of  stairsy  where  he  found  a  gallery  and  a 
door  resembling  those  below.  On  draw» 
ing  back  the  bolts  and  throwing  open  the 
door,  he  found  the  pages  seated  on  their 
rushen  bed,  engaged  in  bewaîling  the 
hard  hap  of  their  lord,  and  mingling  with 
tlieir  lamentations  threats  of  vengeance 
upon  his  proud  enemy.  They  did  not 
seek  to  conceal  their  wraih  ;  but,  before 
they  recognized  the  persou  of  the  in* 
trader,  poured  upon  the  marcher  and  ail 
his  friends,  in  the  présence  of  his  sup* 
poaed  retainer,  their  bearty  and  bitter 
malédiction.  To  their  surprise,  they 
were  answered  by  an  amen,  uttered  in  a 
low,  cautions,  and  subdued  tone;  but 
they  were  still  dubious  of  their  corn* 
paoion's  honesty  until  he  had  f\illy  ex« 
plained  himself,  and  besought  them  to 
aid  him  in  turning  the  bent  of  their 
master's  resolution.  Willingly  consent- 
ing  to  use  their  endeavours  for  this 
puipose,  the  pages  followed  Merodoc  to 
the  chamber  of  the  poursuivant,  whom 
they.  found  in  the  same  state  as  thç 


Welshman  had  quitted  him,  stretched  at 
length  on  the  floor.  But  liis  mind  had 
been  somewhat  roused  by  his  conversa- 
tion with  the  Cambrian»  and  tbough  he 
was  now  thoughtful  and  silent,  he  was 
not,  as  when  Griffith  first  saw  him^ 
plunged  into  a  stupéfaction  of  dëspair. 
At  the  sight  of  his  pages,  he  seemed  to 
forget  his  own  fortune  in  their  captivity. 

"  What  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  Fitz 
Ralph  !  Gracy  !  are  ye  hère  too  ?  Poor 
knaves  !  ye  hâve  yet  liv'd  soft  and 
daintily  ;  ye  will  hère  feel  the  thoms  :  of 
captivity.*' 

««  Dear  lord  !"  replied  Fitz  Ralph,  •«  our 
captivity  is  of  little  worth  ;  well  enough 
content  shall  we  be  to  die,  if  there  is  no 
remedy  j  but  Merodoc  hath  told  us  he 
has  hope  of  escape." 

^*  Use  it  then,  and  leave  me  hère," 
returned  Sir  Aubrey  ;  "  I  bave  nought 
to  escape  for.  Death  shall  corne  and 
find  me  at  my  post" 

**  Nay,  dear  master,"  cried  Gracy  ; 
"  but  if  thou  may'st  not  live  for  love  and 
dalliance,  thou  may'st  live  for  revenge. 
Think  but  of  the  moment  when  thy 
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good  lalQce  shall  lay  the  tiaitiff  in  the 
^ust,  ^mkm  jiroud  Bâywd  shall  prance 
over  tbe  faOen  ,inarcberj  and  thou  shak 
make  him  conftss  at  the  dagger's  point 
his  treason  and  dishonoun  Thou  hasft 
yet,  by  Saint  George,  a  bright  day  to 
-win  ;  and  thou  wilt  not —  thou  sbalt  not 
— ^fling  it  by  in  detpair/' 

Gracy'was  a  youth  of  dxteen  years, 

and  from  his  bold  and  forward  spirit,  and 

his.aflfectionate  aasiduity»  had  gained  the 

enCire  confidence  of  bis  master.    Fitz 

Ralpb,  somewhat  younger,    and  of  a 

inore.roild  but  quite  as  constant  temper, 

was  equally  hisfavourite  ;  and  both  were 

accustomed,  with  the  familiar  warmth  of 

.unreseryed.alS^ctiony  to  press  before  him 

-their  opinions,    as    if   they   had   been 

kinclred  to  his  blood  instead  of  mère 

.retainers,    Our  readers  will  doubtless  be 

,awar^  that  the  pages  attandant  upon 

jioblefneu  and  knights  were  not  hired 

servants;  they  were  usually  youths  of 

'  good  family  placed  with  their  patrons  as 

.in  an  initiatory  school  of  discipline  ànd 

éducation. 

The  poursuivant    seemed    somewhat 


moved  at  tlie  picture  of  gratified  ven 
geance  set  before  him  by  Gracy  ;  butthe 
loss  of  his  Morgana,  still  pressing  upon 
bis  heart,  turned  bîm  deaf  even  to  the 
thought  of  revenge. 

"  Go,  knaves! — Go, Gracy! — Go,  Fïtz 
Ilalph!"  he  exclaimed.  "  With  Mor- 
gana I  bave  lost  ail  hope,  ail  courage,  ail 
désire  to  live  ;  quit  me,  and  fly  with 
Merodoc.  Ye  may  yet  live  to  arenge  tny 
ruin  ;  but  with  me  ail  is  past."  **  Hcre," 
drawing  a    purse  from    his  quartetoia. 
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««  Good  knavesP*  cried  Sir  Aubrey, 
"  your  stay  cannot  better  my  fate.'* 

"  We  can  share  it  with'thee,"  cried 
Fitz  Ralph  ;  <<  thou  shah  not  want  corn- 
panions  to  attend  thee  in  life  and  death/' 

"  Look  you  now/*  cried  Merodoc» 
who  was  melted  with  this  afiêctiotiate 
altercation  ;  '<  if  you  will  now  (^tinately» 
and  wittingly,  and  perversely  stay  and 
apide  in  prison.  Sir  Knight,  you  will 
hâve  the  sin,  and  the  shame  of  their 
plood  and  murder  on  your  soûl  and  con- 
science, peside  your  own.  This  young 
lad  says  very  true,  py  maid  Marian»  thât 
you  may  live  to  revenge,  and  avenge 
the  treason,  and  the  treachery,  and  the 
vile  scoundrally  pehaviour  of  the  paron» 
look  3rou  ;  and  it  doth  pecome  you,  as 
a  Christian  knight,  and  a  prave  and 
honouraple  man,  to  punish  him  for  his 
misdeeds." 

At  length,  overcome  by  the  pleading 
and  remonstrance  of  the  pages  and 
Merodoc,  and  urged  by  that  instinctive 
love  of  liberty  infixed  in  every  bosom, 
and  which  never  dies  in  thebreast  oftbe 
captive,    be    his   circumstance  ever  so 
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painful    or    desperate,  tbe  poursuivant 
relented. 

<<  But  how,''  said  he,  '*  ia  our  escape 
to  be  accomplished  ?  The  jealous  eye  of 
Fierabras  is  upon  us,  and  will  watch  us 
closely/* 

<'  Py  his  désire/'  replied  Merodoc,  ^  I 
shall  impart  our  design  to  the  Lord  Appot 
•*-to  the  hosteller,  Aprisidly — and  the 
man  at  arms,  Vemoun  :  ail  of  them  are 
well  wishers  and  lovers  to  your  knigbt- 
hood;  peside  that  yeoman  Alan  Waldeyf^ 
and  a  purly  friar  at  the  hosterie  ; 
among  us»  we  shall  hit  upon  some  plan, 
and  scheme  for  your  deliverance;  and 
you  shall  know  it  when  the  pot  has 
poiled.  I  shall  persuade  the  constaple 
to  make  his  ambush  of  as  small  a  number 
as  may  pe,  under  the  pretence,  look  you, 
that  a  great  number  would  give  occasion 
for  discovery*  Doubt  not  of  my  skill  ; 
we  shall  hâve  him  py  the  nose,  apd  he 
must  be  disposed  of/' 

After  some  further  conversation,  re- 
lative to  supplying  Sir  Aubrey  and  his 
P9g(s^  with  arms,  tbe  Welshman  took  his 
J^k]Fey  ati4  wiUidrew  jto  bis  quarters. 


MÂLTàS,  25 


CHAP.  IL 

t 

Oh  !  honour,  shadow  of  divine  perfection, 
What  majesty  thou  givest  to  thy  votaries  ! 
Enrob'd  bj  thee,  the  poorest  wight  tbat  lives» 
And  scarcely  hath  a  shdter  for  bis  head, 
.   May  look  with  Bcom  vpon  the  tltled  villain. 

Joan  ofArc* 

With  day-break,  the  Welsh  vinteaar 
was  at  the  hosterie  of  Aprisidly,  attend* 
ed  hy  the  hauthoner,  Vernoun,  whose 
Company  he  had  procured  by  telling  hiia 
he  had  a  secret  to  communicate  to  Apri- 
sidly,  in  which  he  and  many  others  were 
conceraed.  The  hosteller  and  father 
Adrian  were  aiready  up  and  engaged  in 
the  cere'mony  of  breakfast,  to  which  the 
latter  paid  more  attention  than  he  would 
hâve  done  to  the  célébration  of  the 
maaa. 

"  Hal"  cried  Aprisidlyj^  *«  Vernoun  ! 
master  vinteiiar!  ye  are  hère  betimes. 
What,  I  wis,  my  double  aie  was  so  gopd 

VOL.  lU.  c 
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over  nîght,  ye  would  e*en  taste  it  again 
this  morning." 

<«  Py  my  f'aith,  no/'  replied  Merodoc  ; 
<<  you  might  guess  till  the  hallidome 
pefore  you  found  out  our  errand;  put 
where  is  the  yeoman,  Alan  Waldeyff?  I 
would  hâve  him  présent  at  our  confér- 


ence." 


"  He  lives  but  a  step  off,*'  said  the 
hosteller,  "  and  I  will  send  for  him. 
Hère,  knave,  hie  thee  to  the  granger*s  ; 
bid  him  corne  hither  straîght.** 

One  of  the  huscarles,  to  whom  he 
spake,  instantly  quitted  the  house,  and 
Aprisidly,  pushing  froin  him  the  victuals 
he  was  about  to  eat,  rose  from  his  seat, 
and,  in  a  tone  of  great  appréhension, 
said^  "  Sir  Vintenar,  I  pray  thee  for  the 
love  of  the  Virgin,  tell  me  whether  I  fear 
true  or  falsely,  do  thy  tidings  touch  me 
or  ray  daughter  ?" 

**  No  more  than  they  touch  me,  mas* 
ter  Vernoun,  or  Alan  Waldeyff/*  replied 
the  Welshman.     <*  Thou  shalt  know  ail 


anon." 


Thef  were  interrupted  by   the  en* 
tamice  of  Oliver  Blondel,  before  whom 
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the  Welshman  became  instantly  silent^ 
knowing  him  but  for  an  officer  retaîned 
in  thé  bousehold  of  the  baron,  and  being 
entirely  ignorant  of  his  attachaient  to 
the  àaugfater  of  Aprisidly. 

"  Good  morrow,  Blondel/'  said  the 
hosteller,  **  how  hâve  your  baron  and 
his  lady  past  the  bridai  night  ?*' 

"  God's  grâce  upon  me!"  replied 
the  minstf el,  '*  may  I  never  see  or  hear 
of  8uch  another.  Ye  are  discreet  men/ 
whb  know  the  péril  I  run  in  telling  ye, 
so  let  that  I  reveal  to  ye  pass  not  your 
lips.  In  the  fore,  part  of  the  night,  the 
bride-chamber  rang  with  fearful  shrieks, 
louder  than  ever  did  harp  ring  in  hall  or 
bowen  Then  followe<l  a  murmuring 
Sound  like  the  moan  of  a  dying  woman, 
or  the  complaint  of  an  unhouselled 
ghost,  and  finally  a  dread  silence,  as  if 
the  spîrit  was  parted  ;  I  pray'd  heartîly 
for  lier  soûl  ;  for,  in  truth,  I  thought  the 
faîr  bride  was  dead/* 

*«  And  îs  she  not  ?"  said  Vemoun,  <«I 
heard  she  was,  and  the  story  made  miuiy 
a  man  in  our  company  gripe  to  his  dag^ 
gerhîk;'* 

c  2 
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"  She  yet  livesj'*  replied  Blondel, 
shaking  his  head,  *<  but  it  were  better  if 
her  fair  body  was  now  in  tbe  kirk^yard, 
a  food  for  wpms  ànd  maggQts.  She 
lives  ;  but  her  sensés  are  flown. — She  is 
stark  mad." 

An  exclamation  of  horror  succeeded 

•  •         ■        « 

this  account,  and  ail  présent,  actuated  by 
fëelings  of  unfeigned  pity,  reprobated 
the  tyranny  of  her  father,  and  the  iierce 
passion  of  the  marcher,  which  could,  with 
heartiess  indifiërence,  sacrifice  ail  the 
duties  of  humanîty  to  its  own  selfish  and 
disgusting  gratification. 

"  By  St.  Werburgh,**  said  Vernoun, 
<<  I  could  sooner  bave  sworn  a  horse 
would  clear  Broxton  Gap  at  a  leap,  than 
a  woman  would  go  mad  for  the  loss  of 
her  leman.'' 

"  Thou  dost  confess  thyself,  dost  a?" 
cried  Waldeyff,  who,  during  this  convers- 
ation, had  stolen  unobseryed  into  tbe 
hall.  "  But  what  hast  thou  summon'd 
me  for.  Miles  ?  Is  it  to  attend  thy  daugh- 
ter's  wedding  to  church  with  the  Red 
Squire  ?  Thou  seest  I  bave  busk'd  me  in 
my  holiday-màntle  and  budged  hood." 
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ce 


Py  my  faith  and  troth/*  said  the 
Welshman,  "  when  you  shall  hear  what 
yoù  shall  hear,  look  you,  I  wis,  you  would 
fainer  seepretty  Joan  stowed  into  her 
grave  than  marriéd  to  the  Red  Squire.** 

"  What  meanest  thoii,  master  Vinte^ 
nar  ?**  said  the  hosteller  with  great 
émotion. 

^^  You  must  pardon  me  for  not  speak- 
îng  in  puplic,"  replied  the  Welshirian, 
"  my  tidings  are  a  supject  of  life  and  of 
death/' 

**  If  it  be  this  young  minstrel  thôu 
dost  fèair,**  said  Aprisidly,  "speak^out, 
I  will  answer  for  him." 

"  Put  will  you  answer  for  my  head  ?** 
said  Merodoc,-  **  which  will  peradventure 
pe  put  in  jeopardy  py  what  I  shall  say, 
and  utter,  and  relate,  look^you  ?" 

**  I  will  answer  for  hiih,  and  for  eyety 
man  hère,"  returned  the  hosteller,  **  as 
for  mine  own  life."  ... 

"  What  will  ye  say,  then,"  said  Mero- 
doc  with  impressive  emphasis,  **  when  I 
avouch  and  déclare  unto  you,  upon  my 
conscience,  that  the  lifes  of  you  ail  are 
pought  and  sold,  and  not  only  pought 
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and  8<^d,  but  treachefoudy  and  foully 
and  heinously  aasaulted  py  that  imp  and 
fiend  aqd  traitor  of  France,  the  red  con- 
staple/' 

"  How?  where?  when?**  cried  Ver- 
noun,  setting  his  teeth  in  anger. 

"  Sit  down,  sit  down/*  said  the  vinte- 
nar,  **  and  I  will  tell  you  alL  Hosteller! 
close  your  door,  and  let  us  hâve  a  flag- 
gon  of  your  aie  i  sorrow  makes  a  man 
dry.'* 

Waldeyff  and  the  rest,  conformably  to 
his  désire,  seated  themselves  around  tbe 
fire  :  the  door  was  shut,  and  Aprisidly 
himself,  having  furnished  the  table  wîth 
liquors,  sent  the  huscarles  from  the  hali» 
and  joined  the  corapany.  The  Welsh- 
man  iilled  his  horn  and  drank  to  his 
companions,  afler  which  he  resumed  his 
story,  and  related  to  them  the  convers- 
ation which  had  passed  between  Fiera- 
bras  and  himself,  amid  interruptions  of 
exécration,  and  denunciations  of  re- 
venge. He  also  informed  them  of  the- 
interview  he  had  had  with  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel  and  his  pages  ;  and  prayed  them 


to  join  with  bim  in  metîng  to  thetraitpr 
the  reward  of  his  déserts.  . 

"  That  will  I/*  cried  Vernoun,  "  by 
our  Lady  !  Wbat  !  it  was  wben  be  tapped 
thee  last  nigbt  o*  tbe  shoulder,  that  tbis 
spîteful  bearted  caitiff  urged  tbee  tbus  ?'* 
"  Ay,  it  was,"  replied  Merodoc }  "  we 
walked  away  to  tbe  middle  of  tbe  tilt- 
ground,  wbere  no  pody  migbt  bear  us.**  * 
**  And  if  I  do  not  quit  bim/*  cried 
the  man  at  arms»  <<  I  pray  Saint  George 
to  make  me  tbe  sport  of  women  as  a 
çraven  coward.** 

'  **  And  if  I  do  notsend  as  good  a  cloth 
yard  shaft  througb  bis  guts,**  cried  Wal- 
deyflj  "  as  ever  was  notcb'd  by  William 
of  Cloudeslie,  TU  be  sworn  to  walk  to 
Canterbury  with  sand  i*  my  shoon.*' 

"  And  be  shall  bave  anotber  from  my 
bow,  if  it  be  not  mouldy,"  said  Aprîsidly, 
*•  as  tough  as  ever  came  out  of  George 
a*  Green's  sbeaf," 

**  And  if  ye  will  find  me  a  leaden 
mallet,  or  a  pole-axe,"  cried  tbe  Men- 
dicant»  "  ye  shall  see  me  tuck  up  my 
ffown,  and  lend  him  a  few  as  heavy 
strokes  for  tbe  honour  of  tbe  churcb,  and 
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his  contempt  of  its  chiUIren,  as  ever  the 
curtal  friar  laid  upon  Robin  Hood.  I 
wouid  I  could  do  as  much  for  his  master, 
vvho  is  as  couthfui  a  rogue  as  hîs  brigaad 
squire." 

'*  Thougli  I,"  said  the  minstrel,  "  hâve 
but  little  skitl  or  force  to  wield  weapons, 
I  will  gaiiy  bide  your  chance,  and  do 
mine  assay." 

"  By  the  mass,  thou  shalt  not,  Oliver," 
said  Aprisidly,  "  thy  frame  is  feeble,  and 
thy  health  but  slender.  Bide  thou  Et 
home."  -y  ■■  "^^^^^^ 
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a  ballad  of  teu  fits,  *  and  fifty  verses  to 
everyone." 

*•  By  Saint  Quintin/'  cried  Aprisidly, 
*'  there  will  be  little  safety  in  confessing 
we  had  any  hand  in  the  work.  We  mùst 
lay  our  plot  for  the  night,  and  ma^k  well 
not  one  of  the  constable's  Company  es- 
cape  :  what  dost  thou  mean  to  do,  Vèr- 
noun,  when  the  fray's  ended  ?"  ^ 

"  By  my  troth/*  said  the  mah  at  arms, 
**  Pve  ridden  wïth  the  knight  before, 
and  l'U  now  run  chances  with  him  ;  he 
bas  friends  at  court,  and  can  help  me  to 
a  service  ;  but  if  he  could  not,  I  swear 
for  Saint  Charity  I  would  back  his  quar- 
reV 

«*  And  in  good  truth,'*  cried  Merodoc, 
"  I  shall  màke  my  way  over  the  porder. 
to  Pangor,  where  the  marcher  might 
hunt  a  forty  yeàr  and  ne  ver  find  my 
hiding;  and  the  paron  will  never  sus- 
pect, nor  mistrust,  nor  doubt  the  hos- 
teller^  save  the  Red  Sqaire  has  declared, 
and  avouched  to  him  he  has  sought  to 

•  The  old  minstrels  used  to  dUride  their  ballad« 
înto  parts,  callëd  by  them  «  fitlà** 
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draw  and  peguile»  and  entrap  you  into 
the  plot,  which,  py  my  conscience,  I 
think  he  would  hardiy  do  ;  and  as  for 
the  granger,  Fierapras  himself  does  not 
pelieve,  nor  know,  nor  understand,  look 
you,  that  he,  or  the  holy  friar,  or  the 
young  minstrel,  or  any  pody  else,  will 
join  in  our  enterprise.  Put  how  many 
of  us  are  there  ?" 

"  Tush,  man,**  cried  Waldeyff,  "  we 
are  nothing.  Thou  shalt  see  Robin 
Hood  and  his  merry  men,  full  seven 
score  and  three  ;  every  vassal  of  the 
church  shall  stand  up  for  the  son  of  his 
lord  ;  and  one  flight  of  our  shafts  will 
stretch  the  foe  in  the  dust." 

**  If  thou  wilt  undertake  for  the  church 
yeomanry,"  said  Vernoun,  "  Aprisidly 
will  hâve  no  need  to  busk  his  old  limbs 
in  Steel  harness  ;  and  the  fewer  we  hâve 
to  pass  the  walls  the  better/' 

"  Nay,  by  our  Lady,  not  so  !"  cried 
Aprisidly  ;  "  l'U  be  with  ye,  if  it  be  but 
to  see  that  rascally  squire  get  his  meed." 

"  But  how  may'st  thou  win  ont  of  the 
fortress/'  said  Yemoun. 

*'  I  will  pasSy  as  my  wont  is,  for  White 
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KJrk/'  said  the  hosteller,   "  and  bide 
abroad  till  the  morrow/' 

*'  That  thou  do'st  ne  ver/  returned 
Vemoun,  the  warder  will  suspect  thee 
on  bruit  of  our  affi*ay  :  thou  must  e'en 
give  up.  Miles,  and  bide  content  with 
the  minstrel  ;  we  shall  be  more  than 
enow  if  we  hâve  twenty  archers  beside 
our  Company." 

"  And  IMl  be  swom  by  the  Trinity/' 
said  Waldeyff,  <<  our  green  mantles  shall 
be  thrice  the  number,  and  so  hooded 
and  masqued,  as  though  it  were  a  may- 
ing,  that  if  Fierabras  and  his  fellows 
escape,  they  shall  lay  no  wyte  to  us 
more  than  to  others.  But  what  say'st 
thou,  old  burly-bones  ?  are  we  to  hâve 
thy  Company  ?" 

"  The  devil  speed  thee  for  an  ill- 
mannered  churi,"  replied  the  friar,  "  that 
can  show  no  farther  courtesy  to  a  holy 
iriar  than  call  him  burly-bones.  But,  by 
our  Lady  of  Walsingham,  I  wilf  wend 
along  with  ye,  though  I  never  return 
to  the  fortress.  Ye  must  find  me  a  horse» 
and  1  will  ride  with  Sir  Aubrey  as  far  ag 

be  goes  my  way/* 
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"  Tlicn  Ilie  thee  straight  ta  the 
abbey,"  said  Vernoun  to  the  Welshnian." 
Thou  hast  no  time  to  lose  ;  for  to-night 
we  will  hâve  Sir  Aubrey  freed.  Tlie 
lord  abbot  wifl  furnisli  tliee  with 
money  ;  and  with  Iiorse  and  arnis  for 
those  who  lack  tliem.  Tell  him  of  our 
plot  —  lie  may  perchance  hit  tipon  some- 
what';  for  hîs  natne  as  a  rîght  valiant 
templar  was  higher  tban  ît  is  now  as  u 
lordiy  priest, 

"  Teil   him,"   cried  the    raendicaiil. 


MALPAS.  37 

"  and  jest  when  ye  hâve  time  —  away 
Sir  Vintenar/' 

The  Welshman,  thus  urged  by  the 
man-at-arms,  rose  from  his  seat,  and 
quitted  the  hosterie,  With  hasty  steps, 
he  mounted  the  hill  approaching  the 
abbey  from  the  town,  and  entered  it 
without  any  opposition  from  the  soldiers 
stationed  at  the  porch.  On  enquiring  at 
the  acholythi,  who,  as  usual,  attended 
their  fonctions  in  the  church,  for-their 
supierior,  he  was  conducted  through 
a  range  of  cloisters  to  the  garden  of  the 
monastery,  where  he  found  Ingulphus 
and  his  brother,  Sîr  Paschal  Marcel. 
The  abbot,  supposing  him  to  be  some 
envoy  oiF  the  marchers,  received  him 
with  a  stern  and  haughty  demeanour, 
whilst  the  civiiian,  with  an  aspect  some- 
what  more  gentle,  enquired  his  business* 
This  he  related  with  au  artless  naïveté 
which  dispelled  ail  suspicions  of  his  faith, 
restored  the  abbot  to  tranquillity,  and  to 
Sir  Paschal  Marcel  communicated  in- 
describable  delight 

'    «*  He  will  then  escape,"  said  Ingul* 
phusy   solemnly  raising    his    hands    to 
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heaven,  *^  Benedictus  Dominos,  Deus 
meus,  qui  docet  manus  ad  pra^ium  et 
digitus  ad  bellum!" 

"  But  prithee,  good  fellow,"  said  Sir 
Paschal,  ^<  tell  us  what  ye  need  to  per- 
fect  your  enterprise?  Money!  horses! 
arms  !  —  we  can  furnish  ail." 

"  So  please  your  révérences/'  replied 
Merodoc;  "  for  the  yeomanry  hath  your 
granger,  or  farm-steader,  undertaken.  — 
I  hâve  for  myself  horse  and  harness,  —  so 
bath  the  man-at-arms,  Vernoun  ;  put 
there  is  a  wild  spring  of  a  friar,  who  hath 
sworn  he  will  join  our  company,  and  he 
will  need  poth  ;  —  as  for  money,  the 
poursuivant  may  need  it  when  he  has 
passed  the  walls  of  the  fortress." 

"  Now  Ch — t  save  me,*'  cried  the 
abbot,  **  neither  he  nor  any  of  ye  shall 
be  stinted  in  that  ye  lack.  There  is 
plenty  of  gold  in  our  bursary,  and  we 
will  pawn  our  jewels  and  our  relies  but 
Aubrey  shall  be  free/' 

What  is  done.  Sir  Appot,"    said 

Meredoc,  <<  you  may  pelieve  me  is  donc 

the  love  we  pear  Sir  Auprey;  and 

for  the  désire  and  avarice  of  gold 
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and  lucre*  Your.  kirk  vassàls  may  pe 
recompensed  —  and  requited  —  and  gra- 
tified  for  their  service,  look  you,  on  many 
timef)  and  occasions  hereafter." 

*'  They  shall  be,  by  Saint  Olave,*'  said 
Ingulphus;  "their  readiness  to  encoiinter 
dangers  for  love  of  my  blood,  shall  be 
requited  with  somewhat  more  substantial 
than  thanks.  But  for  thee,  who  hast 
proved  thyself  a  miracle  of  loyalty,  I 
am  at  a  loss  to  put  a  value  on  thy 
désert.'* 

"  To  tell  you  a  truth,  Sir  Appot," 
replied  the  Welshman,  "  honesty,  now-a« 
days,  is  apove  price,  and  so  needeth  no 
reward.  I  should  hâve  peen  an  accursed 
peast,  if  I  could  hâve  petrayed  the  gaU 
lant  knight,  that  had  fed  me  with  his 
victuals,  and  clothed  me  wiâi  his  rai* 
ment  —  nigh  as  pad,  py  our  Lady,  as 
Sir  Mordrcd,  who  sought  the  death  of  h}> 
unde,  the  great  and  the  plessed  Arthur» 
King  of  Pritain. 

The  civilian,  smiling  at  the  Cambrian's 
çomparison,  said,  **  But  thou  wilt  not, 
HUSBr  refuse  ua  the  pleasure  of  rewarding 


thine  attachmeiit  to  Sir  Aubrey  with  a 
trifling  gratuity  ?" 

"  I  woiild  fain  know  what  ît  is  to  pe, 
then,  Sir  Knight,"  said  Merodoc,  "  if  it 
may  pe  an  ivory  cross  that  lias  pelonged 
to  my  Loid  Appot,  or  a  small  ring,  or  any 
tiiing  else,  if  I  may  pc  so  pold,  tliat 
coutd  be  counted  as  a  holy  relie." 

"  Al)  ivory  cross  !"  exclaimed  Ingul- 
phus,  "  thou  shalt  bave  a  golden  rood 
garnished  with  jewels,  my  good  friend; 
and  it'  thou  witt  accept  them,  a  tt^^|^ 
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but  he  concluded  with  shaking  his  head 
sorrowfully,  and  replyîng,  "  Alack,  a- 
day  !  no.  The  m&rcher,  ploody  peast  as 
he  is,  would  soon  harrow  my  farm,  and 
destroy  my  three  young  lads  ;  no,  or  else, 
py  my  conscience,  though  I  do  love 
Wales  as  dear  as  my  own  life,  I  would 
hâve  lefl  the  ponny  panks  of  the  Dee, 
and  taken  up  my  shelter  with  you  for 
ever.  I  would  hâve  apandoned  the  wars, 
and  pecome  a  good  and  an  honest  yeo- 
man  of  '  Cheshire.  Alack  a-day  !  what  a 
pîty  !  what  a  pity  i»» 

*'  But  if  thou  hast  a  mind,  good  fel-* 
low,*'  said  the  civilian,  "  to  quit  thy  pro- 
fession, I  can,  perchance,  help  thee, 
though  perhaps,  not  so  much  to  thy  lik- 
ing.  How  should'st  thou  fancy  the  stew- 
arty  of  my  household  in  fair  London  ? 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  is  my  heir  ;  and,  as 
thou  art  attached  to  him,  thou  would'st 
see  him  there  more  often  than  if  thou 
did'st  remain  at  Malpas." 

The  countenance  of  the  Welshman  gra- 
duated  from  its  original  solemnity,  first 
to  an  expression  of  confùsed  and  indis* 
tinct  understanding,  then  to  an  aspect  of 
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severe  study,  and  lastly,  to  an  uiire- 
strained  and  ovcrwbelming  burst  of  de- 
liglit.  Without  ceremony,  he  caught 
hold  of  the  lawyer'a  hand,  and  wrung  it 
with  tlie  lieartiness  of  anctent  and  inti- 
mate  friendship  ;  but  on  a  sudden,  re- 
turning  to  bis  recollection,  he  appeared 
iiiucli  ashamed. 

"  Py  my  salvation,"  cried  be,  "  I  had 
clean  fbrgot  every  thing  in  tbe  world  put 
the  stewarty  at  ponny  London.  Q — d 
speed  jour honour  and  your  knigblbood  ! 
I  will  accept  your  chaîn  of  office  with  a 
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brian»  '^  I  will  carry  it  to  the  pied  friar, 
who  wi]l  thank  you  for  the  gold  over  and 
overagain." 

"  Thou  shalt  do  so,  good  fellow,**  said 
Ingulphus,  <'  and  gîve  him  thîs  ring  be- 
8ide.  Tell  him,  if  ever  he  corne  this  way, 
or  any  friar  of  his  house,  hereafter,  to 
seek  no  hosterie,  but  make  his  way  hi- 
tfaer.  Ai  ail  titnes  shall  bebe  welcôme 
for  his  love  to  Aubrey." 
'  The  abbot  drew  from  his  finger  a 
broad  gold  ring,  which,  with  the  purse, 
he  put  into  thé  hands  of  Merodoc,  who 
secured  them  in  a  gypsere  which  hung 
at  his  girdle.  Ingulphus  then  withdrew 
from  the  garden;  butinafew  minutes 
made  his  appearance,  and  approaching 
Merodoc,  drew  a  large  and  heavy  bag 
from  beneath  his  cope. 

"  This  bag/'  said  he,  «'  according  to 
WaldeyfPs  reckoning,  contains  one  thou* 
sand  francs  ;  I  put  it  into  thy  hands,  and 
make  thee  my  son's  steward  as  well  as 
Sir  Paschars.  Bid  the  granger  corne 
hither  before  vespers,  and  choose  out  of 
our  armoury  harness  for  the  friar  ;  a  horse 
toQ,  he  shall  hâve  from  our  stable.     I 
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will  that  tliou  give  the  valiant  înan-at- 
arms,  who,  by  his  siding  with  Aubrey, 
will  forfeit  his  retinency,  three  hundred 
francs/' 

*'  He  will  foUow  the  knight,'*  said  Me- 
rodoC)  <<  and  trusts  td  hîm  for  procuring 
advancement  at  court.'* 

"  And  if  Aubrey  may  not  serve  hîm," 
said  Sir  Paschal,  **  by  our  Lady,  I  willi 
when  I  am  at  liberty  to  go  southward." 

The  Welshman,  having  concèaled  the 
bag  of  coin  within  the  lining  of  his  man* 
tle,  and  bestowed  many  thanks  and  ac- 
knowledgements  upon  the  abbot  and  his 
brother,  withdrew  from  the  monastery. 
He  had  scarcely,  however,  issued  from 
the  porch,  when  the  Red  Squii^,  who 
apparently  had  observed  his  entrance  and 
awaited  his  return,  advanced  from  the 
barbican  of  the  castle,  and  enquired  the 
success  of  his  endeavours.  The  Welsh- 
man,  having  his  accountready  prepared, 
met  him  not  only  with  an  unfaultering 
atep,  but  gave  him  the  wink,  and  nodded 
towards  the  tilt-yard,  as  if  it  had  been 
Utatafe  to  speak  so  near  the  monastery. 
^  Arrived  at  the  spot  where  Fierabras  fîrst 
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opened  his  plot  to  the  Cambro-Briton, 
Merodoc,  with  unblushing  effrontery,  and 
in  the  most  clear,  luminous,  and  well^r- 
ranged  narrative,  related  to  the  constable 
bis  pretended  attempts  to  draw  over  the 
poursuivant,  Vernoun,  and  Aprisidly,  the 
latterof  wham  he  averred  to  be  obsti- 
nately  and  indomitably  bent  against 
thrusting  hisr  bead  into  the  noose.  But 
the  abbot  and  his  brother,  as  Fierabras 
prognosticated,  had,  he  assured  him^taken 
the  bait  more  easily  than  he  could  hâve 
expected,  or  durst  bave  hoped  for,  and 
had  presented  him  with  a  purse  of  two 
hundred  francs  to  aid  the  poursuivant  in 
bribing  the  Donjon-reeve^  Vernoun,  and 
such  others  within  the  fortress,  as  could 
facilitate  or  défend  his  escape. 
.  «Thou  raay'st  give  .Vernoun  twenty, 
perhaps  fifty,"  said  Fierabras }  "  the  rest 
thou  and  I  wiU  départ  between  us." 

f'  Nay,  py  our  lady,"  returned  the 
Welshman  with  afiected  vexation,  **  what 
I  get,  I  keep,  look  you  ;  or  l'm  off,  and 
you  shall  play  out  the  play  yoUrself,  for 
Griffith  Merodoc.  There  are  fifty  francs 
pelonging  to  me  y  et" 
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^*  Did'st  thou  not  say/'  said  Janne- 
quin,  •*  thou  wert  not  greedy?" 

**  No,  py  Snowdon  and  Penmanmawr, 
which  are  two  pigger  mountains  than 
any  in  France,  look  you,  I  am  neither 
greedy  nor  gluttonous.  Think  ye  I  do 
not  deserve  two  hundred  francs  for  my 
pains  and  service?  Py  my  conscience,  I 
will  go  to  your  paron,  and  see  whether 
he  will  not  gîve  me  somewhat  to  the  boot.** 

But  Fierabras,  to  whom,  from  his  f ear 
that  the  Welshman  might  let  slip  some 
hint  of  his  practice  upon  Vemoun  and 
Aprisidly,  such  a  scheme  was  particu- 
larly  distasteful,  retained  him  by  the  man- 
tle,  and  said,  <<  Stay,  thou  mad-brained 
Welshman,  I  did  but  play  with  thee  ;  the 
gold  is  thine  own,  man,  and  the  ûfty  francs 
too.  Thou  art  as  hasty  as  a  roebuck  that 
has  a  shot  in  his  ear." 

"  Pay  me  now,"  replied  GriflStb,  "  I 
do  not  like  tiiy  play*^pay  me  now«'' 

*^  I  would  aoothly/'  cried  the  Crascon, 
"  butby  my  fiuth^  I  hâve  notr—*' 

Gki  very  well,"  «said  the  Welsh- 
moving  ofi^  <'  I  am  going  to  the 
n." 


« 
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««  Stajr,  thou  Welsh  devil,"  cried  the 
constable,  running  afler  him  ;  <<  hère  is 
the  gold  ;  — •  beshrew  thy  heart  —  can'st 
thou  not  trust  my  honour  ?" 

The  Welshman  received  the  fifty 
francs  from  the  enraged  constable,  and; 
as  he  slid  them  into  his  purse,  grifined 
upon  him  wîth  a  bitter  and  taUnting 
smile;  but  his  companion,  whose  wits 
were  rendered  acute,  and  whose  spirit  of 
revenge  was  restraîned  by  the  influence 
of  mighty  gain,  pérceived  it  was  not  now 
the  time  to  requite  the  Cainbrian  for  his 
incivility,  and  therefore  suffered  his  gri- 
mace to  pass  unnoticed  though  not  unrei> 
membered»  It  was, -however,  with  great 
difficulty  that  he  could  command  suffi- 
cient  placidity  of  tone  and  aspect,  to  en^- 
quiite  from  Merodoç  at  what  hour  he 
had  iSxed  the  departure  of  the  poursui- 
vant and  his  attendants  from  the  fortress; 

"  There  will  be  little  stir,  1  trow,"  con* 
tinued  Jannequin,  **  if  Vemoun  and  bis 
squires  are  his  only  cômpaniobs.^ 

^«  Ay^  ay,''  replied  Mérôdoc  j  "  put 
there  are  the  lads,  his  pages  ;  faei  wpuki 
not  put  foot  in  stirrup  without  them." 
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'  **  Tut,  man  !  they  are  but  lads,  as  thou 
dost  cali  them  ;  the  whiff  and  wind  of  my 
rencontre  sword  would  drive  them  out 
of  the  saddle." 

«  Peradventure  thou  may*st  pe  mis- 
taken  ;  those  six  would  gîve  any  dozen  of 
your  men  at  arms  as  hearty  a  peating, 
look  you,  as  you  would  wish  to  get  in  a 
twentyyear." 

'*  Those  six!'*  cried  the  constable 
scornfuUy  :  "  I  tell  thee  what — I  will  wa- 
ger  fîve  hundred  francs  against  the  two 
hundred  thou  hast  in  thy  puisse,  that  I 
bring  them  in  dead  with  but  six  of  my 

hauthoners.*' 

"  Py  our  Lady,  I  give  thee  my  hand 
upon  it^"  said  the  Welshman  ;  "  and  thou 
hast  need  to  fight  hard  ;  for  if  the  knight 
escape,  I  wis,  the  paron  will  show  thee 
London  from  his  gailows  tree.  Put  I 
must  go  to  Sir  Auprey,  and  help  him  to 
prépare  for  march.  So  the  Virgin  speed 
thee  to  the  trystal  place.'* 

The  Welshman  then  quitted  his  com- 
panion,  and  joined  the  poursuivant  at  his 
•lûdgings  ii^  the  keep» 


MALPA8.  49 


CHAP.  IIL 

Back  the  hero,  full  of  fury, 
Sent  a  deep  and  mortal  wound  ; 
Instant  sunk  the  renegado. 
Mute  and  lifeless  on  the  ground. 

Gentle  River. 

iT  rarely  happens  that  nature,  out  of 
respect  to  the  circumstances  and  neces- 
sities  of  an  individual,  turns  aside  from 
her  course.  On  the  contrary,  expérience 
would  teach  us,  that  the  more  urgently 
our  interests  required  she  should  favour 
us,  she  has,  with  proportionable  caprice, 
thrown  her  défiance  into  our  very  teetb, 
and  driven  us  to  despair  by  an  ill-timed 
and  eccentrical  wantonness.  It  hath 
doubtless,  worthy  reader,  happened  to 
thee  twenty  times  in  the  course  pf  thy 
life,  that  when  thou  hast  proposed  to 
thyself  a  charming  ride,  or  a  delicîouç 
promenade,  or  a  luscious  siesta  in  thç 
garden,  the  heavens,  with  unreasonable 
VOL.  ni,  p 
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distaste  to  thy  pleasures,  hâve  frowned 
upon  thine  enjoyment,  and  muttered 
their  wrath  in  a  pelting  and  hissing 
shower  or  a  terrifie  peal  of  bellowing 
thunder,  to  thy  very  great  disappoint- 
ment,  chagrin,  and  indignation.  If  thou 
hast  been  fortunate  enough  to  èscape  ail 
thèse  Crosses;  to  hâve  been  favoured  wîth 
fair  weather  or  foui,  frost  or  snow,  rain 
or  sunshine,  as  each  agreed  wîth  thy 
taste,  pleasure,  or  necessity,  thou  art  the 
very  niinion  of  Cybele,  and  may  bc 
thankful  for  thy  lot.  But  I  would  net 
hâve  thee  confidently  to  calculate  upon 
the  continuance  of  her  favours.  «^  Dari 
bonura  quod  potuit,  auferri  potest:'*  the 
fabric  of  thine  enjoyment  may  be  dashed 
to  atoms  whilst  thou  art  reading  my 
philosophy.  If,  however,  thou  art  one 
of  those  ill-starred  wîghts,  whose  can- 
kered  fortune  "  nunquam  vidit  dexter 
ApoUo,**  thou  canst  the  more  easily,  and 
with  a  deeper  tone  of  feeling,  commi- 
serate  the  fate  of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel, 
against  ^hom  the  spirits  of  tlie  storm 
and  the  tempest  seemed  to  hâve  levelled 
their  furies  with  as  great  malignity,  as  of 
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old  they  persecuted   Ulysses  and    the 
Dardan  Prince. 

The  fact  is,  that  tbe  Cambro-Briton 
had  not  long  ^uîtted  Jannequin  Fierabras, 
before  the  sun,  which  in  the  early  part 
of  the  morning  had  cast  a  few  red  and 
tëebie  gleams  upon  the  wintry  scène, 
though  not  of  potency  sufficient  to  thaw 
the   frost,    became  blotted  out  of  the 
heavens  by  a  dense,   cold,  and  stifling 
fog,  and  this  was  succeeded  by  a  heavy 
and  unremitted  fall  of  snow,  which,  in 
a  short  time,  covered  the  ground  to  a 
considérable  depth.     But  towards  noon* 
Jtide,  the  wind  which  had  hitherto  been 
low  and  gusty,  rose  gradually  into  higb, 
blusterous,  and  swelling  blasts,  driving 
the  snow  and  sleet  in  a  hundred  several 
directions,   and   filiing  the    clefls   and 
hoUows,  'tili  at  length  iEolus  scemed  to 
hâve  untîed  ail  the  bags   in   his   cave, 
and  the  battlements  of  the  castle  and 
abbey  rocked  iinder  the  impression  of  the 
untameable  breeze.  The  night  advanced, 
but    neither    the   wind   nor   the   snow 
shewed  any  symptom  of  abatement  :  they 
seemed   to  wam   ail   animais   to   keep 
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wilhîn  their  domiciles,  and  avoid  a  dire* 
fui  fate  by  not  tempting  their  fury.  To 
the  rage  of  the  éléments  was  now  added 
the  darkness  of  night  ;  for  neither  moon 
nor  stars  were  visible  ;  and  the  dim  pale 
shimmering  of  light  reflected  by  the  snow 
extended  scarcely  a  foot  above  the 
ground. 

Such  was  the  appearance  of  the  night, 
when  the  hour  appointed  for  Sir  Aubrèy*s 
escape  was  at  hand  ;  and  notwithstanding 
its  rigour  and  severity,  the  several  par- 
ties engaged  in  the  plot,  prepared  witb 
alacrity  to  perform  their  parts.  The 
hosterie  of  Aprisidly  was  aiready  occu* 
pied  by  Biondel,  Vernoun,  and  the  men* 
dicant  friar,  of  whom  the  two  latter,  clad 
in  complète  harness,  awaited  the  arrivai 
of  Merodoc  as  the  signal  of  their  de- 
parture. 

"  By  Saint  George,  Friar,'*  cried  the 
minstrel,  "  I  hâve  seen  many  a  worse 
nian-at-arms  than  thee.  —  If  thy  deeds 
match  thy  bearing,  some  of  Jannequin's 
fellows  may  chance  to  rue/* 

«<  Thou  shalt  see  —  that  is,  thou  shah 
replied  the  mendicant,  grasping 


;flt  heavy  pole-axe  which  was  slung  around 
hîs  gauntlet  ;  "  By  Saint  Francis,  I  will 
never  busk  me  în  friar's  gown  again,  if 
I  do  not  maul  some  of  the  rascals  for 
fâîr  Joan's  sake.'* 

*^  But  what  hast  thou  done  with  thy 
gown  ?**  said  Vernoun. 

"  l'faith,"  replied  the  friar,  "  I  hâve 
ît  beneath  my  gatnbezon.  It  will  serve 
to  keep  out  the  wet  and  cold  this  plaguy 
night.  If  Waldeyff  and  his  crew  of 
archers  hâve  to  stand  long  in  the  wood, 
we  shall  find  them  stark  enow,  l'il  be 
swom." 

«  Friar,"  cried  VemoUû,  "  I  saw  Me^ 
rodoc  give  thee  somewhat  before  he  letï 
us.  -^  Prithee  what  was't  ?'* 

"  Did  he  not  give  thee  somewhat  too?" 
replied  the  mendicant. 

"  Ay  j  by  the  mass,'*  retumed  the 
man  at  arms,  <^  three  hundred  gold  francs 
—  a  right  rich  and  noble  présent/* 

"  And  he  did  présent  me  with  this 
ring,"  said  the  friar,  <<  and  the  Lord 
Abbot's  blessing/* 

«<  Nought  else  !"  said  Vernoun. 

D  3 
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"  No,  fay  Saint  Dunstan,"  replied 
iather  Adrian. 

"  That  is  tliy  lyîng  saint,"  said  the 
hauthoner.  "  Swear  by  the  Virgin." 

"  Miirry,  an  thou  wilt  not  crédit  me 
■when  I  swear  by  Saint  Dunstan,"  re- 
turned  the  friar,  "  thou  wilt  not  if  I 
sliould  swear  by  ail  the  saints  in  t)ic 
kalendar  ;  and  so  I  will  swear  no  more." 

"  Ha!  ha!  lia!  thou  arta  lyïng  loon," 
cried  Vernoun.  "  Thou  would'st  not 
take  a  hundred  francs  forwhat  thouhasi 
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good  horsemanship  to  keep  your  coursers 
steady  on  their  legs.  How  dost  thou 
ride,  Sir  Friar  ?" 

"  Marry,  astride  to  be  sure,  like  any 

other  man,"  said  the  mendicant  :  "  how 
dost  think  ?'* 

"  Beshrew  thee  for  awild  cuffer,"  cried 
Aprisidlyj  "  I  mean  dost  thou  ride  well?" 

"  Very  well,  when  I  âm  well,"  answer* 
ed  Adrian,  **  and  not  so  well  when  I  ani 
ill.     Whatfurther?" 

"  Marry!"  cried  Aprisîdly,  "  thou 
art  like  our  ban-dog  ;  for  when  we  take 
him  his  carrion  he  barks  and  bites  ail 
ways,  so  that  ye  cannot  feed  the  brute 
backwards  or  forwards,  rîght  side  or  left  ; 
and  so  by  thee,  thou  wilt  not  understand 
a  plain  question  at  any  rate/' 

"  Why  then,  to  answer  thee  as  thou 
wouldst  be  answered,"  said  the  friar,  "  I 
tell  thee,  I  am  the  best  horseman  in  ten 
counties  ;  for  when  our  superior  rides  a 
huntîng,  I  aet  the  part  of  braconier." 

"  By  our  Lady,"  cried  Vernoun  "  thou 
art  a  holy  friar  !" 

"  Tut,  man  !"  refurned  the  mendi- 
cant,   *^  dost  thou  not  know  Saint  Pà- 
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trick  was  Saint  George's  dog-leader  for 
many  a  long  day?  and  ît  was  never 
counted  to  him  forUI." 

"  But  where  are  your  horses?*'  aaid 
Blondell.  "  Thy  squires  go  with  thee, 
Vernoun  ?" 

"  Egertoun  will,"  replied  the  raan  at 
arms;  "  but  Perrot  Caspigny  is  ill  and 
may  bide  witbout  suspicion.  Egertoun 
hath  our  coursers  and  bis  own  ready 
barbed  in  the  stable.  Fierabras  keeps 
the  men  out  of  the  way  for  his  owo  sake, 
iind  when  Mprndnr  cornes  we  sliall  Rrion 
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**  That  would  be  a  vilianous  back- 
stroke,"  said  the  mendicant. 

"  Or  Griffith  Merodoc's  hammer  of 
arms/'  cried  Aprisidly,  <<  will  beat  a 
famous  clatter  on  thy  montauban  cap." 

^*  V  faith  and  if  he  does/'  said  the 
friar,  <<  I  make  mine  avow,  I  will  do  as 
much  for  him." 

A  knocking  at  the  door  put  an  end  to 
their  coUoquy  ;  and,  on  its  being  opened, 
Merodoç,  attended  by  Egertoun  as  a 
guide,  both  completely  armed,  entered 
the  hosterie. 

"  Talk  of  the  de  vil,'*  cried  the  friar, 
**  and  he*s  sure  to  appear/' 

<^  It  is  no  times  nor  occasions,"  said 
the  Welshman,  "  to  talk  of  the  devil 
now  î  corae — pustle  — pustle — the  post- 
em  is  open,  and  the  knight  and  his  pages 
are  mounted  and  awaiting  you  in  the  tilt 
yard} — folio w  me. — Farewell,  master 
Hosteller;  farewell.  Sir  Minstrel, — 
speed  ye." 

The  man-at-arms  and  the  mendicant 
took  a  hearty  farewell  of  Aprisîdly  and 
Blondel. 

"  Tell  Joan/'  cried  Vemoun,  shaking 
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the  lutter  by  the  hand,  when  she  iiears 
of  Fierabras'  death,  that  Hal  Verooun 
did  his  best  to  quit  her  of  lier  auitor. 
He  may  be  the  prize  of  my  lance  or 
another's  this  foui  nightj  but  I  will  seek 
him,  and  if  we  eiicounter,  one  of  us  shalt 
make  a  bed  of  a  snow-wreath  wîthin  this 
Iiour,  Fare  ibee  well  ;  if  I  live  ye  sball 
both  hear  of  me  again." 

*'  And  if  tlie  Red  Squire  perform  liis 
pilgrimage  to  the  devil/'  cried  tbc 
mendicant,    "    1   wili  inaku  anothcr  to 
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darkness,  unbroken  but  by  the  shadowy 
gleam  of  a  few  lights  within  the  castle, 
almost  forbade  a  hope  of  their  success- 
fully  accomplishing  their  escape.  But, 
happily,  fortune  had  now  to  do  with  men  ~ 
not  easily  daunted  or  discomfited  by 
danger;  to  whora,  familiar  with  deatb, 
the  hazard  of  iife  was  a  sb'ght  enterprise; 
and  who  were  only  excited  by  difficulty 
to  higher  daring  and  more  determined 
persévérance.  After  raany  slips  and 
stumbles  they*  reached  the  tilt-yard, 
where  they  found  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  and 
his  pages  aiready  mounted.  With  silent 
haste,  Vernoun  sprung  into  his  saddie, 
and  received  his  lance,  target,  and  sword 
of  arms  from  his  squire,  who,  mounting 
also,  took  his  station  beside  his  master. 
The  friar,  with  an  ease  which  did  not 
give  the  lie  to  his  self-praise,  bestrode 
his  courser  ;  and  the  Welshman,  nîount- 
ing  his  Yorkshire  nag,  led  the  way  out 
of  the  tilt-yard.  By  good  fortune  one 
of  the  lights  in  a  casement  of  the  castle 
cast  a  faint  ray  upon  the  posteçn,  whicli 
enabled  them  to  clear  it  without  diffi- 
culty  ;   and,  then,  turning  to  the  left, 
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thev  rode  cautîously  towards  the  main 
road,  which  was  at  the  distance  of  two 
huiidred  yards  in  front  oi"  the  tbrlress. 
The  passage  lay  through  the  heronry 
(which  was  thickly  strewed  wîtli  brush 
and  underwood),  and  was  serpentioe, 
narrow,  and  uneven,  the  turther  part  de- 
cliniiig  precipitously  to  the  level  of  the 
road.  But  Vcrnoun,  who  knew  every 
bank,  bush,  and  scar  wilhin  the  barony, 
])ut  himself  forward,  and  nioved  gently 
down  the  avenue,  followed  by  bis  Cflj^ , 
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such  measures  as  be  thought  necessaiy 
for  the  protection  of  himself  and  his  com- 
panions.  He  had,  moreover,  communi- 
cated  to  Alan  Waldeyff  the  intended 
position  of  the  constable's  ambush,  in 
order  to  avoid  any  mistake  of  one  party 
for  the  other,  which,  without  such  pré- 
caution, might  readily  hâve  chanced, 
and  might  hâve  proved  fatal  to  the  hopes 
and  to  the  safety  of  the  fugitives. 

At  the  bottom  of  the  avenue,  the 
ground,  divested  of  wood,  spread  itself 
to  the  barriers  of  the  fortress,  and 
thence,  with  a  slight  declivity,  into  the 
open  country,  bearing  a  fine  green- 
sward  well  adapted  for  the  exercise  of 
the  men  at  arms.  The  constable  and 
his  détachaient  were  stationed  imme- 
diàtely  under  the  walls,  at  the  lefl 
extremity  of  the  pathway,  while  Wal- 
deyff and  his  archers,  occupying  the 
qpposite  side,  were  disposed  within  the 
trees  of  the  heronry.  Each  party 
awaited  in  perfect  silence  the  advance 
of  the  poursuivant  and  his  companions, 
whose  horses,  in  traversing  this  short 
distance,  frequently  sank  knee-deep  in 
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ihe  snow,  aiul  occasioned  soine  trouble 
to  tlieir  riders  to  extricate  them.  At 
lengtli,  Veriioiin,  wliose  expérience, 
rather  tlian  his  eyc-sight,  informed  hïm 
they  liad  reaclied  the  confines  of  llie 
lieronry,  tunied  his  course  to  the  right, 
and  led  his  companions  to  tlie  tîrm  and 
open  field,  whcre,  under  tlie  direction  of 
the  poursuivant,  they  fonned  thcniâelves 
instantly  for  battle  ;  Sir  Aubrey,  Ver- 
noun,  andhissquire,  Egertoun  (ail  armcd 
with  lances),  occupying  tlie  front  rank. 
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could  better  rely,  than  upon  the  hau- 
thoners  of  English  birth,  who  might 
hâve  refused  acting  in  a  business  which 
savoured  more  of  cowardiy  assassination 
than  manly  and  chivairous  enterprise. 
But,  notwithstanding  his  apparent  supe- 
riority  of  force,  and  the  tried  courage 
of  his  companions,  the  constable  beheld 
with  a  daunted  eye,  the  grim  and  hardy 
champions  who  were  arrayed  against 
him,  and  repented  he  had  not  provided 
such  a  number  of  his  feilows  as  would 
hâve  borne  down  ail  opposition.  It  was 
now,  however,  too  late  to  recruit  his 
Company  :  the  garrison,  purposely  kept 
in  ignorance  of  the  bloody  tragedy 
intended  to  be  enacted,  was  shut  up 
within  the  castle,  the  warder  being 
commanded  to  sufFer  no  passage  without 
an  order  from  the  baron  or  constable  ; 
and  the  Red  Squire  waà,  therefore,  con- 
strained  to  make  the  best  of  his  under- 
taking  without  further  assistance.  But 
thèse  thoughts  did  not  occupy  his  mind 
for  half  a  minute  :  his  temper,  naturally 
bold  and  forward,  soon  recovered  its 
confidence  ;   and   he  laid  his  lance   tg 
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his  saddle-bow  with  the  fuU  expectation 
of  victory.    The  distance  between   the 
parties  was  about  fifly  yards,  the  ground 
level,  and  fitted  for  such  a  dispute  as  was 
^  now  about  to  commence.     The  Welsh- 
man,  who  perceived  from  the  motion  of 
Sir  Aubrey's  heel  against  the  flank  of  his 
horse,  that  he  was    impatient   for   the 
encounter,  leaned  forward,  and  requested 
him  not  to  move  from  his  station.     He 
had  scarcely  given   this  ad  vice,  when 
Fierabras  and  his  companions  came  on 
to  the  charge,  six  abreast,  and  threaten- 
ing  to  bear  their  opponents  down  before 
them  ;   but  when  they  had  gained  the 
middie   way    between     their   place    of 
ambush  and  the  party  of  Sir  Aubrey, 
they  were  checked  by  a  flight  of  arrows 
from  the  wood,  which,  whizzing  through 
the  wind,  dismounted  half  the  number 
of  the  enemy,  and  entirely  disconcerted 
the  rest. 

"  Now  —  now,"  cried  Aubrey,  spur- 
ring    forward,     **  Saint     George     for 
Marcel  !*' 
The  poursuivant  and  his  companions 
ssed  forward    upon   their  dismayed 
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adversaries,  aùd*  without  difficulty  or 
opposition,  unhorsed  every  man.  But 
the  Red  Squire,  as  soon  as  he  regained 
his  footing,  grasped  the  end  of  his  lance 
which  had  been  broken  in  the  charge, 
and  maintained  a  desperate  and  f  urious 
combat  ;  and  by  his  spirit  and  résolu-» 
tion  revived  the  courage  of  his  fellows, 
who  promised  to  perforai  theîr  parts 
better  on  foot  than  on  horseback.  But 
they  were  now  no  match  for  their  adver* 
saries;  the  archers  rushed  out  of  the 
wood,  and  dispatched  ail  those  who 
were  wounded  by  the  discharge  of  their 
àrrows;  and,  with  the  assistance  of 
Merodoc  and  the  friar,  both  of  whom 
showed  admirable  spirit,  speedily  cleared 
the  field  of  ail  but  the  Red  Squire,  who 
was  engaged  in  single  conflict  with  the 
man-at-arms  Vernoun.  The  chivalrous 
spirit  of  the  poursuivant,  undiminished 
even  by  the  treachery  of  his  foes, 
woùld  not  sufiër  the  constable  to  be 
overmatched  :  he  forbade  any  one  to 
interpose  between  the  combatants,  and 
watched  them  with  an  eye  of  sympa- 
thetic  eagerness.    The  varlet  who  had 
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tUe  care  of  the  torches  previous  to  ihe 
battle,  had  been  shot  by  an  arrow  in 
atteiiipting  to  escape  ;  but  Merodoc 
aiidseveral  of  tlic  yeomanry  raîsed  them 
l'rom  the  grouiid,  and  enabled  the  two 
champions  to  piess  their  fight  witb  suier 
and  bttter  aim,  and  it  quickly  broiight 
the  matter  to  a  conclusion  ;  for  Ver- 
noun,  by  ill  fortune  making  a  false  step. 
the  Gascon  tbrust  bis  lance  between 
bis  habergeon  and  steel  pouldron,  or 
shoulder-guard,  witb  a  stroke  so  deadly, 
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blows  with  such  bitter  and  forceful  ven- 
geance, that  the  visage  of  Fierabras  was 
entirely  disfigured,  and  he  fell  dead  to 
the  ground  without  a  word,  a  sigh,  or  a 
groan.  At  the  same  moment  Vernoun 
fell  backwards  and  exclaimed,  *^  It  is 
fînished  ;  —  fly,  Sir  Poursuivant  I  am 
slain,  and  Waldeyff  will  look  to  me.  — 
Fly  Egertoun  ;  —  but  first  come  hither, 
knave,  thou  hast  been  a  good  and 
faithful  squire.  Take  my  courser  with 
thee,  and  use  hira  kindly  for  my^sake. 
Hère  is  somewhat  for  thee  — -  keep  half 
pn*t  for  Crespigny,  if  he  should  recover 
and  escape,  —  the  rest  will  help  thy 
fortune.*' 

He  put  the  purse  sent  him  by  the 
abbot  into  the  hands  of  Egertoun,  and 
swooned  upon  the  snow,  which  was  crîm- 
soned  with  his  blood. 

"  Benedicite  !*'  exclaimed  the  friar, 
*«  his  souPs  in  purgatory  ;  fly,  gentlemen, 
we  hâve  destroyed  one  brood  of  devils  ; 
but  Légion  himself  may  come  out  upon 
us  ;  to  hôrse  !  to  horse  !" 

"  Oh  !'*  exclaimed  Aubrey,  as  he  re- 
mounted  his  courser,  "  that  we  had  but 
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thi'ee  liundred  gallant  spirits  to  mount 
}'on  castle  wal!  !  The  marcher  ami  his 
baïul  should  lie  as  low  as  thèse  men  do 
now.  But  thou  shalt  yct  hear  frora  me, 
proucl  baron,  and  thy  day  of  rcckoniog 
sliall  be  speedy." 

The  squire,  Egertoun,  with  great  sor- 
row  wruog  the  insensible  hand  of  his 
master,  and,  then,  abandoning  his  own 
horse,  sprang  upon  Vernoun*3  courser, 
and  joined  his  companious,  who  were  a!- 
ready  mounted.     The  friarand  Merodoc 
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covered  ;  and,  as  not  a  man  of  those  who 
composed  the  ambush  had  escaped  to 
bear  the  tidings  of  their  mischance  jto 
the  marcher,  it  was  thought  by  Waldeyff 
that  Sir  Aubrey  and  his  friends  woùld 
be  far  beyond  the  possibility  of  success- 
ful  pursuit  before  the  discovery  of  the 
truth.  In  this  hope,  the  granger  and 
his  companions,  after  collecting  their 
arrows  to  remove  every  trace  of  their 
participation  in  the  constable's  defeat, 
prepared  to  draw  off  from  the  scène  of 
action,  when  a  hollow  groan  escaped 
from  the  breast  of  Vemoun,  and  he  re- 
covered  his  sensibility.  Waldeyfl^  with 
great  joy,  approached  the  wounded  man, 
and,  raising  him  up,  placed  some  of  the 
new-fallen  snow  within  his  mouth  to 
remove  the  scorching  thirst  which,  hç 
saidf  devoured  him. 

»*  By  our  Lady,  Vernoun,-*  sajd  the 
granger  in  a  consolatory  tone,  **  we  ail 
thought  thou  hadst  followed  Fierabras  ; 
but,  cheer  thee,  man  ;  thou  sbatt  go  home 
witli  me,  and  we  will  SQon  heal  thy 
wound/* 

'•  Ttiou  didst  T-  think  -~  then  -^'^  saie) 
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the  inaii-at-arins,  painfully  diawing  out 
his  breath,  but  smiling  at  tbe  same  time, 
^<  tbat  I — was  —  now  driii — king  healths 
—  with  Lucifer,  didst  a  ?*' 

*'  By  Saint  Werburgh,  no  !"  replied 
the  granger,  <*  the  meny  friar  said  a 
Latin  word  over  thee,  and  so  I  held  thy 
80ul  safe/* 

"  God  —  speed  bim  — ^*  said  tbe  hau- 
thoner,  "  but,  Egertoun  —  is  he  gone  ?" 

«  l'faith/'  answered  Waldeyff,  "  I 
thought  his  heart  would  bave  burst  his 
habergeon  as  he  hung  over  tby  body; 
he  did  wring.thy  hand  fuU  bitterly,  and, 
deeming  thee  dead,  mounted  thine  own 
distrere  and  rode  off  with  the  rest/* 

**  Right— 'right — '*  said  Vernoun, 
"  when  this— 'this  pièce  of  cold  steel  — 
is  drawn  —  out  of  my  breast  —  there  is 
not — not  a  minute's  life  —  in  my  body.'* 

"  Tush,  man  !"  cried  Waldeyff,  ««thou 
art  yet  worth  ail  the  men  we  bave  slaiii 
to  night  :  rouse  thee,  Vernoun  ;  there  îs 
niany  a  flaggon  of  Gascony  wine  for 
thee  and  me  yet.*' 

"  For  thee,  Alan,"  reph'ed  the  man- 
ms,  "  I  wot  there  is  j  —  but  for  me 
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—  for  my  body  —  there  îs  nought  —  but 
death  —  death  and  shame/' 

«  Sharae!"  said  Waldeyff,  "  what 
mean'st  thou  ?" 

"  The  wind  is  so  high  — "  replied  Ver- 
noun  gasping  for  breath,  <<  and  my  voice 

—  so  feeble  —  I  —  I  cannot  speak  —  the 
nfîarcher  —  if  he  finds  —  my  body  hère  — 
he  will  hang  it  o'  the  gallows  —  dost 
mark,  Alan?  reveoge — thouknowest — *' 

**  We  will  carry  thee  hence,**  said  the 
granger  ;  *^  corne,  lads,  help  me  to  bear 
h  ira  into  the  town." 

"  Forbear  —  forbear — '*  said  Ver- 
noun,  "  if  ye  will  do  me  service  — dig 
my  grave  —  under  —  that  elke  tree,  — 
and  let  some  holy  monk  —  say  over  it  a 
ixiass  —  for  the  dead/* 

"  By  our  Lady  of  Malpas,'*  said  Alan 
Waldeyff,  "  die  thou  now,  to-morrow, 
or  whene'er  thou  diest,  if  I  live,  I  make 
raine  avow  by  Jesu  Christ,  I  will  see  it 
done." 

The  hauthoner  was  too  far  spent  to 
answer  ;  but  he  pressed  the  granger's 
hand  with  a  force  betokening  the 
strength  of  his  gratitude,  and  guided  it 
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to  thc  shaft  of  the  lance,  intimatÎDg  his 
wish  to  hâve  it  drawn  out.  But  before 
Alan  could  summoii  up  resolution  to  do 
that  act  which  sliould  separate  the  souI 
of'his  wounded  companion  from  ils  mor- 
tal  tenement,  he  was  disturbcd  by  a 
voice  cailîng  Irom  thc  parapet  of  the 
town  walI,  "  Hist,  WaWeyff!  Alan  Wal- 
deyff!" 

"  Wlio  art  thou,  in  G— d's  name?" 
replied  the  granger. 

"  I  am  Blondel,  thy  friend,  do  thou 
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"  I  will  rescue  it,  then,  by  my  faitb/* 
retumed  Alan  ;  "  so  fare  thee  well." 

The  advance  of  Du  Chatelet  and  a 
large  company  pf  men-at-arms^  many  of 
them  bearing  torches»  could  now  be  de- 
scried  i  and»  at  this  sight^  Waldeyff  and 
his  companion^  dàrting  into  the  wood» 
were  soon  b^ond  ail  trace  pf  dlscovery. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Déception!  whnt  dcception? 

If  tbe  loro  pilgrim,  pasting  through  llie  deaeit, 

Slioulil  spy  afar  a  liowliog  fainUh'il  lion. 

And  yct,  God  help  him!  bave  no  chance  of  âight, 

May  lie  not  counterfcit  the  ïleep  ordeaih. 
And  tlius  avoid  tlic  loathing  monster's  Turj  ? 

2'kc  Lombard. 
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plete  armour,  and  at  the  couiBers»  a  few 
of  whicb  were  picking^  from  beneath  the 
snow,  a  ailent  meal^  aâsured  the  baron 
.tbat  his  deaign  had  misclmriedi  and  that 
fhîs  foe,  afler  having  slain  his  hauthoners» 
had  wholly  eacaped.  The  sight  of  his 
retaiuers^  swimming  ja  their  own  blood^ 
roused  his  heart  to  a  fûtch  of  desperate 
rage  ;  and,  Uke  the  Boman  Maximin,  he 
aknost  howled  with  vexation.  It  was 
some  time  before  he  was  able  to  govem 
his  passion,  and  enter  cooiiy  into  an  in« 
vesûgation  of  the  ill  fortune  which  had 
befallen  the  constable  ;  aad  it  was  long 
ère  he  found  ont  any  due  by  which  their 
discoinfiture  could  be  accounted  for.  iBut 
having  at  length  ordered  his  followers  to 
examine  the  corpses  of  the  dead^  and  to 
disoover  whether  Fierabras  was  indeed 
among  them,  his  own  jsquire,  after  tum- 
ing  over  severai  others,  approached  Ver- 
noon  and  the  body  of  the  ponstable. 

«*  Ha!  thèse  are  foes,  by  the  mass,'' 
cried  the  squire,  ^*  and  right  vahant  men 
at  thrir  hands.  *~  Who  are  yè,  friends  V* 

He  held  down  the  torcb  in  order  to 
discern  their  features  more  4istinctly, 
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and  Vernoun,  perceiving  he  could  not 
escape  détection,  replied  to  him  with  a 
steady  voice,  "  John  Bonnelance  !  Ha! 
Vemoun  and  Jannequin  Fierabras  lie 
hère  together." 

*•  Vernoun  !"  cried  the  marcher,  over- 
hearing  him,  "  art  thou  there  ?  Wbere 
is  thy  comrade,  Fierabras?" 

"Fierabras,  Sir  Baron!"  replied  the 
man  at  arms,  "  is  no  comrade  of  mine  ; 
he  lies  hère  dead  beneath  my  da^r 
stroke." 

"  Wliat!  hast  thou  turned  traitor?" 


MALPAS.  77 

tenance,  that  he  had  escaped  the  fury  of 
the.  baron  and  ail  further  torture.  Du 
Chatelet»  however,  in  the  bope  of  fais  re- 
vivais ordered  the  leech,  or  doctor,  of  his 
houaehold,  to  apply  pungent  stimulants 
to  his  nostrils,  whereby  he  was  once  more 
recovered.  But  although  his  sensés  were 
restored»  the  thick  film  of  death  was  ga- 
thering  over  the  hauthoner's  eye  ;  his 
breath  was  drawn  with  greater  difficulty, 
and  his  jaw,  gradually  dropping,  hsdf 
fixed  itself,  so  as  to  suSer  bis  gusty  aspir* 
ation  with  the  greater  ease. 

<<  Be  speedy.  Sir  Baron/'  said  the 
leechy  <<  bis  hour  is  on  him/* 

«  Speak,  traitor!'*  cried  Du  Chatelet, 
^  wha^  caused  tbee  to  désert  thy  lord^  to 
jmn  thyself  to  my  fiercest  foes»  and  to 
nise  thy  bloody  hand  against  thy  corn- 
nules?'' 

Vemoun»  though  in  the  agonies  of 
detth,  smiled  contemptuously  upon  the 
marcher,  and,  with  a  strug^ing  voice, 
replied,  "  Comradcs— by — the — banner 
of—St  George — tbegallant — saint— 
of  ail  — free  bautboners  — I  am— no 
-*  traîtor.  —  The  falae  Gascon  —  plotted 

£  3 


78 

the —  detdi  — ofthit — ^diant  knight — 
Sîr  Anbrej  Mareel  —  of  mysdf — and 
manj  othen— he  lell — inta — his  ovn 
trap, — and  auik  bmeath  b^  dagger  -— 
in  fidr  combat  ^-asIaflB — a  d jing  man." 

He  bad  gradoaD j  nîsed  hiinself  npoa 
bis  elbow  whibt  qieaking  ;  but,  oveieome 
with  tbe  efibrt,  be  fell  forward  upon  his 
breasty  and  grovelled  wHh  his  face  and 
hands  upon  the  taUe»  Several  of  the 
retainers,  touebed  with  his  conditioii» 
and  little  disposed  to  condenm  him  for 
slaying  the  Red  Squire,  an  action  to 
whieb^  in  tbeir  hearts»  thej  entirely  as- 
sented,  lifted  him  up  and  sustained  him 
in  theîr  arma. 

"  The  poursuivant,''  he  continued,  in 
a  low  and  almost  inarticulate  voice,  **  bas 
escaped  —  thou  —  Sir  Baron  —  nriays't 
well  thank  him  that  —  stood  —  between 
thee  — and  dîshonour.  —  Hadst  thou  — 
maintained  —  thy  feud  —  by  open  force 
—  and  not  —  by  secret  treachery  —  I 
had  stiJl  —  been  —  thy  féal  honoager  — 
thy  steadfast  •—  and   unshaken  —  liege- 
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marcher  ;  <<  thou  woulds't  cloak  thine 
own  treason  by  accusing  others/' 

«  Ha  !  had  1  —  breatb/'  said  Ver- 
noun,  raising  bis  head,  and  surveying 
tbe  baron  with  a  look  of  severe  scmn  ; 
"  I  could  —  disclose  —  a  taie,  that  *-« 
that  —  I  am  —  thy  vlctim<«—  Du  Chatelet 
_  but  —  with  my  dying  breath  —  I  dia- 
daim  —  thy  liegeance  ■!  spum —  thy 
power— I  — ** 

^  The  death-pang  struck  him  as  he 
spoke:  he  raised  his  arm,  and,  gazing 
stedfastly  on  the  marcher,  breathe^  his 
last.  The  men-at-arms  who  supported 
him,  laid  the  body  straight  upon  the 
board,  and,  with  almost  brotheriy  care, 
drew  the  spear-head  from  his  shoulder, 
and  adjusted  the  limbs  which  the  parting 
struggle  had  somewhat  contracted.  But 
Du  Chatelet,  to  whom  thèse  signs  of 
pity,  on  the  part  of  his  retainers,  were 
by  no  means  grateful,  bade  them,  in  a 
tone  of  vindictive  malice,  to  abstain  from 
showing  honour  to  the  corpse  of  a  traitor. 

"  By  Saint  Werburgh,"  cried  he,  «  the 
vile  body  shali  rot  upon  the  gibbet.     He 
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died  a  traitor,  and  he  ahall  -suffer  a  trai..: 
tor's  shame." 

Tins  threat,  however,  was  received  hy 
the  men-at-arms  with  a  murmur  of  dis- 
satisfaction,  which,  like  the  roar  of  the 
océan,  pervaded  every  part  of  the  hall. 
The  marcher's  ejes  âashed  fire  at  thU 
bold  and  unequivocal  expression  of  their,  • 
displeasurej  andhe  cried  aloud,  "  What»~i 
villain  murmurs  at  the  traitor's  doom?' 
Would  ye  hâve  him  buried  wilh  honour» 
that  has  leagued  with  the  foc  of  his  lord. 
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their  joy  at  the  constable's  fall,  and  their 
détermination  not  to  see  the  remains  of 
Vernoun  indeoorously  treatèd.  It  was 
to  no  purpose  that  Du  Chatelet»  with  his 
dagger  drawn,  sought  among  the  çrow4 
of  men-at-arms  for  the  conc€»led  mimics: 
tfaey  were  like  a  set  of  school-boys  on 
some  occasions  of  privileged  mutiny^  that, 
unterrified  by  ail  the  horron  of  birch» 
fod's  cap,  and  tasking,  wiU  r^ther  un- 
dergo  the  dire  efiëcts  <^  their  tnastePs 
indignation,  than  eam  for  themselves  a 
lasting  contumely  by  revealing  their  corn- 
rades.  At  length  the  marcher,  finding 
their.  détection  and  punishment  beyond 
his  power,  retumed  to  his  seat^on  the 
dais,  and  gazed  upon  the  wild  faces  of 
his  retainers  with  an  eye  of  disappointed 
rage. 

<*  Bonnelance  !''  he  cried,  addressing 
one  ci  his  own  body  squires,  *<  Bonne- 
lance  !" 

The  squire  came  forth  from  among  hit 
comrades,  and  advanced  to  the  foot  of 
the  dais.  The  baron  continued,  <<  John 
Bonnelance,  thou  hast  been  near  to  my 
person  in  many  a  foui  day  and  many 
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3  faïr  one.  I  hâve  noted  thee  for  a  feàl 
and  a  trusty  squire.  Be  thou,  before 
ail  othersj  my  constable  of  Malpas,  and 
see  tliat  traitor'g  body  ineet  its  worthy 
dootn." 

But  Bonnelance,  instead  af  kneeltog 
down  and  rettirning  ^anks  fbr  this  splen- 
did  promotion,  as  was  customâry,  bent  hi» 
eyes  upon  the  ground,  and  made  no  re* 
ply,  hîs  countenance,  at  the  same  time, 
betokening  a  «turdy  resolution,  but 
mingled  with  a  tinge  of  i^prehension  at 
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corpse  or  thine  shali  grâce  the  gibbet- 
post  on  the  morrow/' 

**  Sir  baron,''  answered  the  squire, 
stubbornly.  **  if  I  had  reck'd  much  of 
life,  I  should  not  hâve  periled  it  so 
often  in  your  quarreh  Vernoun,  till 
now,  was  evqr  true;  his  treason  would 
bring  a  stain  on  me  and  eveiy  free  lance 
in  your  service;  but  we  wot  he  was 
betrayed,  and  the  traitor  was  Fierabras.'' 

*<  Boid  vassal»  thou  Heat  l"  cried  the 
marcher. 

**  My  Lord  Baron/'  retumed  the  man, 
stemiy,  <<I  am  but  thy  vassal  while  I 
wear  thy  livery,  and  that  may  be  doffed 
when  I  list.*' 

*<  By  my  life  and  blood  thou  art  a  trai- 
tor too  !''  cried  Du  Chatelet,  rising  and 
dxawing  his  dagger* 

He  sprang  from  the  dais  with  the  in- 
tention of  dispatching  the  squire;.bùt 
before  he  could  gain  the  place  wbere  hè 
stood,  Bonnelance  retreated  bockwards 
into  the  midst  of  his  companions^t  who 
instantly  closed  upon  him,  aad  MCtoai 
hhn  from  the  baron's  fury;  .Foaêdm  hjs 
attempt,  Du  Chatelet  begaûii  to  fiwwcy 
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therc  was  an  organized  revolt  already 
exiatîngamonghisretamers;  and,  willing 
to  learn  the  real  extent  of  their  dJsobe- 
dience,  he  endeavoured  to  restrain  iiis 
anger,  and  to  address  them  with  an  even 
and  unimpassioned  countenance. 

"  Pray  ye,  fair  sirs,"  he  cried,  with  a 
sarcastic  smile  wliich  he  could  not  for- 
bear,  "answerme  one  poor  question, — 
Am  I  your  lord  or  no  ?  If  1  am,  why 
dare  ye  thu8  withatand  my  vtiW  ?  And  if 
not,  wherefore  are  ye  hère  ?    Corne  for- 
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field  ;  and  we  are  assured  he  meant  you 
no  treason  in  the  last  action  of  his  life. 
Pardon  him,  therefore»  Lord  Baron/' 

"  By  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury/'  crîed 
the  baron,  ^*  ye  are  modest  vassals/' 

<*  Thy  refusai''  continued  Bonnelance, 
**  wili  quit  us  of  ail  bonds.  Every  roan 
hère  wilI  disclaim  his  homage,  and  dis- 
card  thy  cognizance/' 

"  Ha!  do  ye  threaten  me?"  repliéd 
the  marcher,  **  my  life  is  in  your  hands  ; 
but  though  I  were  assured  my  breast 
would  receive  your  daggers,  yet  would  I 
not  bend  to  your  arrogant  spirit." 

"  Fear  not.  Sir  Baron,"  said  Bonne- 
lance. 

**  Fearl"  echoed  the  marcher,  with 
superlative  contempt,  *'  Bonnelance! 
hast  thou  served  under  my  banner  for 
seven  years,  and  can'st  yet  suspect  me 
of  fear?  No,  vain  vassal,  with  this  good 
brand,  and  my  back  against  this  board,  I 
would  stand  against  ye  ail,  and  bave  no 
thought  of  fleeing." 

*^  By  my  faith.  Lord  Baron,"  replied 
the  squire,  "  1  meant  ye  no  wrong.  If 
thou  wert  not  the  most  valîant  knight 
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tbat  ever  clapt  spur  upon  his  heel»  I,  for 
one,  would  not  hâve  brook'd  thy  service. 
But  we  hâve  no  will  nor  wîsh  to  do  ye 
violence  ;  we  leave  ye  now,  Sir  Marcher, 
to  prépare  for  our  departure.  To-mor- 
row^s  morn  will  see  your  garrison  three 
hundred  men-at-arms  the  less/' 

Du  Chatelet,  who  now  saw  he  must 
either  sacrifice  his  revenge,  or  sufier 
himself  to  be  abandoned  by  his  most 
warlike  and  discipline^  foUowers,  chose 
the  former  alternative  ;  but  it  was  witli 
little  grâce  that  he  made  the  concession. 

'«  By  the  light  of  Heaven  !'*  he  ex- 
claimed  bîtterly,  **  ye  hâve  done  me 
wrong  to  put  yourselves  between  the 
traiter  and  my  vengeance.  But  take 
him  hence^^do  with  him  as  ye  list 
But  my  curses  shall  cleave  to  his  soûl 
if  his  body  be  scatheless.'* 

"  And  I  am  to  be  constable  ?**  said 
Bonnelance,  smiling. 

««  Ay,  knave,"  retumed  the  baron, 
who  could  not  resist  the  truly  English 
forgetfulness  of  înjury  displayed  by  the 
squire  ;  *<  thou  didst  deserve  it  for  the 
risk  thou  didst  run  from  my  dagger. 
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But  I  hope  thou  mayst  dië  like  the 
Gascon,  if  thou  can'at  not  better  guard 
thy  head." 

The  hall  now  rang  with  tqurmurs  of 
applause  ;  and,  as  the  baron  retired,  he 
was  saluted  with  acclamation»  of  joy  and 
thankfulness  for  hîs  courtesy. 

In  the  mean  time,  while  the  for^oing 
scènes  were  in  enactment,  one  very  diî^ 
ferent,  thôugh  little  les»  violent  and  out^ 
rageous,  was  performed  in  the  bed- 
ehamber  of  the  Lady  Blanche^  The 
unhappy  maiden,  though  deprived  of 
reason,  was  wonderfuUy  alive  to  the 
influence  of  her  othér  sensés;  and,  from 
the  time  of  her  mental  deprivation^  had 
apparently  acquired  an  additional  per- 
spicuity  in  stght  and  bearing.  Durin^p 
Ûke  whole  evening»  she  had  been  assatled 
by  a  teasing  and  indefatigable  restlesa- 
ness,  which  hurried  her  about  from  one 
seat  to  another  in  every  corner  of  bér 
ehamber  ;  and,  as  the  darkness  became 
fixed,  and  the  storm  began  to  exert  its 
fury,  her  uneasîness  in  like  prcqiortîon 
augmented,  and»  at  last,  defied  ail  the 
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exertions  of  ber  father  (wiio  wis  witk 
her)t  and  of  ber  women  to  repre»  iL 
As  if  influenced  by  a  sympathetic  crisia^ 
she  seemed  to  be  aware  of  ber  loveras 
attempt  to  escape,  and,  ai  everj  aound 
from  beneatb,  tbe  bdd  op  ber  hand  as  a 
signal  for  silence,  and  listened  with  pro* 
found  attention.  But  tbe  fîifj  of  tbe 
tempest,  superior  to  ail  otber  sounds, 
prevented  even  tbe  tiproar  of  tbe  combat 
from  being  heard  by  any  of  tbe  castle- 
occupants  except  herself,  wbilst  sbe 
either  did  hear  tbe  dasbing  of  anns  and 
the  shouts  of  tbe  combatants,  or  some 
strong  vision  had  taken  possession  c^  her 
thoughts,  wherein  her  fancy  bad  painted 
a  striking  similitude  to  the  actual  com- 
bat With  a  straining  eye  and  ga^îng 
breath  she  listened  at  Uie  casement  of 
her  chamberi  frequently  exclaiming, 
«<  Hark  !  hark  !  Hear  ye  not  ?  Saint 
George— Saint  George  for  Marcel! 
Hear  ye  not  the  clashing  of  anns,  and 
tbe  rude  trampling  of  barbed  coursers, 
j^lnd  the  wild  shouts  of  the  victors,  and 
Vfejl^shrieks  and  cries,  and  direfui  groans 
|^^|0woundedanddying?  Hark!  there 
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agaîn!    I  do  not  feign,  nor  am  I  de- 
ceived." 

With  her  white  hand  she  drew  her 
dishevelied  hair  behind  her  head,  so  as  to 
allow  an  open  and  unimpeded  course  of 
the  sounds  to  her  ear  ^  and  her  manner 
was  so  eamest  and  intelligent  that  her 
father,  somewhat  moved,  opened  the 
casement  and  listened  ;  but  he  could 
hear  nothing  except  the  blast  of  the 
wind,  and  its  shrill  saw  through  the 
high  trees  of  the  heronry. 

<*  l  hear  nought  !*'  he  exclaimed,  clos- 
ing  the  casement,  **  but  the  wild  blast  ; 
and  I  can  see  nought,  for  His  as  dark  as 
a  dungeon." 

**  Dungeon  !''  cried  Blanche,  sorrow- 
fully^  **  ay,  sooth  ye  would  hold  hîm  in  a 
dungeon  that  is  more  fitted  for  a  queen's 
chamber;  but  he  is  gone,*'  she  con- 
tinued  with  a  livelier  tone  ;  **  he  has 
escaped  your  malice,  and  does  now 
laugh  securely  beyond  the  reach  of  your 
envy.  Hark  l  hark  l  hear  ye  not  the 
galloping  of  hîs  courser,  and  the  loud 
halloos  of  his  merry  men  ?  ay,  and  his 
sweet  song  to  the  boot." 
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Thifl  silver  harp  in  royal  court 
Hath  fréquent  luU'd  a  lady's  pain, 
And  made  her  fly  from  revel  sport, 
To  hear  its  channed  sound  again. 

Aloft,  alowy 

The  notes  do  go, 
The  measure  vibrâtes  every  string  ; 

Aloof.  afiear, 

The  notes  appear, 
And  through  the  hall  do  gaily  ring. 

This  silver  harp  in  lady's  bower 
Hath  oflen  fir*d  the  virgin's  breast. 
And  trickling  forc'd  the  pearly  shower. 

Or  sooth*d  her  heart  to  balmy  rest. 

Anigh,  aroundy 

The  tinkling  sound 
Doth  vibrate  every  silver  string  : 

Now  sofl  and  slow, 

Or  wild  doth  ûow^ 
And  through  the  chamber  goily  ring. 

This  song,  which  called  to  her  re- 
membrance  so  many  happy  and  splendid 
images  that  were  now  fled  for  ever, 
drew  tears  from  the  hapless  maiden. 
With  a  mechanical  motion  she  withdrew 
from  the  casement  and  seated  herself  on 
the  foot  of  the  bed,  where  she  remained 
for  a  short  time,  apparently  plunged  in 
â  profound  melancholy}  but,  attracted 

a  sound  which  her  attendants  could 
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hear  in  the  hall  below,  she  sprang  from 
her  seat  and  flew  towards  the  door.  It 
was  fastened,  and  the  key  was  in  the 
possession  of  one  of  the  women  ;  but 
she  shook  the  latch  with  violent  fury, 
stamped  fîercely  upon  the  floor,  and 
shrieked  aloud. 

"  Hither  !"  she  e^cclaimed,  "  hither, 
wenches  l  the  castle  is  in  fiâmes  ~>  the 
red  fire  curls  around  xny  body  and  wràps 
me  in  its  stifling  embrace. —- Hither  ! 
save  me,  — save  me  î-^  Florence!  Marian! 
Sybill  !  —  the  chamber  is  filled  —  the 
black  sraoke  —  chokes  me  — ^^  I  am  — 
stifled  —  bamt.""  Ah,  blessed  —  Virgin 
— receive  met'* 

She  felt  into  the  arms  of  her  maidens, 
Who  laid  her  upon  the  bed,  whîlst  her 
jfathér,  wringing  his  hands,  and  tearing 
hiis  hair,  hung  over  the  body  of  his  dis- 
tràcted  child,  and  besought  ail  the 
f^owers  of  heaven  for  her  recovery.  But 
notwithstanding  (if  we  may  believe  the 
monkish  historians)  the  âge  of  miracles 
was  not  yet  past,  it  appeared  that  the 
invocations  of  the  Baron  of  Harding 
were  little  regarded.    No  succour  ap« 


peared  ;  but  poor  Blanche,  abandoned 
by  the  infuriate  démon  that  had  raised 
the  storm  in  lier  bosora,  relapsed  into  a 
State  oi'  sorrowful  déjection.  She  how- 
ever  rose  agaîn  from  the  bed,  and,  sup- 
ported  by  her  women,  paced  slowly  to 
and  fro  in  the  chainber,  frequently 
stopping  to  listen  at  the  door  for  any 
sounds  which  might  corne  from  the  hall, 
wherein  she  appcared  con6dent  some 
matter  of  unusual  moment  was  being 
transacted.     And   althongh  the    vascil- 
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damsel,  ^  dostthou  not  3mell  fire  ?''  and 
the  smoke  too,  dost  thou  not  see  it  reek 
and  volume  round  tfae  cfaamber  ?'' 
.  <<  No  ;  dear  lady,'^  replied  the  woman  ; 
<*  I  neither  smell  fire,  nor  smoke  —  ail  is 
safe  in  the  castle.*' 

^*  Mariy,  and  it  may  be  so,*'  replied 
Blanche,  **  for  I  hâve  been  asleep  a  long 
time,  and  I  hâve .  dreamed  many  a 
hideous  and  .  fearful  dream.  -—  G— d 
piardon  us,  and  make  us  good  maidens* 
But  'tis  there  again.  —  Paugh  —  how  it 
smothers  in  my  nosei  I  shall  be.choked; 
-«rr  open  the  door,  good  wench,  and  let 
it  hâve  way  •—  quîck  — •  quick/»' 

With  the  consent  of  Sir  Roger  Taille* 
bois,  Florence  drew  forth  the  key,  and 
applying  It  to  the  lock»  qpened  the 
door. 

•  *y  There  i"  cried  Blanche  instantly, 
^f  ào  ye  not  smell  it  now  ?  'tis  as  strong 
as  if  the  whole  pile  was  in  fiâmes*'' 

Deceived  by  her  urgency,  both  her 
fàther  and  the  women  at  length  ima- 
gined  her  complaint  wâs  not  merely 
fanciful,  and  tbat  at  times  they  could 
perceive  a  strong  and  smoky  smell,  as  it 
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miglit  be  of  smouldenDg  embers.  At 
iengtli,  llie  baron  ordered  Florence  to 
godowntothe  hall,  and  enquire  of  the 
domestics  if  they  had  carefully  extin- 
guished  tlie  fires  of  the  halL  and  onitoiy, 
both  of  which  places  they  concluded 
had  long  bcen  abandoned  fay  tbeir 
occupants;  for  Du  Chatelet  had  io- 
formed  Sir  Roger,  as  an  apology  for  bis 
absence,  that  hc  should  be  engaged  on 
aome  business  of  importance  toucbing 
the  border  juriadiction  ithe  greater  put. 
of   the  cvening,    and   that  it  was  pro> 
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the  damsel»  emboldened,  iyytbe  gratifi- 
cation itwouldgive  her  mistressi  above 
ail  fear  of  ofifeodiDgi.  ^f  Jîe  has  slain 
Fierabras  and  fivorscore  roeii  at  arms 
with  bis  own  hand  ;  and  has  gojb  away 
from  Malpas  — I  beard  aU  from  the 
baron's  mputh. 

Blanche»  diiring  this  récital,  stood 
a  fixed  monument  in  th/e  midst  of  the 
floor;  hercheek  was  by  turns  red  and 
pale;  and  her  eyes  at  one  moment 
sparkled  with  light,  an4  the  next  were 
covered  with  an  opake  film  which  de- 
stroy^ed  her  vjsion.^  The  fire  of  insanity 
seemed  to  vanish  entirely  f^ongi  her 
countenance  ;  and  her  Qatural  feelings, 
bursting  forth  wkh  uncontroulable 
violence,  produced  a  révulsion  of  spirit 
almost  fatal  to  her  life.  I^er  father» 
taken  up  with  the  escape  pf  the  pour- 
suivant, did  not  reii>afk  this  change  in 
his  dsughter's  malady  ;  but,  leaving  her 
in  the  care  oi  her  women,  quitted  the 
chamber,  and  descended  to  the  hall  for 
furthër  information.  He  had  scareely 
lefl  the  room,  when  Blanche  again 
swooned  in  the  arms  of  her  attendants, 
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and  was  by  them  borne  to  the  bed  and 
carefully  attended.  But  it  was  eome 
time  betbre  she  revivcd  :  her  limbs 
quivered  as  if  în  the  agony  of  death  j  a 
cold  pei'spiration,  oozing  from  every 
pore,  overspread  her  body,  and  this  was 
followed  by  a  iit  of  shivenng,  though 
she  had  been  assiduously  covered  with 
the  bed-clothes  by  her  womeo.  Her 
whole  frarae,  however,  on  recovering 
from  the  swoon,  was  relieved  from  dû- 
order,  and  to  her  wornen  she  appeared 
to  hâve  entirdy  regained  her  health  and 
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■ 

the  wildwaste  frozen  and  perished  in 
the  storml  But  heafd  I  not  that  Aubrey 
has  escaped?  the  glad  sound  rings  in 
my  ear.*' 

<*  Ue  bas  !  he  has  !''  repUed  Florence  ; 
<<  and  the  base  loon  that  betrayed  him 
has  fallen  under  bis  lancée" 

**  Blessed  be  the  Virgin  !"  cried  the 
afflicted  damsel»  <<  this  is  balm  to  my 
wounds,  and  I  will  not  despair  —  He 
may  yet  live  to  avenge  my  ruin  on  the 
proud  marcheras  head.  But,  holy  Jesu  ! 
how  shall  I  préserve  myself  from  the 
fangs  of  that  ruthless  savage?  Better 
had  I  remained  in  the  darkness  of  in- 
sanity»  than  recover  my  sensés  to  fail  bis 
victim  !  ha!  Heaven  bave  mercy  on  me." 

"  Dear  lady,"  replied  Florence»  with 
the  quick  Invention  of  a  finisbed  Abi- 
gail,  "  who,  but  we  that  only  h've  ipr 
your  service»  should  know  that  you  are 
Mrell  again?  my  lord,  your  father»  is 
easily  guiled»  and  the  Baron  du  Cbatelet 
hath  little  désire  to  wàtch  your  sick- 


ness." 


«< 


Ha  !"  ejaculated  Blanche»  clasping 
the  damsel  in  her  arms»  **  thou  art  my 
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good,  my  protecUng  angel  —  yes  FJo- 
rence — since  it  may  be  no  better,  I 
will  adopt  the  only  mode  of  saiety  left 
me  to  escape  destruction." 

Thus  resolved  to  continue  an  appeai- 
ance  of  melancholy  and  distraction, 
which  she  purposed  to  retain  without 
tiie  extravagances  of  fuiious  inaaiiity, 
Blanche  became  calmer,  and  more  con- 
tent with  her  situati(ra,  and  retired  fa> 
unbroken  slumbers. 
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CHAP.  V. 

He  shope  the  crosse  on  his  right  shoulder, 
or  the  white  clothe  and  the  redde  ; 
And  went  him  into  the  holy  landy 
Whereas  Christ  was  quicke  and  ëeade. 

OU  Sir  Robin  of  Portingale. 

A  SPAC£  of  four  yearsi  marked  b^  few 
chequers  in  the  life  of  the  Lady  Blanche, 
passed  away  without  the  return  of  the 
poursuivant,  of  whose  destiny  she  had 
made  many  enquiries  ;  and,  at  length, 
through  his  fatber,  tlie  Abbot  Ingul- 
phus,  she  became  fully  acquainted  with 
the  sad  vicissitudes  of  his  fortune  and 
the  uncertainty  of  his  fate.  She  learned 
that  from  Malpas  he  made  the  beat  of  his 
way  to  Hereford,  and  thence  to  WaUing- . 
ford  castle,  where  the  queen  and  her 
paramour  had  gone,  purposing  to  «pend 
their  ChristNnas;  and  had  besoiught 
them,  after  recapitulating  the  dishonour 
done    to  him   as    their   messenger,  to 
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reveoge  both  liis  and  their  own  injuries. 
His  suit  was  not  only  disdainfully  re- 
jected  ;  but  he  was  ordered  înstantlyto 
quit  the  court.  Stung  to  madness  by 
this  shamef'ul  repulse,  and  utterly  hope- 
îess  ot"  any  otlier  succour  whereby  he 
inight  be  able  to  recover  his  mistress,  he 
fled  in  despair  from  the  country  of  his 
adoption,  and  eoibaiked  as  a  pilgrim  for 
the  Holy  Land.  Since  his  departure, 
neither  by  word  nor  letter  had  his  father 
gained  any  tidings  of"  him  i  and  it  was 
ut  length  concluded  by  ail  but  Blanche, 
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cording  to  the  provisions  stipùlated  in 
the  treaty  between  the  marcher  and 
Roger  Mortimer)  delivered  into  the 
hands  of  the  Earl  of  Lancaster,  who, 
notwithstanding  his  répugnance  to  any 
further  commerce  with  Du  Chatelet, 
was  deputed  by  the  queen  to  receive 
Edward»  and  convey  him  to  his  castle  of 
Kenilworth.  Shortly  after»  the  cele- 
l)rated  parliament  which  deposed  the 
unfortunate  monarch,  and  proclaimed  his 
son  Edward  in  his  stead»  wàs  held  at 
Westminster»  and  a  procurator  was  regu- 
^  larly  appointed  by  the  people  of  England 
to  attend  the  fallen  king  and  discharge 
them  in  his  présence»  from  their  bo- 
rnage and  allegiance.  This  person» 
accompanied  by  a  great  number  of 
nobles»  knights»  and  ecclesiastics  of 
the  queen's  faction»  came  into  a  room 
at  Kenilworth»  where  the  king  was 
placed»  and  the  wretched  sovereign 
haviiig  openly  resigned  his  crown»  and 
entreated  them  that  tbey  would  chuse 
his  son  to  sit  upon  the  throne  of  his 
ancestors»  the  procurator»  withoutcere^ 
mony»  thus  proceeded. 

f3 
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'*  I,  William  Trussel,  yn  name  of  aile 
the  menne  of  the  lande  of  Englande, 
and  of  aile  the  parliamente,  procurator, 
resign  to  the  Edward  the  liommage 
that  was  made  to  the  sometitne  :  and 
fiom  this  time  forward  now  fotowing, 
I  défie  the  and  prive  the  of  aile  royallt 
power,  and  I  shall  neverbe  tendante  to 
llie  as  for  king  aflcr  this  time." 

When  he  had  concluded,  Sir  Tho- 
mas Blunt,  steward  of  the  bousehold, 
brolte  his  stafP  and  resigned  his  office, 
declaring   that   the    late    king's  famjly 
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conduced  much  to  the  glory  of  England, 
if  not  to  her  real  happiness.  And  al- 
thoagh  many  writers  hâve  exclaimed 
against  the  prodigal  waste  of  blood 
and  treasure  in  the  course  of  this^ 
reign,  and  bave  sought  to  stigmatize 
it  as  the  era  which  began  that  since 
undying  enmity  which  has  agitated 
the  two  nations  of  France  and  Eng- 
landi  yet»  confessing  ail  and  more  than 
they  can  allège  in  this  respect,  English- 
men  must  ever  tum  their  eyes  upon  this 
period  of  their  history  with  feelings  of 
proud  exultation  ;  ibr  it  was  the  era 
when  first  England  was  acknowledged 
a  match  for  France  in  fîght,  and  which 
gave  her  that  high  and  mighty  superi- 
ority  in  arms,  which,  fired  by  this  glorious 
example,  she  has  till  this  day  maintained. 
And  it  must,  moreover,  be  confessed  by 
ail  those  who  are  conversant  with  the 
monkish  writers,  from  the  time  of  the 
Coriquest  until  the  reign  of  Edward  III., 
that  our  ancestors,  though  valiant  and 
high  spirited,  were  yet  tinctured  with  a 
fierce  and  savage  barbarity,  which  was 
doubtless  occasioned  by  their  little  com-» 
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merce  with  foreign  states  ;  whereas,  after 
the  wars  in  France,  the  character  of  our 
nobility  became  enttrely  changed,  and 
they  were  as  much  priz^  for  their  cour- 
tesy»  humanity»  and  politeness,  as  for 
their  astonishing  valour  and  love  of  mag- 
nificence. The  Black  Prince,  as  eveiy 
Englishman  can  tell,  was  not  only  the 
flower  of  English  cbivalry»  as  Froissart 
calls  him,  in  the  rugged  exercises  of 
knighthood }  but  hiè  captivating  modesty 
and  forbearance  in  the  hour  of  victory 
to  his  royal  prisoners,  John  of  France 
and  his  son  Philip,  as  it  has  endeared 
him  to  every  brave  spirit  since,  so  to  his 
contemporary  countrymen  his  conduct 
formed  an  example,  which,  to  their  ever- 
lasting  honour,^  they  followed  with  avi- 
dity.  This  spirit  of  courtesy  concurred 
with  other  causes  to  civilize  the  English 
nation.  Poetry,  which  heretofore  had 
been  abandoned  to  the  bards  and  min- 
strels,  was  now  cultivated  as  a  regular 
science,  and  the  âge  of  Edward  III.  has 
produced  at  least  one  poet  whose  renown 
will  last  as  long  as  the  language  of  our 
^^ntry.    The  holding  of  tournannents 
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and  tilts,  although  exercises  of  considér- 
able péril,  was  another  means  whereby 
the  roughness  of  the  English  diamond 
was  polished  away  ;  for,  as  they  were  at- 
tended  by  knigbts  and  squires  from  ail 
countries,  this  constant  intercourse  soft- 
ened  and  refined  the  high  and  hot  spirits 
of  the  chevaliers,  and  initiated  them  into 
habits  of  conciliation  and  regard,  which 
the  rupture  of  peace  between  their  coun- 
tries, and  the  sanguine  fever  of  war 
could  not  whoUy  obliterate.  From  this 
time,  therefore,  may  we  date  the  com- 
mencement of  our  civilization,  as  well 
as  the  effectuai  march  of  our  glory. 
They  hâve  hitherto  kept  pace  with  each 
other  ;  and  whether  they  hâve  arrived  at 
their  meridian,  and  are  now  declining, 
will  form  a  brilliant  subject  for  some 
future  histonan,  but  is  a  thème  perhaps 
too  exalted  for  discussion  in  the  pages 
of  a  romance. 

Edward,  after  his  déposition,  remained 
some  time  with  his  kinsman  Lancaster,' 
by  whom  he  was  treated  with  ail  kind- 
ness,  révérence,  and  dutiful  affection  ; 
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in  fact  he  lacked  nothing  but  liberty  to 
inake  hïm  a  miich  happier  man  than  he 
liad  ever  been  during  the  plénitude  of 
his  power;  and  in  this  state  tntglit  hâve 
closed  the  scène  of  bis  lii'e  contentedly 
but  for  the  bloody  spirit  of  the  queen 
and  her  gallant.  They  saw  with  suspi- 
cion the  kind  offices  of  the  earl  to  his 
unfbrtunate  sovereign  -,  and,  fearing  that, 
moved  by  pity  for  his  sufferings,  or  the 
hope  of  large  acquisitions  by  restoring 
him  to  royalty,  Lancaster  might  be  in- 
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whde  comitiy.  For  the  honoor  of  wo- 
mankind  it  were  to  be  wished  we  coold 
say  with  the  French  poet, 

'<  Honte  du  genre  hamaîn! 
Périsse  pour  jamais  votre  indigne  mémoire 
Et  qu'  aucun  monument  n'en  conserve  lliistotre." 

The  court  of  Queen  Isabel  now  be- 
came  the  resort  of  ail  those  worthless 
adventurers  who  had  conscience  to  bar- 
ter  for  préféraient  Profligate  and 
needy  ecclesiastics,  whose  irregularitîes 
were  a  thousand-fold  more  heinous  than 
those  of  the  laymen,  found  an  asylum 
with  Mortimer,  who  was  now  dignified 
with  the  earldom  of  March,  and  whose 
example  kept  them  in  countenance: 
grîping  lawyers,  ever  ready  for  a  bribe 
to  wrest  the  exposition  of  law  from  its 
true  meaning,  and,  in  the  teeth  of  the 
good  old  maxim,  *^  quoties  in  verbis  nuUa 
est  ambiguitas,  ibi  nuUa  expositio  contra 
verba  expressa  fienda  est»''  to  turn  the 
very  stream  of  jurisprudence  under  co« 
lour  and  chicane  :  merceûary  soldiers» 
dropping  their  blood  *for  drachmas,  and 
hungry  courtiers  swelling  the  train  and 
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pageant  of  the  favourite» .  were  ail  more 
or  less  received  and  cherished  by  the 
queen.    Very  few  men  of  name  or  rank 
were  found  in  this  moUey  assemblage  j^ 
and  those  rare  exceptions  who  did  at- 
tend the  queen's  court  adhered  to  her 
either  with  the  hope  of  further  aggran- 
disement,  or  because  they  fancied  on  her 
downfall  they  should  be  stripped  of  their 
own  ill-acquired  possessions.     Bertrand 
du  Chatelet»    whose    craving  soûl    stili 
urged  him  forward  in  the  career  of  am- 
bition, and  whose  enormous  power  made 
him  as  valuable  an  ally  to  the  queen's 
faction,  as  he  would  hâve  proved  a  dan- 
gerous  enemy»  passed  the  greater  part 
of  his  time  at  court,  confiding  his  border 
jurisdiction  to  his  constable,  Bonnelance, 
and  seldom  making  any  stay  at  his  cas- 
tle    when  '  business  forced  him  thithen 
Beh'eving  his  wife  irrecoverably  insane, 
and  yet   unwilling  to  départ  with  the 
lands  he  held  in  her  right,  he  forbore, 
even  when  at  Malpas,  to  visit  her,  and 
his  passion,  never  founded  on  the  prin- 
iple  of  diainterested  love,  subsided  into 
«!Ct  Uïdi€<^i^tkce«     It  is   true,    the 
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beauty  of  Blanche  was  now  less  fascinat- 

ing  Uian  at  the  time  of  her  marriage: 

soiTOw,anxiety,and8U8pen8e  had  dimmed 

the  freshness  of  the  rose  which  then 

blootned  on  her  cheek  ;  and  the  sea  of 

tears  which  had  flowed  from  her  eyes  had 

quenched,  in  a  sh'ght  degree,  the  blaze 

of  their  lustre.    But  to  ail,  save  himself^ 

that  beauty  which  Blanche  had  lost  in 

loom    and  freshness,    was  more  than 

compensated  by  a  délicate  and  langu^h- 

ing  softness,  which/  rendering  her  more 

necessitous  of  man's  protection,  threw 

around  her  a  more  bewitching  interest, 

and  a  still  more  amiable  character.    Du 

Chatelet,  however,  whoUy  unacquainted 

with   sentimental  love   abstracted  from 

the  grosser  feelings  of  sensual  appetite, 

would  hâve  plucked  the  sweet  plant, 

devested  it  of  its  fragrance,  and  tossed 

it  to  the  winds  without  remorse;  but 

baffled  in  his  desires,   he  soon  tumed 

his  eyes  upon  new  objects,  and  ibrgot  in 

the  pleasures  of  mercenary  enjoyment 

the  delicious  flower   that  would   hâve 

withered  in  his  grasp.    Jn  the  meantime, 

the  Lady  Blanche,  abandoned   to  the 
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Company  of  her  women  and  the  bolj 
father  Ingulphus»  to  whom  she  intnisted 
her  secret»  passed  her  days  in  actions  of 
charitable  munificence,  and  in  discours- 
ing  with  the  abbot  of  his  son's  fate. 
Sometimes  they  were  joined  bj  Sir  Fss- 
chai  Marcel,  who,  at  stated  periods»  vi- 
sited  his  brother,  and  reported  sach 
tidings  of  his  absent  nephew  as  by  the 
most  diligent  enquiries  he  had  been  able 
to  procure.  The  persons  from  whom  he 
commonly  derived  his  information  were 
the  vagrant  pilgrims  and  mendicant 
friars,  who,  for  the  sake  of  the  libéral 
reward  he  bestowed  on  such  as  brought 
him  intelligence,  were  ready  to  give  him 
the  most  positive  assurances  that  they 
had  seen  the  poursuivant  at  différent 
times  and  in  différent  places.  A  gray 
friar,  who,  as  he  said,  had  made  a  tour 
of  twelve  pilgrimages,  in  Germany,  as- 
serted  he  had  seen  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
at  Ghent,  where  he  was  preparing  to 
join  the  Teutonic  knights  in  their  crois- 
ade against  the  Frussian  Pagans;  but, 
ia  direct  contradiction  of  this  assertion, 
CutVi>lâiKa  moxi^L  w^tted  that  on  his 
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return  through  Padua  from  the  Holj 
Landy  whither  he  had  been  in  comple- 
tion  of  a  vow»  he  had  spoken  with  a 
Bénédictine  in  the  convent  of  St.  Gio- 
vanni in  that  city,  who  aaaured  him  that 
he  was  the  long  lost  poursuivant,  and 
caused  him  to  swear  upon  the  holy  rood, 
that  he  would  bear  tidings  of  his  fate 
either  to  his  father  or  his  uncie,  whose 
résidence  he  had  pointed  out  to  him.  A 
third,  a  Dominican  friar»  more  impudent 
tban  the  other  two,  said, 

"  He  was  late  corne  fro'  his  voyage,** 

to  Saint  Jago  of  Compostella;  and  that» 
having  a  désire  to  see  the  magnificence  of 
the  Alhambra  and  the  Moorish  court  of 
Greneda,  whereof  he  had  heard  a  mira*- 
culous  account,  he  had  bent  his  ateps 
thitherward,  and,  among  the  crowd  of 
émirs  who  surrounded  the  throne  of  the 
Spanish  caliph,  had  descried  the  &ce 
and  figure  of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  whom 
heknew,  both  in  France  and  £ngland; 
and  that  it  was  his  wish  and  intention  to 
bave  visited  the  apostate  knight»  and  to 
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have  attempted  his  reconversion  ;  but  the 
jealousy  of  the  Moors,  who  had  him  con- 
stantly  under  surveillance,  defeated  eveiy 
attempt  he  made  to  accomplish  that  dé- 
sirable object.  At  length,  thèse,  and 
twenty  other  taies  equally  fabulons  and 
contradictory,  rendered  the  civilian  sus- 
picious  of  every  account  he  received  ;  and 
though  he  was  unwilling  to  reject  any  in- 
formation which  might  by  possibility  lead 
to  his  nephew's  discovery,  he  yet  judici- 
ously  sifted  the  intelligence  before  alarm- 
ing  the  hopes  or  fears  of  the  abbot,  by 
which  précaution,  Ingulphus,  and  in  con- 
séquence, Blanche  also,  were  saved  many 
a  bitter  disappointment.  But  although  the 
abbot  (as  we  have  before  remarked)  had 
concluded,  from  the  want  of  ail  reasona- 
ble  and  satisfactory  intelligence,  that  Au- 
brey  was  dead,  or  had  entered  into  some 
foreign  religions  house  with  the  inten- 
tion of  utterly  secluding  himself  from  his 
friends,  yet  he  was  unwilling,  by  a  com- 
munication of  his  iëars,  to  destroy  at 
Pthe  hopes  of  Blanche  ;  and,  there- 
punued  the  investigation  with  the 
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same  vigour  and  unremitted  diligence  as 
before.  To  his  brotber,  however,  he 
made  no  secret  of  his  appréhensions,  and 
found  that  Sir  Faschal's  suspicion  of  Au- 
brey's  natural  or  civil  death»  was  still 
stronger  and  more  fixed  thanhis  own. 
From  sevend  knights  who  had  made  the 
great  pilgrimageto  Jérusalem,  (and  among 
the  rest  Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Folie,)  of 
whom  the  civilian  made  every.  inquiry, 
he  could  gain  no  more  information  than 
from  the  vagrant  pilgrims  who  had  so 
much  and  so  frequently  deceived  him, 
They  were  now,  therefore,  in  the  situa- 
tion of  mariners,  whose  vessel,  shattered 
and  water^ogged  by  the  storm,  and  be-> 
refl  of  masts,  sails,  and  rudder,  are  ob-» 
liged  to  drive  with  the  current,  ^nd  c^tch 
at  those  adventitious  helps  which  fortune 
casts  in  their  way.  The  despondency 
which  seized  upon  Ingulphus  and  bis 
brother,  threatened  to  be  of  serions  con-* 
séquence;  for  the  former  grew  melan* 
choly,  reserved,  and  abstemious}  whereas, 
he  had  ever  been  before  perfectly  cheer- 
ful  and  open,  a  gay  compapion,  rather 
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an  epicure  at  table,  and  a  right  jovial 
abbot  in  the  use  of  wîne  ;  and  Sir  Pas- 
chai,  vfhose  love  for  his  nephew  was 
equal  to  that  of  his  father,  grew  so  pee- 
vish  and  crabbed,  that  our  old  friand  Me- 
rodoc,  who  was  now  installed  in  his  o&ce 
of  major  domo,  and  was  entirely  devoted 
to  his  master,  had  need  of  ail  his  patience 
and  philosophy  to  bear  with  his  temper. 
We  beg  our  reader  will  not  hence  inf er 
(what  we  hâve  no  désire  to  insinuate) 
that  Sir  Paschal  had  drunk  of  the  Le- 
thean  stream,  and  forgotten  the  services 
of  the  Welshman  ;  he  still  entertained  a 
grateful  sensé  of  Merodoc's  fidelity,  ho- 
nestj,  and  valour  ;  treated  him  on  the 
footing  of  a  relative  or  high  retainer,  ra- 
ther  than  as  a  domestic  servant,  and  im- 
proved  his  fortune  by  every  means  that 
occurred.  And  although  the  fréquent 
moroseness  of  the  civilian  might,  at  times, 
exalt  the  Welsh  blood  of  Grifiîth  above 
its  natural  tempérament,  and  induce  him 
to  sigh  for  the  farm  and  vassalage  of 
Malpas  Abbey,  yet,  the  moment  of  irita- 
tîon  past,  he  not  only  forgot  the  cause 
■||j|f  h}s  anger,  but  served  his  master  with 
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a  tenfold  assiduity  and  affection.  But 
even  this  temporary  aliénation  of  kindly 
feeling  ^isted  only  during  Merodoc's 
ignorance  of  the  cause  which  embittered 
the  temper  of  his  lord  i  for  he  no  sooner 
became  acquainted,  by  means  of  some 
expressions  which  fell  ftom  the  civilian 
in  one  of  his  fits  of  complainte  that  he 
had  abandoned  ail  hopes  of  Aubrey's  re- 
tom,  whereby  Merodoc  perceiv^  the 
sad  and  despondtng  state  of  his  mind, 
than  commisération  and  respect  banished 
every  other  feeling  from  his  breast,  and 
he  offered  to  make  a  pilgrimage  himself 
over  Europe  and  those  parts  of  Asia  and 
Africa»  resorted  to  by  the  Christians  for 
the  discovery  of  the  poursuivant  From 
this  moment,  although  hb  offer  was  re- 
fused^  the  steward  increased  in  the  fa- 
veur and  confidence  of  the  civilian,  who, 
touched  with  the  zeal  which  should  urge 
a  man  to  so  hazardous  an  undertaking, 
ever  after  restrained  before  him  his  mi- 
santhropy,  and  confided  to  him  his  sor- 
rows.  But  Merodoc,  whilst  there  was  a 
possibility  of  Sir  Aubre3r's  existence,  was 
unwilling  to  abandon  hope,  and  used  such 
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Sound  and  forcible  ar^metit,  whereby 
he  contended  it  was  both  sinfui  and  un- 
manly  to  sink  into  despair,  and  that  God 
had  implanted  hope  in  the  breast  of 
man,  as  a  sustaining  staff  in  the  bout  of 
tribulation,  that  the  civilian  was  again 
awaked  to  the  flattering  expectation  of 
his  nephew's  return,  and  renewed  his 
search  with  redoubled  vigilance.  Urged 
by  his  désire  to  aid  bis  master  in  the  in- 
quiry,  Merodoc  set  off  for  Coventry,  at  . 
wbich  city  the  convent  of  pied  friars, 
whereto  brother  Adrian  belonged,  was 
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tbeir  eyes  and  drive  tfaeir  imaginations 
astray.  But  on  his  arrivai  at  Govefatry» 
he  found  the  worthy  brother,  as  usual, 
abroad  on  a  limitation  of  pUgrimage,  and 
his  superior  could  by  no  means  teli  wbi- 
ther  or  in  wbat  direction,  within  a  circuit 
of  two  hundred  miles»  the  mendicant  had 
directed  his  steps;  Thus  disappointedy 
the  steward,  afler  leaving  a  strict  charge 
with  the  superior  of  the  convent  on  the 
nature  of  his  errand,  backed  by  a  pecu- 
niary  donation,  and  desiring  him  to  make 
the  necessary  inquiries  of  the  absent  bro- 
ther  on  his  return,  taking  care,  if  any 
thing  important  should  be  known  to  him, 
to  send  it  by  a  messenger  to  the  civilian's 
in  Southwark,  took  his  leave,  and  rode 
homeward,  cursing  the  errant  spirit  of 
the  mendicant,  which  should  bave  led 
him  abroad,  when  his  présence  was  so 
needfuUy  required.  Thus  did  matters 
hang,  without  Sir  Faschal  receiving  any 
notification  from  Adrian  or  his  superior, 
or  any  intelligence  of  his  lost  nephew, 
and  his  heart,  which  had  been  buoyed 
up  by  the  arguments  and  exertions  of 
the  Welshman,  now  again  gradually  sank 
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into  a  melancholy  relapse  ;  and  his  per- 
1  ony  wearing  under  the  pressure  of  cank- 
erin^sorrow,  daily  grew  more  feeble, 
more  délicate»  and  fragile.  His  bouse 
became  his  prison,  and,  except  within 
his  garden,  which  sloped  down  to  the 
silver  Thames,  he  never  enjoyed  the  be- 
nefit  of  pure  air,  or  the  mid-day  sun. 
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CHAR  vr. 

"  Now,  Christ  thee  88ve/'  saîd  the  gray  brother  ; 
**  Some  pilgrim  thou  seem'st  to  be — 

O  !  corne  ye  from  east,  or  corne  ye  froiû  west, 

Or  bring  ye  reliques  from  over  the  sea  ; 

Or  corne  ye  from  the  shrine,  of  Saint  James  the 

divine, 
Or  Saint  John  of  Beverly?" 

The  Gray  Brother. 

An  evening  in  the  month  of  September, 
Anno  Domini  1330,  found  the  Welsh- 
maD,  Griffith  Merodoc,  attended  by  a 
varlet,  within  a  few  miles  of  Malpas. 
The  day  had  been  hot  and  sultry  beyond 
the  usual  température  of  the  month  ;  and 
as  the  Sun  drew  towards  his  declination, 
and  began  to  disappear  behind  the  Welsh 
hills,  the  atmosphère  proportionably  dark- 
ened»  became  dense,  and  menaced  the 
travellers  with  a  storm.  And  though  the 
Welshman  and  his  attendant  put  tbeir 
horses  forward  with  tiie  hope^of  reachjng 
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their  destined  haven  before  the  coiHo 
mencement  of  the  tempest,  the  darkness 
increased  so  fast,  that  they  were  con- 
straîned  to  draw  up  and  ride  more  gendy» 
lest,  in  their  haste  they  should  gallop 
against  the  trees  or  pitch  over  a  pre« 
cipice.  But  this  obscurity  was  soon  re- 
moved  by  long  and  vivid  flashes  of 
lightning,  which  illuminated  the  whole 
country  with  a  blue  glare,  and  were  fol- 
lowed  by  claps  of  thunder  so  loud  and 
reverberated,  that  they  astonished  the 
Cambrian  and  affrighted  the  varlet.  The 
Jatter,  afler  riding  a  short  distance,  fear- 
fui  every  moment  of  falling  a  victhn  to 
the  foyked  boit,  reined  up  hîs  palfrey  and 
protested  he  dare  not  ride  a  pace  further  ; 
and  before  Meredoc  had  time  to  urge 
him  onward,  turned  his  horse's  head,  and 
quitting  the  road,  galloped  into  the 
thicket  of  a  wood  which  skirted  their 
path,  Thither  the  Welshman  foUowed 
him,  and  used  arguments,  persuasions, 
and  even  threats,  without  effect,  to  in- 
duce  him  to  go  forward. 

«  Py  the  faith   of  my  pody,"'  cried 
^tweàoCf  <*  thou  art  a  silly  knave,  to 
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pide  hère  under  the  green  leaves  whéré 
the  lightning  is  most  llke  to  corne.'* 

"  Nay,  by  the  mass.  Sir  Steward/*  rè- 
plied  the  varlet,  ^*  it  is  better  to  hâve 
8ome  shelter  thatî  none;  and  the  light* 
ning  must  strike  the'strong  tree  before 
it  can  scathe  us/' 

**  Thou  art  an  ass  and  a  mule/'  cried 
the  Cambrian  indignantly,    *^  and  thy' 
foUy  and  ignorance  do  show  that  thou  ' 
hast  never  peen  peyond  *  London  pridge 
pefore." 

-««  Marry,  then,  Sir  Steward,"  ireplied 
the  man,  "  my  foUy  and  ignorance/ 
saving  their  grâce,  lie  woefully;  for 
many's  the  good  day  I  hâve  followed 
Sir  Faschal  to  the  hunt  in  Windsor  Fo- 
rest  and  elsewhere.  But  hark  ye  !  the 
rain  is  coming  down  right  dismally/' 

**  Then  thy  fear  is  over,  and  we  may 
put  forward/'  retumed  the  steward,  **  for 
it  will  not  rain  and  lighten  poth  at  once, 
look  you." 

"  Nay,  marry.  1*11  wait  hère  till  the 
storm's  over,**  replied  the  varlet:"  there's 
little  jest  in  getting  wet  to  the  skin.*' 

<<  Little  jest  !"  repeated  the  Welshman. 
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into  the  wood.  At  this  moment»  a  man, 
darting  from  a  thicket,  stood  before  tbe 
Cambrian,  armed  with  a  long  stafl^  and 
seizing  his  horse  by'the  bridie,  demanded 
in  a  fierce  tone  whither  he  had  conveyed 
the  person  whose  cries  had  drawn  him 
to  the  spot." 

**  Whither  I  hâve  conveyed  hîm!" 
rephed  the  steward,  **  py  Saint  Winîfred 
he  has  conveyed  himself,  a  lousy  hind  ; 
put  what  is  it  to  thee,  friend  ?  Cannot  a 
gentleman  peat  a  knave  for  contumacy 
and  mutiny  and  repellion,  look  you, 
without  peing  questioned  and  interro- 
gated  py  every  idie  loon  ?  Go  your  way, 
go  your  way,  if  you  would  not  taste  of 
the  same  fare.** 

"  Pardon  me,  good  friend/*  replied 
the  stranger,  who  seemed  to  be  satisfied 
by  the  expianation  of  the  Cambrian,  •*  I 
fearéd  a  vvorse  design  from  the  cries  of 
your  servant.  But  my  habit,  as  thou 
may'st  see,  gives  me  -privilège  even  of 
stepping  between  the  wrath  of  lord  and. 
vassal,  of  master  and  servant.  For  the 
love  of  Christ,  thy  master  and  mine,  lay 
aside  thine  anger.'* 
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The  Welshman,  whose  curiosity  was 
aroused  by  this  address»  could  indisdnctly 
perceive,  on  examinatiBn»  that  the  speaker 
was  habîted  in  the  dress  of  a  paloier  or 
pilgrim  who  had  madé  the  voyage  to 
Jérusalem,  a  character  at  this  time  held 
in  potent  estimation  and  respect.  With 
great  submission  the  Welshman  replied 
to  him:— 

*•  Py  Saint  Tavid,  Sir  Pal  mer,  I  crave 
your  pardon,  but  I  deemed  you  one  of 
those  saucy  Jacks  that  are  fonder  of 
minding  other  folk's  matters  than  their 
own.  Put  whither  do'st  thou  journey  ? 
diis  is  a  wild  wood  and  of  pad  crédit." 

"I  travel  towards  Malpas/'  replied 
the  palmer,  **  to  pay  my  vows  at  the 
«hrine  of  Saint  Mary.** 

"  Cockes  bones  !**  cried  Merodoc,  "  I 
wend  thither  also,  and  shall  pe  right  glad 
of  thy  Company.  The  storm  has  spent 
its  force,  and  that  knave,  who  would  not 
pudge  a  foot,  look  you,  for  fiear  of  the 
lightning  and  the  rain,  wîllnowhaye  no 
plea,  nor  excuse,  nor  apology.  Ho,  var- 
let!  Walter!" 

It  was  some  time  before  the  man  would 
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mmwer  to  the   reitented  calk   of  ihe 
Wdflhmao;  but  at  leogtb,  observing  tim 
he  was  iMt  aione^  âod  rasolving  to  ne 
his  §pun  upon  ocohoo,  he  OHBe  fottii 
from  the  wood«     The   ndn   had    now 
ceasedy  the  sky  cleared,  and  Uie  inooii, 
showing  onlj  a  d^ht  crescent,  peeped, 
at  intervah,  from  beneath  the  massea  of 
dispersing  clouds  which  roUed  atfawait 
her  surface.    The  branches  of  the  trees, 
beneath   which  the  Welshuan   and  his 
companions    had    sheltered   tbeniselves 
during  the  tempest,  were  se  leafj  and 
thîckly  interwoveni  that  they  had  escaped 
almost  without  a  spot  upon  tlieir  gar- 
ntents  ;  but  the  continued  plaah  of  the 
dropping  rain  from  one  branch  toanother, 
and  thence  to  the  grouud,  and  the  mail- 
ing roar  of  a  stream  which  interdected 
the  wood,   and  waa  now  much  swollen 
with  the  accession  of  water»  gave  them 
a  clear  conception  oé*  the  violence  of  the 
horricane.     It  was  with  some  difiicultj, 
toc ^. that  Merodoc  and  his  varlet  got 
their  liorses  into  the  beaten  path  j  for  at 
every  pace  they  slipped  upon  the  wet 
greemnarà)   ^tAl  >i^^  ^^alfirey    of  the 
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Wehhttan  more  tha»  ooce  cMie  dowà 
u|>on  bis  bauacbM.     Bttti    at  leogtb^ 
havîng  suitûouated  this  obstacle^  they 
gaîned  the  causeway,  whidi^    to  tbeir 
îninite  mortification^  théy  fimnd  little 
better  than  the  open  field  ;  for»  at  this 
was  not  a  Roman  way»  and»  as  our  an- 
cestors  had  not  yet  attained  tbe  art  ot' 
constructing  roada  with  any  great  order 
or  solidity»  (bein^  in  fact  nothing  more 
than  loose  itones  and  logs  of  wood  beaten 
into  the  bare  heath,)  they  were  liaUe  to 
be  fcnrced  and  broken  up  by  the  swelliDg 
oi*  any  water,  or  the  faliing  of  any  great 
rain.    Their  progress»  therefore,  was  un- 
commonly  dow,  and  gave  the  steward 
an  opportunity  of  perfectly  obser ving  the 
palmer  who  walked  silently  by  his  aide. 
He  was  clad  in  a  white  gowB  reachiug 
to  the  knees,  iq>on  tlie  left  breast  wbereof 
was  affixed  a  large  cross  of  green  cloth, 
and  his  hood,  which  was  drawn  closely 
over  his  bead  and  face  so  as  to  conceal 
fais  visage»  was  decorated  with  the  lîke 
emblem.      At  bis  back  htiag  fais  bat 
escalloped  and  wreathed  with  a  chaplet 
of  palms,  "  en  signe  d'avoir  combatu 
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les  infidelles  corne  il  l'avoit  vove/'  as 
Mons.  Claude  Malingre,  in  his  Antiquîtîes 
of  Paris,  explains  the  bearing  of  those 
mystic  branches;  and,  in  his  hand,  be 
bore  a  rude  staff,  surmounted  with  a  cross 
gamished  with  palms  also.     His  waist 
was  girt  with  a  cord,  to  which  was  at- 
tached  his  rosary,  the  gaudes  of  which 
were  of  unusual  magnitude  ;  and  on  his 
feet  he  wore  the  round  boots  appropri* 
ate  to  the  monks  of  the   Bénédictine 
orden      Deep  humility  arrd    unafFected 
charity  seemed  to  be  implanted  in  his 
breast,  without  any  leaven  of  that  haughty 
sanctity  commonly  seen  in  those  who  had 
visited  the  Holy  Sepulchre.      As  they 
joumeyed  onward,  the  Welshman,  de- 
sirous    of  gaining    intelligence  of   Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel   through   any   channel, 
resolved  to  enquire  whether,  during  his 
travels  or  his  sojourn  in  Palestine,  the 
palmer  had  seen  or  heard  of  that  valiant 
knight.      But,   unwilling  to  launcli  ab- 
ruptly  into  this  question,  with  an  artful 
indirectness  he  said,  "  I  wot,  Sir  Palmer, 
you  hâve  travelled  far." 
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The  palmer  made  no  verbal  reply,  but 
siiently  bowed  his  head. 

**  You  bave  peen  in  France,  Spain, 
Italy,  and  Germany,  I  trow,'*  continiied 
the  Welshman. 

"  I  bave/' retumed  the  pilgrim. 

**  And  to  tbe  Holy  Land,  i£  one  n)ay 
crédit  tbose  plessed  palms,^  said  tbe 
^^elsbman. 

*^  And  to  the  Holy  Land  bave  I  been 
also,*'  replied  tbe  palmer. 

"  Thou  would'st  then  see  tbe  holy 
sepulchre  of  God,**  cried  tbe  steward, 
**  and  tbe  place  of  his  martyrdom/' 

*•  Before  tbe  sepulchre,":. cried  tbe 
palmer  stemly,  **  did  I  oflfer  up  my  bar- 
ness,  red  with  tbe  blood  of  Saracens. 
At  tbe  golgotba  did  I  say  my  invocations 
tbrice  over  upon  tbis  rosary  :  Christ  died 
for  me,  I  bave  fougbt  and  prayed  for 
bim/' 

««  And  in  thy  warfare,  holy  palmer,'' 
said  Merodoc,  trembling  with.  apprehen« 
sion,  **  didst  thou  ever  bear  a  name  dear 
to  many  a  one  in  England  ;  the  name 
of  an  ilUfated  put  gallant  knigbt,  Sir 
Auprey  Marcel  ?" 
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Some  time  elapsed  befure  tlie  paliner 
anawered  his  question  ;  and  h  appeared 
to  Merodoc  ihat  lie  was  studyîng  to  re- 
cali  the  nnine  to  his  remembrance.  Al 
last,  in  a  low  and  inutteiing  tone,  be 
replied,  *'  I  hâve  heard  of  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel,  commoiily  termed  Le  Poursui- 
vant d'Amour,  if  that  be  lie?" 

"  The  same,  the  nian  1  speak  ot'," 
returned  Merodoc  hastily:  "whatknow'st 
thou  of  him?  Where  didst  Uiou  heardt' 
him  ?" 


uncle,  &T  Pascfaâl  Marcd^  are  ntgli  mâd 
witb  «ttxtetyt  and  suspense,  and  doubt, 

**  By  Saint  Mary»  l  mean  sooth/'  re- 
plied  tfae  pikçrim  i  ^^  bnt  sayest  thou  In- 
gulphus  is  ilî  ?" 

m  !  qiK^a?'^  cried  the  Welsliman, 

the  Lord  Appot»  wbo  used  to  pe  as 
merry  as  a  lark  in  a  spring  ihorahig,  and 
as  round  as  a  Gascony  tun»  is  noyr  as 
sad  as  an  owl  at  Candlemas»  and  as  lean 
as  a  héron.'' 

And  Sir  Paschal,  tbou  sayest^^'' 
Is  worse  than  his  prother  ;  for  till 
tbis  summer.  Sir  Palmer>  be  hath  nôt 
inissed  peh^  at  Malpas  on  Lammas^day  ; 
put,  Heaven  belp  tbe  knight»  hh  Hke  he 
will  never  ride  so  fkr  again.'' 

«*  And  wherefore  ?** 

"  Wby,  Sir  Palmer,"  cootinued  the 
steward,  •*  he  hath  ont  of  ail  reason,  and 
against  ait  tbe  arguments  and  persuasions 
I  oould  urge  npon  him,  apandoned  thé 
bope  of  bis  nephew's  retum  ;  and  what 
witb  fais  fretting,  look  you,  and  the  in- 
firmitics  of  bis  pody,  be  hath  fallen  awaJF 
to  a  lance-^afi,  and  is  now  iinaple^  God 

o  6 


ce 


132  MALPÂS. 

pless  him,  to  quit  the  house,  that  is  to 
say,^e  bouse  and  garden  upon  the  pank 
of  the  Thames,  look  you,  a  right  fair  and 
deb'ghtsome  mansion/' 

**  And  he  hath  sent  you  hither  in  his 
place  ?''  said  the  palmen 

««  Marry,  thou  art  i*  the  right,"  replied 
Merodoc,  *<  to  me  pelongeth  the  honour- 
aple  station  of  house-steward  in  his  fa- 
mily,  a  place  of  no  small  trust  and  signi- 
ficance.  Put  thou  wilt  see  the  Lord 
Appot  anon,  for  yonder  are  the  towers 
of  the  appey  and  of  the  castle  lifting 
their  plack  sconces  into  the  high  Heaven 
like  a  pair  of  giants,  and  threatening 
destruction  to  the  infidel  or  enemy,  look 
you,  in  soûl  and  pody/* 

In  a  few  minutq^  they  reached  tbe 
barriers  of  the  town,  and  were  instantly 
admitted  by  the  warder,  to  ivhom  Mero- 
doc  intimated  bis  mission  to  the  abbot. 
But  the  Welshman  and  the  palmer,  in- 
stead  of  making  their  way  to  the  monas- 
tery,  turned  to  the  right  and  sought  the 
hosterîe  of  Aprisidly.  On  arriving  at 
.jthe  door,  the  steward  dismounted,  and, 
fiving  his  bridle-rein  to  the  varlet,  led 
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the  way  into  the  '  house,  followed  by  the 
pilgrim.      On  the  first  glance»    Mero* 
doc  could  hâve  sworn  he  had  awaked 
from  a  dream,  and  that  the  four  years 
wbich  had  passed  over  his  head  since  he 
had  stood  beneath  Aprisidly's  roof-tree 
were  but  a  space  of  his  fancy's  création  ; 
but  a  second  convinced  him  there  was  a 
material  change  in  the  state  of  the  fa« 
mily.      On  the  bench  beside  the  fire, 
although  summer  was  not  yet  passed,  sat 
the   hosteller  himself,  accompanied  by 
the  minstrel,    Alan  Waldeyfi^    and  that 
vagrant  friar,   Adrian    the  mendicant  ; 
Joan,  at  a  short  distance,  paid  attention 
to  some  culinary  opérations  which  were 
performed  by  a  number  of  female  bus- 
caries  beneath  her  superintendance  ;  and 
the  whole  air,  disposition^  and  order  of 
the  household  seemed  in  every  particular 
the  saoïe  as  when  he  bade  them  farewell 
on  the  night   of  Sir  Aubrey's  escape. 
But,  on  a  narrower  scrutiny,  he  found 
Aprisidly  to  look  somewhat  older,  and 
that  he  was,  besides,  burdened  by  a  lîttle 
urchin  who  sat  upon  his  knee,  and  played 
with  the  cord  Which  attached  his  mantle» 
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whilst  another  clung  to  the  kîrtie  of 
Joan,  whoae  colour  was  not  to  f  resh  and 
bloomiog  as  when  Merodoc  quitted 
Malpas. 

They  received  tbe  honest  WelshiMD 
witb  transports  of  unfeigned  joy^  aad 
WMeyff  was  ao  eager  to  teatify  fais 
satisfaction,  that  be  nearly  wrung  off 
several  of  the  steward's  fingers,  who  roar- 
ed  and  danced  witb  pain. 

«  Pize  o*  thee!"  cried  WaWeyff,  ^nliou 
hast  grown  dainty  witb  going  south. 
But  how  art  a  man  ?  TeH  us  how  thou 
hast  faredy  and  how  the  world  wags  witb 
thee?  Hère  Joan,  more  wine,  wench; 
Dost  see  ?  Joan's  fast  at  the  long  ruui 
and  thèse  are  her  knave-baims.  Oliver's 
king  o'  tbe  cole  at  last.*' 

**  Ha!  thou  vagapond  friar!"  cried 
Merodoc»  **  art  thou  there,  when  I  bave 
peea  seeking  thee  over  ail  £ng]and? 
Where  hast  thou  put  that  pegging  face 
of  tbine  owa  tbis  montb  and  more/' 

"  Mariy!"  replied  Adrian,  "  thou 
wouldst  hâve  found  me  soon  enow  hadst 
thou  hit  on  the  right  place.  But  whi* 
tlwr  dtdst  hvmt  ibr  me  t^ 

•1 
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"  At  thy  coDveot  in  Coventry/'  re- 
plied  the  steward,  *<  where  thy  superior 
knew  no  more  of  thy  ways,  than  peeping 
Tom." 

*<  Tbât's  like  enow/'  returned  the 
mendicant;  <<  for  I  take  my  limitation 
without  any  chart  of  itinerary}  and  I 
love  to  be  i'  the  north  at  Saint  Peter  ad 
vincula  and  Lammas,  for  then  ye  are 
full  of  sportSi  and  feasts,  and  jovial  mer- 
riment  But  sit  thee  down»  Merodoc, 
and  tell  US|  prithee,  wfaat  didst  seek  me 

for  r* 

By  this  time  the  palmer  had,  unob- 
served,  taken  bis  station  at  the  further 
side  of  the  fire-plaçe^  whereby  he  was 
almost  entîrely  sereened  from  the  rest  of 
the  Company,  and  havingi  in  a  low  tone, 
ordered  such  refresbmeats  as  be  needed, 
partook  of  them  quîeUy  in  bia  secluded 
seat«  Merodoci  seating  himaelf  by  tbe 
side  of  Blondel»  now  commenced  an 
attack  upon  the  provisions,  with  whicb, 
by  tbe  eare  of  Joan,  a^  board  beside  him 
had  been  provided  ;  bestowing  upcm  his 
friends  an  odd  word  or  two  betweei^ 
ivhiles»    But  it  was  not  untit  bis  bunger 
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was  partially  appeased  thàt  he  had  time 
to  answer  the  question  of  the  mendicant  ; 
and  when  he  did  so»  it  was  in  the  most 
laconic  manner. 

<*  I  sought  thee  to  learn  if  thou  hadst 
heard  aught  of  Sir  Auprey  Marcel.** 

"  Heard  aught?*'  replied  the  friar, 
*<  why  I  hâve  seen  hitn  a  hundred 
times/* 

The  pilgrim  ceased  eating,  and,  raising 
his  head,  leisurely  surveyed  the  man 
who  uttered  this  déclaration.  Me- 
rodoc  also  discontiniied  his  meal,  and 
leaning  half  way  over  the  board,  ex- 
claimedy  "  Wbere  ?  when  ?  either  thou 
liest  like  a  friar  as  thou  art,  or  there  is 
one  in  this  company  has  no  fellow  in 
thine  own  craft.** 

"  By  Saint  Dunstan  I  tell  ye/*  re- 
tumed  Adrian,  <<  that  I  hâve  seen  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel  a  hundred  times,  seen 
him,  spoke  to  him,  ate  and  drank  with 
him/' 

"  Ay,  but  when  ?"  said  Waldeyff. 
«•  When  ?  within  thèse  thirty  days," 
cried  the  friar,  "  he  is  tumed  eremite." 
••  And  his  ceU  is  — '*  cried  BlondeJ. 
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«•  Ha  !  that's  another  thing,**  replied 
the  mendicant  ;  ^'  he  hath  sworn  me  to 
secrecy,  and  I  would  not  revëal  his 
counsel  for  twenty — at  least  for  ten 
besantines." 

^^  But  he  is  alive»  well,  and  in  Eng- 
land  ?*'  said  Merodoc. 

•*  Sir  Steward,"  answered  the  mendi- 
cant, ^<  I  will  insure  thee  fot  a  handful 
of  francs." 

"  Ho  !  Sir  Palmer,*'  cried  the  Welsh- 
nian,  <<  what  say^st  thou  to  this  ?  dost 
thou  confess  thyself  an  impostor,  or  is 
this  friar  worthy  of  the  tumprel  for  his 
lies  and  peijuries  ?** 

At  this  address  of  the  steward,  the 
friar  and  his  companions  turned  about, 
and  for  the  first  time  observed  the  ciress 
of  the  solitary  guest,  who,  without  re- 
plying  to  the  question  of  the  Welsh man, 
calmly  resumed  his  meal.  But  the  men- 
dicant, willing  to  inform  himself  of  that 
which  the  palmer  knew  of  Sir  Aubrey, 
rose  from  his  seat,  and,  crossing  over  to 
the  side  at  which  the  pilgrim  sat,  took  a 
place  beside  him,  and  without  ceremony 
said,  <<  Then  thou  hast  been  at  Jérusalem, 
Sir  Paltner,  and  hast  seen  the  poursui- 


vont  tliere,  or  tlioti  woiJdsl  hav«  us  be. 
lieve  so?" 

The  pilgrim  gazed  upon  tlie  face  of 
tlie  Iriar  from  beneath  his  hood,  but 
made  no  reply,  and  turned  away. 

"  Ha  !  thou  art  dumb-stricken  art  a?" 
cried  tlie  triumphant  mendicant.  "  1 
ween'd  thou  iiadst  beeo  a  hardy  cb&ni- 
pion,  and  would'st  hâve  aworn  througb 
a  donjon  wall  :  'tis  wcll  thou  art  90  tno- 
dest." 

"  The  holy  brotherhood»"  said  liie 
patmer   with  a  stern  voice,  "  may  well 
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but,  to  bis  great  Burpriii^  as  h»  hand 
struck  upoD  the  gowiii  sometbkig  b«- 
neath  returned  a  hollow  soandi  ai  if  the 
wearer  had  been  privily  armed  with  cui- 
rass  or  hauberk.  The  mendicant  drew 
his  hand  back,  with  acountenance  equal- 
ly  alarmed  as  he  would  hâve  been  had 
he  trod  upon  a  serpent»  and^  though  a 
bold  man,  tremUed  in  everf  IhnU 

*<  Thon  dost  seeiD  alarmed,"  said  the 
palmer  ;  "  but  fear  not,  I  wear  a  hauberk 
beneath  my  gown  for  penance  oiriy  :  I 
am  else  unarmed/' 

'*  By  the  mass/'  cried  the  friary  re- 
lieved  from  bis  apprehensioa»  *^  1  expect- 
ed  a  knife  in  my  weasStid  before  I  could 
cry  help  ;  but  who  art  thou»  Sir  Palmer, 
and  whence  dost  thou  corne  ?** 

'<  I  am  a  man  aï  sorrow/'  replied  the 
pilgrim,  <<  and,  like  the  accursed  Jew 
who  spat  upon  the  Saviour,  on  this  earth 
hâve  I  no  refuge  or  abîding  place/' 

*<  But  hast  thou»  indeed,  seen  Sir  Au- 
brey  Marcel  ?*'  said  WaldeyAT;  "  for  the 
love  of'  Christ,  Sir  Palmer,  repeat  to  us 
thy  tidings." 

<^  I  hâve  seen  him  botb  in  Grecee  and 


Palestine,"  i-eplieii  the  palmer.  "  We 
f  ought  side  by  side  against  the  Saracens." 

"  Then  did  ye  wîn  famé  together," 
cried  Blondel  ;  "  for  the  gallant  poursui- 
vant bore  victory  at  the  point  of  his 
lance." 

"  But  what  liast  thou  to  answer  in 
support  of  tliy  taie  about  the  ereniite?" 
saiii  Aprisidly  to  the  mendicant.  "  If 
the  palmer  says  sooth,  thou  art  the  falsest 
knave  that  ever  wore  cord  for  his  gir- 
dle." 
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<^  I  tdl  thee,  I  will  not  swear  at  ail,'' 
interrupted  Adrian  ;  <*  and  af  1er  ail,  the 
thougbt  that  I  had  seen  him  might  hâve 
been  a  meré  vision  and  fancifiil  déception. 
To  ail  holy  meri  the  devil  doth  now  and 
then  play  siich  tricks,  as  I  wot,  holy' 
palmer,  he  hath  full  oflen  done  to  thee." 

The  palmer  arose  without  making  any' 
reply,  and,  taking  a  lamp,  was  conducted 
to  hls  dormitory.  He  had  not  long  left  ' 
the  hall,  when  Blondel,  rising  also,  said 
he  had  business  at  the  casde,  and,  pro- 
mising  a  speedy  retum,  left  the  hosterie.  ' 
The  remainîng  guests  drew  doser  to 
each.  other,  and,  replenishing  their  flag- 
gon  with  wine,  prepared  to  drown  in 
the  wassail-bowl  ail  thoughts  but  those 
of  enjoyment.  But  -they  had  scarcely 
time  to  commence  their  orgies,  and  Me- 
rodoc  to  drink  success  to  the  Hosterie 
Cross,  (the  sîgn  of  Aprisidly's  house,) 
when  the  minstrel  returned,  and  enquired 
for  the  palmer's  chamben 

"  Why,  what  dost  thou  want  with  the 
palmer.  Sir  Minstrel  ?"  cried  the  friar: 
t*  thou  art  not  sure  going  to  sit  at  his 
âicad,  and  luU  him  to  sleep  with  a  border 
ditty  ?  may  be  thou  wouïd'st  pump  out 
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ot'htm  some  foreign  romance  or  Moorûli 
batlad  ?  Ihe  death  of  Roland,  or  the  ex< 
ploits  of  Gayferos  and  Brandimartcî" 

*'  Or  of  some  outlamlish  frîar  Tuck," 
said  Waldeyff,  "  that  could  drink  and  lie 
like  a  wboreson  mendicant." 

"  Alan  WaUeyff!"  returned  thefriar, 
"  good  wild  bursten  chnri  !  thy  paltock 
is  an  eli  too  wide  ;  and  if  thou  dost  aot 
take  it  in  thon  wilt  be  infidlibly  damn'd 
adfincm  temporis" 

"  Fine  tempered!  Ay,  that  ara  I," 
cried  tlie  cranger  :  "  a  gentler  lad  i 
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CHAP,  vu. 

Yet  stay,  (air  lady,  turn  agaia, 

And  dry  tfaose  pearly  tears, 
For  see»  beneath  this  gown  of  gray; 

Tiiy  owB  true-love  aupears. 

Friar  qfOrdtrs  Gray. 

Tue  palmer  \va3  coudiicted  by  Oliver 
Blondel  to  the  oiielnshaoïber  of  the 
caitl^>  wWe  BlaQcba^  seated  on  the 
dais,  and  atteoded  only  by  her  favourite 
darnsel»  Florence  Merrickt  impatiently 
awaited  theîr  appearance*  The  pilgrim 
bowed  lo»  to  the  aalutatîoo  of  the  lady 
a9  be  entered  the  rooeo^  and  seated  hioi- 
sett'  upoa  a  cbaîr  whk^h  hàd  beeo  placed 
fio^  bis  occupation  at  a  abort  distance  from 
the  dai«, 

WiKb  feelings  of  {irofoMAd  aorrow,  the 
Qjal^unate  Blaqche  ^azi^d  upon  the 
plumer  ;  ao4  ^y  weitQ  UttJe  a«ieliortted 
\ff  th«  tiidMigs,  wbi«h  BloMkl  had  com* 
«wmci^  to  her,  (A«t  he  bad  seen  her 
\a\w  i  for  altb^Mgb  t^e  iitaPtand  lingër- 
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ing  hope  that  he  would  still  return  cluog 
to  her  heart,  she  had  been  so  frequently 
deceived  hy  the  spurious  intelligence  .of 
the  cruel  and  covetous,  that  ail  expect- 
ation  of  hearing  from  him  through  a 
foreign  médium  was  nearly  destroyed, 
and  the  sight  of  him  alone  could  hâve 
restored  her  to  joy  and  confidence.  A 
considérable  space  elapsed  before  she 
could  "  screw  up  her  courage"  to  the 
task  of  questioning  the  palmer;  and 
when  her  resolution  was  fixed,  her  ut- 
terance  became  so  much  impeded  by 
broken  sobs»  accompanied  by  a  torrent 
of  tears,  that  she  was  forced  for  a  while 
to  desisty  and  await  the  evaporation  of 
her  grief.  By  an  energetic  eiibrt  she  at 
length  regained  her  self-possession»  and 
collected  her  faculties,  gradually  attain- 
ing  that  exalted  and  half  masculine  spirit 
which  was  natural  to  her  character,  and 
which,  had  she  been  troubled  with  no 
other  concern  than  her  own  fate,  would 
hâve  set  her  above  the  reach  of  ill  for* 
tune,  and  hâve  roade  her  alike  despise 
the  force  and  the  artifices  of  man  :  as  her 
spirit  grew  more  determined»  the  tooe 
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of  her  voice,  forsaking  the  weak  and 
piping  treble  of  a  woman,  assumed  a 
round,  volumînous,  and  ténor  key,  be» 
fitting  the  solemn  enquiry  she  was  about 
to  enter  into. 

•*  Sir  Palmer,^*  she  said,  in  a  tone 
which  showed  some  tinge  of  recollection 
regardiog  those  impostors  who  had 
amused  her  with  false  tidings»  <*  tfaou 
art  hère,  in .  the  face  of  God,  who  will 
know  whether  that  thou  dost  utter  be 
true  or  false,  and  wiil  mete  to  thee  thy 
guerdon  ;  answer  me,  I  beseech  thee,  as 
thou  wouldest  deliver  confession  to  thy 
pardoner,  without  excess  or  réservation/' 

The  palmer  rose  from  his  seat,  and, 
advancing  to  the  oratory,  knelt  down 
before  the  rood  :  he  then  drew  a  crucifix 
from  his  breast,  imprinted  on  it  the  kiss 
of  truth,  and  again  returned  to  his  seat. 

<*  1  will  strive  to  crédit  thee,  holy 
palmer,^'  cried  Blanche,  **  but  let  me 
hear  from  thy  lips  that  Sir  Aubrey  Mar- 
cel is  still  alive — that  thou  didst  joumey 
with  him  to  the  holy  sepulchre,  and  with 
him  didst  combat  the  enemies  of  Christ 
-«  say  —  when  was  this  ? 

rOL.  III.  H 
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**  Your  English  summer  had  scarce 
commenced,"  replied  the  pilgrim,  with  a 
deep  and  thriliing  sigh,  "  when  I  quitted 
Palestine  antl  thc  knîght.  Sir  Aubrey. 
l'ortunc  had  iiiade  us  felIow-traveHers 
ovcr  many  a  wcary  league,  companioDii 
in  many  n  dcspeiate  entei'prtsc,  and 
finally  in  captivily.  We  fell  togetbfr 
into  the  hands  ol"  thc  Saracens,  and,  like 
dogs,  weve  thïust  into  the  couimoa  duD- 
geon." 

"  And  was  Sir  Aubrey  long  a  pn- 
soner?"  said  tlie  lady.       ^^^m^m^me. 
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her  eyes  and  clapsing  her  hands  with 
fervent  thankfulness,  **  I  can  now.  Sir 
Palmer,  give  credence  to  thy  taie.  That 
portrait  was^  indeed,  his  lady's  likeness. 
She  gave  it  him  — *' 

"  When  she  received  his  vow  of  love, 
and  repaid  it  with  her  own  —  the  silver 
waves  of  the  Thames  danced  beneath 
the  pale  moon  as  she  witnessed  the  com- 
pact. 

"  Ha,  merciful  Jehu  !*'  exclaimed  the 
lady,  rising  from  her  seat,  and  gazing 
upon  the  palmer,  who  continued  in  a 
more  subdued  tone. 

"  Such  was  the  entrancing  scène,  he 
hath  often  told  me,  finished  his  hour  of 
joy  —  that  hour  so  short,  and  yet  so 
rapturous  —  so  transient,  and  yet  so 
fraught  with  delicious  enthusiasm  —  in 
the  day  of  blood,  and  horror,  and  darkest 
sorrow,  it  hath  ever  clung  to  his  remem- 
brance." 

'<  Thou  wert,  indeed,  his  bosom 
friend,"  returned  the  lady  Blanche,  "  no 
stranger  could  hâve  scanned  his  heart  so 
closely.  But  how  did  ye  escape  from 
your  captivity  ?" 

H  2 
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««  Not  by  ran3om,  lady,"  replied  tbe 
pUgrim,  raising  his  head  abruptly  ;  **  no 
red  gold  of  ours  was  doled  forth  to  the 
avaricious  Saracen  as  the  meed  of  our 
liberty  ;    a  fire,    whrch   consumed  our 
prison,  gave  freedom  to  every  ci^tive. 
We  fled,  and,  di^guised  as  pilgrims  to 
Jérusalem,  in  safëty  gained  the  holy  city. 
Sir  Aubrey  had  sworn  to  do  penanceal 
the  sepulchre.     Had  he  passed  onward, 
my  taie  had  been  better  told.** 

"  What  meanest  thou,  Sir  Palmer!*' 
exclaimed  Blanche,  *^  he  did  not  die,  or 
thou  hast  deceived  me  ?** 

"  Would  to  Saint  Cyril  he  had  fallen 
a  corpse  upon  the  hard  rock  of  the  Se- 
pulchre when  he  first  knelt  before  it!"* 
cried  the  pilgrim. 

«  Holy  Virgin  !'*  shrieked  the  lady, 
"  why  utterest  thou  this  horrid  impré- 
cation ?*• 

"  He  would  not,  then,  hâve  proved 
false  to  his  love,  apostate  to  his  faith,  a 
déserter  of  his  friend,  a  monument  of 
perfidy  in  every  tie.  Holy  Saint  Wer- 
burgh  !  What  feelings  will  be  those  of 
the  King,  his  master }  of  the  noble  Lan- 
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çaster;  of  Manny,  his  friend;  of  his 
Mistress,  the  beautiful  Morgana  ;  when 
they  learn,  that  sinking  frotn  his  early 
nature,  the  poursuivant  d'amour  fell  a 
victim  to  the  wiles  of  a  Jewish  cour- 
tezan  !  Will  they  not  scdff  and  scorn, 
lieap  insults  upon  his  héad,  and  despise 
his  very  memory  ?  Yea,  they  will  sicken 
Bt  his  folly,  and  blot  his  image  from  their 
remembrances.'* 

"  Ah!  say  not  so/*  cried  Blanche, 
bursting  into  tears  :  "  Say  not  so,  Sir 
Palmer.  Thou  seest  before  thee  the 
"wretched  Morgana,— still  more  wretched 
as  the  wife  of  the  marcher  Du  Chatelet  ; 
,but  though  the  foUy  of  Aubrey  Marcel 
njay  add  another  sting  to  Ihe  viper  which 
^aws  her  soûl,  never  will  Morgana  in- 
suit him,  or  abandon  his  memory.  And 
thou,  Sir  Pilgrim,  thou  didst  not  give  up 
thy  friend  to  the  démon  that  possessed 
him?" 

The  pal  mer,  leanîng  forward,  shrouded 
himself  in  his  vestments,  whilst  he  re- 
plied  in  a  low  voice,  "  No,  lady,  though 
my  attentions  were  bitter  gall  to  his  soûl, 

H  3 


160  MALPAS. 

I  watched  him  till  the  last  —  he  died  in 
niy  arms/* 

"  Ha!    villain,   thou    liest — *'  cried 
the  lady,  springing  from   her  seat,  and 
staggering  forward  ;  but  before  she  could 
reach  the  pilgrim's  seat,  her  sensés  fled, 
and  she  fell  into  the  arms  of  her  attend- 
ant. But  her  swoon  was  of  short  duration; 
the  very  violence  of  her  émotion  serving 
to  recall  her  sensibîlity,  and   she  arose, 
and  retook  her  seat  on  the  dais  with  a 
calm  but  deeply  sorrowful  countenance, 
as  one  upon  whom  fortune  had  emptied 
the  phial  of  her  wrath,  and  despair  had 
set  her  heavy  and  immutable  seal.    Se- 
veral  minutes  elapsed  before    she  ven- 
tured  again  to  address  the  pilgrim  ;  but 
her  fear  of  entering  upon  the  death  of 
her  lover,  beîng  overcome  by  her  anxiety 
to  learn  every  particular  of  his  fate,  she 
resolved  once  more  to  accost  him. 

"  Thou  sayest,  Sir  Pilgrim,**  she  said, 
that  Aubrey  Marcel  is  dead  —  that  thou 
did'st  see  him  die — what  proof  hast  thou 
of  this  more  than  thine  own  word  ?  When 
I  gave  him  the  portrait  he  once  held  so 
dear,  he  swore  by  his  honour,  should  be 
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die  in  a  foreign  land,  he  woiild  send  it 
me  by  thë  man  wbo  shoiild  receive  his 
dying    breath.      How   sayest    thou    to 

this  r* 

The  palmer  put  his  hand  in  his  bosom, 
and,  with  an  air  which  betokened  deep 
commisération,  drew  forth  the  portrait. 
Blanche  âew  towards  him»  grasped  the 
picture,  recognised  it  at  a  glance,  and 
again  fell  senseless  into  the  arms  of  the 
ptlgrim»  who»  throwing  aside  his  frock 
and  hood»  discovered  to  the  eyes  of 
Blondel  and  Blanche's  attendant  the 
face  and  form  of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  but 
so  darkly  tanned  by  the  beams  of  an 
Asiatic  sun,  and  so  gaunt,  meagre,  and 
war-worn,  that  none,  but  those  intimately 
acquainted  with  his  linéaments  and  per- 
son,  could  hâve  recognised  in  him  the 
once  lively  and  fascinating  poursuivant 
d'amour.  He  was  clad  (as  our  readers 
hâve  before  seen)  in  a  haubergeon  of 
double  mail,  and  bore  npon  the  sleeves 
of  his  gypon  (a  leathern  doublet  worn 
beneath  his  armour)  the  green  cross  of 
the  Ënglish  croissaders.  His  visage 
carried  in  it  a  triumphant,  yet  stem  ex- 
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pression,  as  though  he  considered  him- 
self  still  a  conqueror  in  possessing  the 
tried  affection  of  his  mistress.  But  this 
tinge  of  satisfaction  soon  vanished,  and 
he  gazed  upon  her  faded  features  witb  a 
countenance  so  profoundly  concerned, 
so  deeply  toucbed  with  melancholy  aod 
despair,  tbat  neither  Florence  nor  the 
minstrel  durst  interrupt  the  current  of 
his  grief  by  any  exclamation  or  sign  of 
récognition.  He  was  soon,  however, 
aroused  from  this  sad  composure  by  the 
long  continuance  of  Blanche's  fit,  whichi 
baffling  the  efforts  of  her  attendant  to 
re-animate  her,  threatened  to  end  in  tbe 
dissolution  of  the  sufFerer.  Fearfiilly 
alarmed  at  this  supposition,  the  knigbt 
hung  over  the  fragile  lily  which  he  held 
in  his  arnis,  and  in  accents  fraught  with 
deep  émotion  endeavoured  to  recall  her 
to  life. 

"    Morgana  !'*    he   cried,     "  beloved 

Morgana  !  —  awake  —  it  is  thine  own 

knight  arisen  from  the  dead  for  thy  sake. 

He  hath  escaped  the  Paynim  lance,  and 

the   Syrian   plague,  —  ail   things   hâve 

yielded  before  thy  love  and  beauty.  — 


MALPAS.  153 

Âwake»  beloved  !  —  It  is  Marcel»  thine 
own  true  and  unspotted  knight/' 

But  this  endearing  invocation  failed 
also  to  arouse  his  mistress,  whose  features 
the  cadaverous  hue  of  death  seemed 
gradually  to  invade.  Even  her  respir- 
ation appeared  to  be  suspended,  and  a 
clammy  moisture,  resembling  the  deathly 
sweat,  evaporated  from  ail  her  pores. 
At  this  sight,  the  grief  of  the  poursui- 
vant turned  to  outrageons  frenzjr,  and  he 
exclaimed  in  loud  and  bitter  accents, 
"  She  is  dying,  —  holy  Virgin  !  my  Mor- 
gana  is  dying.  —  Fool  !  ideot,  that  I 
waS|  to  cast  away  my  last  hope  for  vanity. 
Morgana,  revive  !  —  Heaveri  hath  dè- 
serted  me;  Iwear  this  green  cross  in  vain, 

—  a  curse  hath  pursued  me  ever.  —  Ah  I 
holy  Jesu,  for  Saint  Charity  hâve  mercy  î 

—  If  ever  this  arm  hath  charapion'd  thy 
cause  against  the  infidels,  if  ever  my 
lance  hath  taken  revenge  upon  the  iin- 
believers  for  reproach  of  thy  name,  if 
ever  I  hâve  bowed  before  thy  sepulchre^ 
and  hung  up  before  it  the.  meritorious 
armour  crimsoned  with  the  blood  of  thy 
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foes,   grant   me  but  oiie  boon  —  suffer 
Morgana  to  livc." 

Whether  this  address,  aa  ît  arosespon- 
taneoiisiy  frotn  the  croissacicr,  gained 
crédit  with  thc  meek  and  lowly  Saviour. 
we  must  not  présume  to  imagine  ;  but, 
at  the  very  conclusion,  the  colour  came 
once  more  iiito  the  checks  and  iips  oï 
the  lady  Blanclie  ;  her  breathing  recom- 
raenced  without  difficulty,  and  with  a 
gentle  sigh,  she  opened  her  eyes,  and 
looked  attentively  iipon  the  persons  who 
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an  one,  but  *tis  so  long  ago  I  hâve  for- 
gotten  whefe." 

"  And  my  person  ?" 

"  Thy  figure  1  know  not,  and  thy  face 
thou  dost  conceal/' 

••  But  now  !'*  returned  the  knight^ 
turning  round,  and  placing  himself  where 
a  lamp  reflected  full  upon  his  visage. 
The  ]ady  gazed  for  some  time  at  a  dis- 
tance,  then  gradually  drew  nearer,  until, 
at  lengtb,  her  colour  changed,  came  and 
went  with  violent  flushes,  and  she  flew 
to  the  knighty  thrust  back  his  hair,  and 
stamped  furiously  on  the  ground  nigh 
choked  with  her  rising  émotions.  She^ 
with  great  difficulty,  exclaimed,  "  Thou 
art  not,*'  to  which  the  croissader  replied, 
<<  I  am  ^"  and  she  again  became  insen- 
sible in  his  arms.  The  minstrel  and 
Blanche's  attendant  wept,  whiist  a  gush 
of  delightful  tears  burst  from  the  eyes 
of  the  poursuivant,  which,  trickling  over 
the  face  of  his  mistress,  speedily  restored 
her  animation. 

On  recovering  herself,  the  Lady 
Blanche  perused,  in  silence,  that  couii- 
tenance  she  had  so  long  delighted  to 
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(iwell  upon,  and,  in  that  change  of  coni' 
plexiun,  that  meagreiiess  of  person,  that 
grimness  and  almost  ghastliiie&s  of  fea- 
ture,  tliat  staidticss,  sobriety,  and  despoml- 
ency  of  spirit,  she  at  once  rccognised, 
and  deeply  felt  the  lamentable  state  to 
which  disappointed  love  and  decayed 
hope  had  reduccd  lier  lover.  Slic  wept 
bitterly  at  tlie  thought,  and,  "  in  her 
mind's  cye,"  contrasted  the  happiuess 
and  increasing  enjoyment  they  shoiild 
both  bave  experienced,  bad  fortune  \xea 
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*—  let  that  most  accursed  fact  sleep  in 
thy  recollection.  —  I  learned  at  court, 
whence  I  am  newly  corne,  that  thou  wert 
but  a  widow  to  thy  tyrànt's  coropany  — 
that  thou  wert  mad,  and  I  know  not 
what.  —  Pardon  me,  fair  Morgana,  if  I 
rejoiced  in  thy  calamity.  —  But  thy  death 
I  could  bave  better  brook^d  than  thy 
màrriage  to  another." 

"  A  widow  to  Du  Chatelet  bave  I  ever 
b€en>"  replied  the  lady,  **  He  is  hère 
but  seldom,  and  never  approaches  my 
bower.  But  how  cornes  it,  since  thou 
hast  been  in  London,  that  thy  friends 
know  not  of  thy  sâfety?** 

^*  I  staid  there  but  a  night,,  and  saw 
but  Manny"  returned  Marcel.  "  By  his 
advice  I  still  wear  thèse  palmer's  weeds, 
in  which  I  passaged  from  Jérusalem. 
Thy  husband's  power  he  held  too  great, 
at  présent,  to  allow  safety  to  his  foes, 
and  bade  me  beware  discovery.  From 
him  I  learned  thy  supposed  insanity,  and 
I  hastened  hitherward  dreading  to  meet 
a  sight,  which,  thanks  to  the  Virgin,  I 
am  spared.  The  story  I  told  thee  of 
myself,    thou  wilt   pardoq  my  having 
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feignetl,  to  try  tby  constaacy  —  lliough 
tlie  trial  gave  thee  pain,  to  me  it  minis- 
tereil  tiie  balm  ot'  iit'e.  And  may  1  hope, 
beloved  Morgana!  tliat  thy  madnessisas 
unsubstantial  as  iny  ajwstacy  ?  tliat  thou 
wearest  it  but  as  a  mask  to  blind  tliy 
tyran t  ? 

"  Holy  Virgin  !"  exclaîmed  DIancbe, 
"  if  there  be  sin  in  the  déception,  pardon 
it,  for  thy  Son's  sake." 

"  Ha,  then,  by  Saint  George  1"  cried 
tlie  poursuivant,  "  there  is  hope  for  me 
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spoiled  and  wasted  ;  and  if  some  order 
be  not  speedily  taken,  'tis  like  bonny 
Cheshire  will  become  a  désert  waste.** 

"  Some  order  will  be  taken,  good  fel- 
low,*'  replied  the  poursuivant;  "  Moiti* 
mer  and  his  minions  hâve  attained  their 
height  of  pride  —  the  scale  will  now  turn, 
and  they  will  fiili  more  rapidly  than  they 
hâve  risen." 

•    The  significant  smilê,  with  which  Sir 
Aubrey  accompanied  this  denunciation, 
betokened    a    foreknowledge    of   some 
scfaeme  in  agitation  to  destroy  the  power 
of  the   favourite,   Mortimer,   whose  in- 
famous  commerce  with  the  queen-mother, 
together  with  his  pride,  arrogance,  and 
magnificent  style  of  living,  had  drawn 
upon    him   the  detestation,  the  hatred, 
and  envy  of  ail  classes  of  people  ;  and 
this    uni  versai   feeling   rendered   it  far 
from  improbable  that  a  plan  might  be 
aiready  concerted  for  hurling  the  queen 
and  her  paramour  from  power,  as  they 
had    done    the  weak   and   unfortunate 
Edward.     Nor  was  Blmche  a  hypocrite 
so  great  as  to  counterfeit  sorrow  or  ten^ 
derness  for  her  husband  on  this  insinu- 
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ation  of  liis  downfal.    With  genuinc  nnd 

spontaneoiis  feelings  slie  raiseU  lier  liaads 
to  Heaven,  and  joined  a  prayer  for  tfie 
delivcrance  of  lier  coiintry  with  one  for 
lier  own  enfranclii  sèment  froni  so  heavy 
and  insupportable  a  thraidrom. 

So  miicli  time  had  been  occui>ied  in 
tliis  momentoiis  interview,  and  liour 
after  lioiir  had  glided  away  with  such 
silent  celerity,  iinnotîced  by  eithcr  of 
the  levers,  that  tlie  grey  dawn  of  morning 
began  to  glimmer  in  the  east,  and  the 
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garded  the  advice  of  the  minstrel  ;  but 
Blanche»  fearful  of  putting  his  safety 
again  in  hazard»  besought  him  to  quit 
her. 

**  Thou  may'st  corne  again  to  night," 
she  continued  ;  "  Blondel  will  conduct 
thee." 

"  When  I  quit  thee,  Morgana,"  said 
the  poursuivant,  "  I  leave  thee  until  the 
work  is  achieved.  I  am  bound  by  vows, 
and  they  must  be  performed.  This  day 
I  part  hence  for  Nottingham."  .. 

*^  This  day!*'  exclaimed  Blanche,  "  and 
I  hâve  but  seen  thee  once,  for  a  few 
hours,  for  raany  a  yearl  What  need 
presses  thee  ?'* 

"  A.  need  I  cannot  resist,'*  answered 
Sir  Aubrey  ;  "  an  occasion  I  cannot  fail, 
nor  avoid,  nor  tarry  for.  Thy  fate  and 
mine,  and  more  than  thine  and  mine, 
dépend  on  this  need;  and  judge,  fair 
love,  if  I  can  ware  my  body  and  life  on 
a  dearer  service.*' 

"  Ah  !  well,  I  must  part  with  thee," 
said  Blanche  sighing,  "  for  I  trow  thine 
honour  is  engagecl." 


"  Thon  art  or 
turc,"  said  lîlan 
lantsoul  (lot II  dcl 
But  péril  not  tl 
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'  The  lady  smiled  ;  and  the  knight,  after 
bidding  her  farewell,  again  shrouded 
himself  in  his  pilgrim's  garments,  and, 
conducted  by  the  minstrel,  departed  to 
his  hostel. 
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Oh  !  I  am  corne  t'rom  the  holy  land, 

Where  Clirist  did  live  and  die  ; 

fiehold  the  devioe  1  bcar  oniny  ghield 

The  rcd-croEB  knîght  am  1  : 

And  we  hâve  fought  in  the  holj  land, 

And  we've  won  ilie  victory  ; 

Vit  «iih  valiant  might  did  the  Christians  fighl, 

Aiul  mude  the  proud  pagans  fly. 
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Welshinan,  Griffith  Merodoc.  A  packet 
of  papers,  lying  open  on  the  table,  de- 
clared  the  errand  of  the  seneschal,  who, 
at  the  knight's  entraocei  was  apparently 
engaged  in  recounting  to  the  abbot  what 
he  had  heard  from  Sir  Aubrey  himseU' 
on  the  preceding  evenîng;  for,  in  a  warm, 
animated,  and  confident  tone  he  said, 
"  And  py  my  faith,  X^rd  Appot,  and 
py  the  '  pones  of  my  father  and  my 
mother,  look  you  now,  I  do  well  crédit 
what  this  palmer  aaid  ;  fur  he  appeared  a 
staid,  and  a  soper,  and  a  worthy,  and  a 
reljgious  knight,  look  you,  as  ever  did 
eat  pread  and  pottage.  Fut  hère  he  13  to 
answer  for  himself.  Question  him  close» 
as  you  know  how.  If  he  is  an  impostor» 
I  am  the  silliest  lad  that  ever  cried  '  ba  !' 
after  the  goats  on  the  mountains." 

The  palmer,  envetoping  himself  in  his 

frock  and  cowl,  drèw  nigh  to  the  seat  of 

Ingulphus,.  and,  leaning  upon  his  stafl^ 

awaited,  in  silence,  the  abbot's  greetiog. 

"  Benedicite,  Son  !'*  said  the  superior, 

'  Thy  journey,  I  see,  hath  been  long  and 
toiUome.    Seat  thyself^  and  I  will  tben 

talk  with  thee." 
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The  palmer  gently  shook  hia  liead,  atid 
continucd  standing. 

"  Hast  tliou  brought  reliques  with 
thee  from  Jérusalem  ?"  said  iiigulphus, 
not  daring  to  enter  at  once  upon  the 
more  important  cuquiry. 

"  I  hâve  brouglit  fiflecn  wounds  upoa 
my  hody,  Sir  Abbot,"  replied  the  knight; 
"  but  no  relie  else." 

"  And  thou  didst  win  tiiosc  gallant 
wounds,"  cried  lni>;ulpbus  witli  sparkling 
cyes,  "  in  figlit  agaiast  the  Saracena?" 

The  palmer  bowed.. 
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"  He  fought  where  thou  did'st  receive 
thy  wounds  ?'* 

The  knight  nodded  assent. 

"  But  is  he  still  alive,  Sir  Palmer?" 
said  the  abbot  ;  **  I  would  not  hâve  thee 
flatter  me.  Speak  truly;  and  though  he 
be  dead,  if  he  hâve  won  his  meed  of 
fame^  I  will  not,  if  it  be  possible,  I  will 
not  grieve/' 

"  Thy  son  is  Hving,  Sir  Abbot,*' 
replied  the  palmer.  "  Together  we  tra- 
versed  Palestine,  and  crossed  the  Bos- 
phorus.  On  foot  we  joumeyed  through 
Greece,  Hungary,  Germany,  and  Flan- 
ders,  and  but  of  late  arrived  in  England/' 

"  In  England  !*'  cried  the  abbot,  rising 
from  his  seat  and  tottering  towards  the 
table,  on  which  he^supported  himself; 
^<  Âubrey  in  England!  thou  dost  but  sport 
with  my  credulity.  Others  hâve  prac- 
tised  thus  upon  my  feelings,  but  they  hâve 
ever  taken  care  to  be  distant  when  their 
impostures  were  discovered.  Do  thou 
beware.  Sir  Palmer,  I  can  bear  no 
triflirig/' 

"  Thou  shalt  not  need,'*  Sir  Abbot, 
returned  the  knight  j  "  thy  son  is  in  the 
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town,  and  but  avvaits  tbis  prevîous  pré- 
paration befbre  he  comea  in  person  to 
thy  feet." 

Ingulphus,  whose  irrépressible  émo- 
tions struggled  iiercely  tbr  a  vent,  now 
gaspcd  for  breatli,  and  trembled  in  every 
limb.  SiipportÏDg  bimself  with  both  his 
haiids  upon  the  table,  he  bade  the  palmer 
conduct  his  son  iiito  his  présence.  Un- 
willing  to  continue  the  fearful  suspense 
in  wliich  his  fathcr  lingered,  the  knight 
threw  off  his  hood  atid  frock,  and  knelt 
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moituus  erat  et  revlxit  :  perieratque^  et 
in^irentus  est!" 

The  Welshman  also,  upon  whose 
warmth  of  disposition  this  moving  scenç 
had  acted  with  inconceivable  power,  ca- 
pered  around  the  chamber,  laughed  and 
cried  alternately,  sang,  prayed,  and  talked 
in  a  mixture  of  Norman,  Saxon,  and 
British  oratory.  It  was  long  ère  the  Lord 
Abbot  could  restrain  bis  animation,  for  to 
his  repeated  requests  that  he  would  be 
silent,  Merodoc  only  replied/"  Ygwîr 
lâs,  ni  chyll  mo'  i  liw  —  true  plue  keeps 
its  hue,  my  Lord  Appot.  Py  moel  y  varû, 
that  is  what  you  call  the  Hill  or  the 
Mount  of  Judgment,  look  you  ;  I  am  sp 
glad  and  rejoiced,  and  bewildered,  that 
the  knigbt  is  returned,  God  plesa  him! 
I  could  jump  out  of  my  skin,  and  out  of 
my  pones  for  joy." 

,  The  poursuivant,  gratefulfor his preseiH 
attachment,  as  well  as  for  his  past  services» 
grasped  his  hand  with  great  fervour." 

"  If  I  am  hère  now,  Merodoc,*'  said 
Aubrey,  "  it  is  to  thee  I  owe  my  life. 
A  day  will  corne  when  I  may  b^ttejr 
reward  thee.      But  tell  no  man  I  live^ 
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save  those  who  aided  my  flight.  Tbef 
are  leal  and  gallant  friends,  and  deserve 
my  confidence.  Their  services,  beaîde, 
may  ère  long  be  needed. 

"  Ha,  what  meanest  thou,  Aubrey  ?" 
said  bis  father  :  **  thou  wouldst  not  at- 
tempt  the  Lady  Blanche  ?** 

*•  No,  good  father,"  replied  tbe  pour- 
suivant; <<  I  saw  her  this  moming,  and 
^bile  her  tyrant  lives,  I  will  not  again 
behold  her.  But  his  time  is  drawing 
nigh  ;  his  fate  is  at  hand.'* 

"  Thou  art  mysterious,  Aubrey,"  said 
Ingulphus:  "  speak  out" 

"  Perchance  it  is  my  présence,*'  said 
the  Welshman,  withdrawing. 

"  Nay,  hold,  Merodoc  j  not  se,"  replied 
the  knight  ;  '<  but  close  the  door  and 
hear  ye  alL  When  arrived  in  England, 
I  sped  me  first  to  London,  where,  of  the 
Mrhole  court,  I  would  see  none  but  my 
friend,  Walter  Manny.  He,  right  glad 
to  see  me,  unfolded  ail  the  business  of 
the  court.  What  had  been  done  since 
that  I  joumeyedforth,  and  what  was  then 
in  agitation;    bidding  me  beware  the 
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fierce  Du  Chatelet,  whose  power  and 
fortune,  so  he  said,  were  peerless/' 

"  Ay,  true/'  said  the  abbot,  "  or  elae 
thy  wrong  had  npt  been  unavenged/' 

«  Nor  shall  it  be,  by  Saint  George  !'* 
cried  the  knight  ;  **  for  Manny  disclosed 
to  me  a  plot,  (if  plot  it  may  be  called 
that  is  fuU  of  honour  and  dangerous  en- 
terprise,)  which,  if  itsucceed,  shall  wreak 
woe  and  vengeance  on  the  heads  of 
Mortimer  and  his  consorters/* 

«  How  so,  Aubrey  ?*'  cried  the  abbot, 
impratiently. 

"  The  young  king,"  continued  the 
poursuivant,  *<  hath  hitherto  been  the 
mère  puppet  of  royalty.  The  Queen  and 
Mortimer  hâve  ail  the  power,  and  use  it, 
by  my  faith,  without  discrétion.  Edward 
is,  at  length,  tired  of  the  yoke,  and  hath» 
raoreover,  discovered  an  infam^us  com- 
merce'twixt  thèse  twainrulersjwhich  hath 
wroughthim  toattempt  their  overthrow." 

**  Indeed!''  said  Ingulphus!  <<  andis 
«  this  sooth  ?" 

"  Ay  sooth,  by  the  rood,"  proceeded 
the  poursuivant  :  '^  he  hath  opened  his 
mind  to  his  kinsman  of  Lancaster,  and 
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liath  fouad  hitn  forward  to  maiiitaii 
quarrel.  With  his  counsel  and  assisl 
he  hatli  engaged  some  half>score  n 
to  take  part  in  their  design.  Sir  Wi 
Montacute,  Humplirey  de  Bohun, 
his  brothers  William  and  Edward  ;  D 
Staffbrd,  Nevii  of  Hornby,  and  Sir 
liam  Clinton,  —  thèse  and  some  i 
knights  of  his  body,  ail  men  of  re| 
tion,  will  meet  at  Nottingham,  wh 
I  go  to  day." 

"  But  what  are  thèse,  were  their  i 
bers  trebled,"  said  the  abbot,  "  to  '. 
timer  and  his  abettors?  He  seldom  : 
vithout  ten-score  knights  and  their 
lowers  in  his  separate  train,  beside 
host  of  court-dépendants." 

*'  Of  thèse,"  replied  the  kn: 
"  Mortimer  is  the  head,  the  life, 
soûl.  Cut  him  oïï,  and  the  huge  n 
wcakened  and  dismcmbered,  will 
with  its  own  weight,  and  perish  witi 
a  struggle.  The  parliament  to  be  ho. 
at  Nottingham  has  been  chosen  i 
fitting  season  for  the  exécution  of 
enterprise*  and  already  has  Sir  Wil 
id,  the  constable,  been  disposeï 
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favour  the  king.  The  tîme  îs  apt  —  the 
plot  ripe  for  exécution  —  and  every 
knight  who  bas  heard  of  this  adventure^ 
and  refuses  the  hazard  and  the  glory/ 
should  ware  his  spurs  upon  the  cook's 
halbard." 

"  Thou  sayest  rightly  and  bravely,  my 
Son/'  returned  the  abbot  :  "  at  the  corii- 
mand  of  his  sovereign,  every  true  knight 
will  be  ready  to  péril  both  life  and  land 
in  his  quarrel  ;  and  though  I  am  old  atid 
hoary,  and  my  limbs  are  uot  so  active  as 
when  I  combated  the  infidels  in  Pales-» 
tine,  yet,  for  once,  the  dying  taper  shalL 
blaze  out,  and  I  will  again  clap  harness 
on  my  back  for  Edward  Plantagenet,'* 

"  Thou  wilt  not,  gallant  father  T*  ex-» 
claimed  Aubrey.  "  Bethink  thee  of  the 
danger.*' 

"  By  Saint  George,  I  will,'*  replied  In- 
gulphus  :  '<  what  talkest  thou  of  danger 
to  me  ?  The  templar  hath  still  his  place 
within  my  breast,  though  thèse  hoirs 
hâve  grown  gray  beneath  the  peaceful 
mitre." 

*^  But  what  excuse  hast  thou,**  said  the 
poursuivant,  ^<  for  attending  the  court  ? 
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Thou   may'st  bring   su^icion    on   the 
king.'^ 

<<  Shall  I  not  attend  my  duties  in  par- 
liament  ?'*  returned  Ingulphus.  *«  Thougfa 
hîtherto  I  hâve  been  a  négligent  peer, 
doth  it  not  befit  an  old  man  to  clear  bis 
conscience  to  his  country  ?  —  Ay,  hy 
Saint  Benedict,  and  I  will  do  so/' 

"  Peside,*'  said  Merodoc,  **  will  it  not 
pe  petter  for  Sir  Poursuivant  to  ride  and 
prick  forward  with  my  Lord  Appot,  tban 
run  into  dangers  and  dif&culties  py 
joumeying  to  Nottingham  alone?  My 
Lord  Appot's  train  will  give  crédit,  and 
countenance»  and  protection  to  him; 
whîch,  as  I  live,  is  very  needful  and  de- 
sirëaple  in  thèse  plessed  days  of  disturp- 
atice,  look  you/' 

«*  Thou  sayest  fairly.  Sir  Seneschal," 
answered  Ingulphus:  ^*  it  shall  be  so. — 
And  lest  Aubrey  should  run  any  chance 
ôf  discovery,  'twere  well  he  wore  the 
arras  and  device  of  one  of  my  knights.'* 
Now,  by  Saint  George  and  his  Lady 
Sabrina,'*  exclaimed  the  poursuivant  with 
énthusiasmi  "  I  will  never  disgrâce  my 
nputation  by  wearing  a  false    cogniz- 
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ance.  I  wiU  ride  with  ye,  and  gladly  ; 
but  it  shall  be  in  the  habit  I  wear,  as  a 
pilgrim  and  croissader/' 

••  As  ye  list,'*  said  the  abbot  :  "  we 
shall  be  strong  enough  to  encounter  ail 
adversaries  on  the  road,  if  we  may  but 
pass  thèse  barriers.  Thou,  Merodoc» 
away  to  Waldeyff.  Thou  mayest  tell 
him  ail  that  has  passed;  and  bid  him 
call  forth  our  arierban  of  yeomanry  tp 
attend  me  to  Nottingham  ;  our  procu- 
rator  shall  summon  the  Cnichts  who  owe 
service  to  our  convent.  Thou  knowest 
our  mil  at  fuU  — away  with  thee,  and 
Ipse  no  time.*' 

The  WelshmaUi  leaving  the  knight  to 
discourse  to  his  father,  the  vanous  <*  bat- 
tles,  sièges,  and  fortunes  he  had  past,*' 
quitted  the  monastery,  and  retumed  to 
the  house  of  Aprisidly,  where  he  found 
the  mendicant  and  mine  host  hotly  en- 
gaged  in  examining  Blondel  upon  the 
discoveries  which  the  palmer  had  made 
to  the  Lady  Blanche  the  nigbt  before. 
But  the  minstreli  with  cautions  and  po- 
litical  circumspection,  replied  generaUy 
to  their  inquiries,  apd  did  not  give  them 
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the  most  dîstant  hint  that  it  was  Sîr 
Aubrey  Marcel  himself  Ihat  had  appeared 
before  them.  The  pied  friar  saluted 
Merodoc,  as  he  entered  the  hosterie, 
with  a  loud  shout,  and  the  chorus  of  an 
old  song  — 

''  Saint  George  ha  was  for  Kngland^ 
And  Saint  David  was  for  Wales  ; 
When  hur  was  in  a  passion 
Hur  could  eat  a  pag  of  naîls/* 

«*  Go  to,  go  to!  lousy  friar,  —  peggarly 
scurvy  knave,*'  cried  Merodoc,  contemp- 
tuously.  "  Hold  thy  peace,  switch-tailed 
peast,  or  I  will  drive  a  nail  into  thy  pald 
pâte.  Master  Hosteller,  pe  pleased  to 
send  one  of  thy  trencher^scrapers  ta 
Alan  WaMeyff,  and  pid  bfm  bither  this 
plessed  minute/*^ 

"  A  pig's  a  foui  bird  to  fly/'  said  the 
friar.  "  But  what's  in  the  wind  now, 
that  thou  art  in  such  a  wild  splutter? 
Hast  thou  got  news  of  Sir  Aubrey. 

The  Welshman  winked,  nodded,  and 
laughed,  replying,  <<  You  shall  see  what 
y  ou  shall  see^  —  that  is,  if  Saint  Francis 
does  not  strike  tbee  plind  for  thy  sins«— -^ 
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Peshrew  me,  put  tbou  art  a  right  naughty 
and  depaucbed  friar  as  any  in  merry 
England," 

<<  And  what  can'st  thou  make  of  that^ 
my  knight  of  the  chain  and  towel  ?*'  re- 
turned  the  niendicant.  <^  If  Saint  Francis 
hatb  need  to  punish  bis  votaries,  I  wot 
those  of  Saint  David  bave  not  their  gar« 
ments  as  wooK  But  what  hast  thou  done 
with  that  vagabond  pal  mer?  He  foU 
lowed  thee  to  the  abbey/* 

"  Take  that  for  thy  vagapond,"  cried 
the  Welshman,  giving  him  a  smart  buf- 
fet on  the  head  ;  <^  it  will  teach  thee  man* 
ners  and  révérence  to  thy  petters  and  su« 
periors.  Thou  do'st  call  him  vagapond^ 
I  trow,  pecause  he  detected  thy  lies  and 
treacberies  ?'* 

«  Marry,"  replied  the  friar,  rub- 
bing  bis  bead,  ^*  I  will  but  count  thy 
blow  as  lent,  and  I  will  pay  it  thee  again 
with  use.  —  But,  touching  this  Palmer, 
wbo,  by  my  faith,  is  some  outparter  in 
disguise,  as  ye  might  perceive  by  bis 
wearing  hamess  beneath  bis  frock;  bis 
whole  taie  was  false  from  first  to  last,  and 
that  I  will  avoucb  before  thee,  or  any 
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other  boor  in  Chr 
ness." 

"  Gramercy,  Frii 
neschal,  "  I  doubt 
say,  or  déclare,  or  i 
thou  would'at  pogg 
and  monstrous,  an< 
when  thou  art  in  tt 
*'  Thou  art  nowi 
of  thine  own  coun 
"  who  are  paid  for  i 
Weish  cliivalry,  tha 
to  look  on." 

"  Ha,  thou  apc 
claîmed  tlie  Welshi 
tion.  "  Doat  thou 
the  lovely  and  h 
Llywarch  Hen,  oC  j 
Tah'esin  are  tapuh 
stories  of  their  own 
enough  ;  and  their 
their  enterprisea 
chivalry,  look  you, 
surprising,  and  adn 
to  need  or  pe  in  i 
addition." 

Ha,  ha,  ha!"  ( 
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<^  and  who  ever  heard  of  any  of  them» 
save  tbat  wizard  Merlin?  and  he  was 
a  Frenchman  bom/' 

This  assertion,  as  it  questioned  the 
authenticity  of  the  most  favourate  sage 
and  poet  of  Cambria,  made  the  sénés- 
cbal  grin  and  al  most  dance  with 
rage%  He  fixed  his  teeth  together,  and 
placing  his  arms  a-kimbo»  continued^ 
"  and  thou  hast  never  heard  of  Urien, 
one  of  three  pulls  of  war  ?" 

"  No/'  replied  the  mendicant,  **  nor 
any  body  else." 

"  Nor  Uther  Pendragon/'  continued 
Merodoch  "  the  wonderful  hero  ?*' 

"  Never,"  returned  brother  Adrian« 

"  Nor  Gwalchmai  son  of  Gwyar^ 
Drydwas  son  of  Tryphin,  and  EliwUod 
son  of  Madog  ap  Uther }  the  three 
golden-tongued  knîghts  of  king  Arthur's 
court?" 

"  No,  by  Saint  Thomas  à  Becket," 
answered  the  mendicant,  **  never  a  one 
of  them." 

<<  Fy  the  honouraple  feast  of  Cas^ 
wallon,"  cried  the  indignant  Cambria», 
<<  thou  wilt  swear  thou  didst  never  liear 
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of  King  Arthur  himself.  Put  rcmemper, 
thou  pag  of  lies  and  legends,  rememper 
the  Welsh  proverp,  Goreu  gàir  yw 
gair  o  wir, . —  that  ia  to  say,  in  your 
vulgar  Saxon,  Trutli  is  the  pest 
puckler.'* 

This  admonition  caused  another  roar 
of  laughter  from  the  pied  friar,  who, 
when  he  could  use  his  speech,  replied, 
*'  I  hâve  heard  of  King  Arthur,  thougii 
when  or  where  he  lived,  no  one  could 
ever  tell  me,   save  in   fairv-land.     But 
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the  roendicant,  very  much  to  thé  chagrin 
and  disappointment  of  the  seneschali 
who  had  expected  to  form  a  party 
against  him,  in  opposition  to  his  incre* 
dulity  ;  but  who  now  found  himself  the 
butt  of  their  united  mirth  ;  and  it  is 
scarcely  possible  to  say  how  far  he  might 
hâve  been  carried  by  this  turn  of 
afiairs,  had  not  the  progress  of  his 
wrath  been  arrested  by  the  arrivai  of 
Waldeyff.  At  sight  of  him,  however^ 
his  mood  transformed  itself  from  an 
eager  bitterness  of  indignant  wrath  to 
the  scornful  superiority  of  self*satisfied 
triumph. 

"  Now,  my  leamed  clerk/'  he  ex- 
claimed,  '^  the  granger,  and  Miles,  and 
the  minstrel  shall  know,  and  judge,  and 
opserve,  look  you,  how  wise,  and  dis- 
creet,  and  knowing,  and  judicious  that 
pare  sconce  of  y  ours  is.  The  Virgin 
pefriend  me,  I  am  ready  to  die  with 
laughing  at  thy  foUy  and  thy  stupidity. 
Alan  Waldeyfl^  thou  dost  rememper  the 
palmer  that  was  hère  last  night,  and  who 
shewed  and  laid  open  to  us  the  right 


side  and  tlie  naked  conscience  of  thîs 
miseraple  peggar  ?** 

"  Ay  sooth,"  returned  the  granger, 
"  I  sliall  not  forget  him  readily,  for  he 
said  he  had  i'ought  in  the  holy  wars  wiU» 
Sir  Aubrey  Marcel." 

"  Good  tnith,  good  truth,"  cxclaimed 
Merodoc  j  "  put  the  peggar  hère  bas 
thought  it  proper,  and  décent,  and  pe- 
coming,  look  you,  to  call  him  liar,  and 
fapler,  and  vagapond  ;  pless  ray  heart,  M 
ïï  any  man  coiild  be  so  pad  and  so  vile 
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spoke  in  a  low  and  significant  tone, 
which  conveyed  the  information  to  those 
who  encircled  him,  but  was  not  loud 
enough  to  be  heard  by  any  other  peN 
aons  in  the  hosterie,  and  the  révélation 
was  received  by  ail  (but  the  minstrel, 
who,  as  our  readers  will  remember,  was 
already  in  the  secret)  with  glanées  of 
astonishment. 

"  The  poursuivant  !"  said  Waldeyff. 
"  The  poursuivant!'*  echoed  Aprisidly; 
«  Blondel,  thou  did'st  know  of  this  ?'* 

"  I  did,**  replied  the  minstrel  ;  "  but 
I  had  no  power  to  reveal  the  secret." 

"  That,"  said  the  seneschal,  with  an 
air  of  conséquence,  «*  he  reserved  for 
me.  Put  what  hast  thou  to  say  for  thy- 
self,  thou  maudiin  friar  ?  Down  on  thy 
knees,  and  crave  the  knight's  grâce." 

"  By  my  hallidome,"  cried  the  men- 
dicant,  "  I  knew  not  it  was  he,  or  I 
would  hâve  undertaken  to  learn  Welsh^ 
ère  I  would  hâve  called  him  aught  save 
the  bravest,  worthiest,  and  noblest  knight 
in  the  world^s  chivalry." 

**  Touching  the  Welsh  tongue,"  sard 
the  seneschal,  ^*  thou  could'st  never  learn 
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a  finer  nor  a  petit 
ture,  tlie  task  mig] 
fîcult  to  an  ass  lil 
coiiJpanions,  the  1 
of  pettei  days.  ] 
Nottinghara  to  the 
session  of  Parliam 
appot  and  ait  liis 
with  him.  Thou, 
hâve  together  tlie 
manry,  and  prepar 
"  With  a  right 
t)ie  granger,  "  if 
knight  and  his  f 
end  ;  and  l'f  there  I 
80  iniich  the  better. 
hazel  shaf't  were  ! 
than  by  Cheshire  c 
Sir  Aubrey  has  pro 
"  Putnow,away,' 
tientiy,  "  hie  to  thy 
and  keep  counsel. 
aad  master  hostel 
Auprey.  AU  mua 
and  in  secrecy,  loc 
were  thieves  and  R 
soon  after 
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seneschal,  the  several  members  who  com- 
posed  this  assembly,  retired  to  their  en- 
gagements:— Waldeyff  to  summon,  arra, 
and  regulate  the  yeomanry  —  the  min- 
strel  to  attend  his  duties  at  the  castle— - 
the  mendicant  and  mine  host  to  résume 
the  pleasing  occupations  of  breakfasrt;,  in 
which  they  had  been  înterrupted  by  the 
arrivai  of  the  Cambro-briton^  who  joined 
them  at  their  meal« 
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CHAP.  IX. 

FroiTi  gay  guitar  and  violin  the  siJver  notes  are 

âowing, 
Aiid  ihe  lovuly  Iule  dotli  spcak  bettreen  Uie  trmn- 

pei'slordly  blowlng; 
And  banners  brij^lit  from  lattice  lîght  are  wavin^ 

every  whcre. 

Aodalla'i  Bridai. 
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which  he  knew  perfectly  well  how  to 
regulate  according  to  the  station»  dig- 
nity,  and  temper  of  his  companions, 
highly  ingratiated  himself  with  Ingul- 
phus,  who,  at  length,  wrought  upon  him 
to  exchange  the  rule  of  Saint  Francis  for 
that  of  Saint  Benedict,  and  to  fîx  his 
station  for  life  within  the  walls  of  Malpas» 
subject  to  the  approbation  ôf  his  superior. 
In  the  intended  journey,  the  office  of 
crociarius,  or  cross-bearer,  was  assigned 
him,  for  which  his  stout  and  active 
figure,  and  his  expertness  in  horseman- 
ship,  gave  him  peculiar  qualification. 
The  granger,  Waldeyff,  had  not,  in  the 
mean  time,  been  inactive.  '  Chiefiy  by  his 
unwearied  diligence,  the  arriere-ban  *,  or 
inilitary  tenantry  of  the  abbey,  had  been 
summoned,  armed,  and  made  ready  for 
march,  whiist  the  cnichts,  who  held  fiefs 
under  the  monastery,  had  been  regularly 

*  Arier-ban,  or  arriere-ban,  signifies 'the  edict  of 
the  king,  or  s  orne  féodal  super  ior,  coromanding  ail 
his  military  tenants  to  assemble  together,  or  be  de- 
prived  of  their  estâtes;  from  the  Saxon,  hepe — exer- 
citus,  and  ban — edictum.  Cowell.  ediu  1727.  And 
u«ed  for  the  people  themselves,    Froissart, 


called  upon  by  fathe 
curator,  and  were  r 
field.  Griffitli  Mei 
hasty  leave  oï  the  al 
Marcel,  designing,  v 
sideratioii,  to  give  lii 
Marcel,  as  early  ai 
sible  of  his  ncphew 
mising  to  rejoin  tlie 
tingham,  and,  if  it  w 
the  learned  civilian 
Little  more  than 
of  the  month  of  Oct 
and  his  retainers  co 
ney  to  Nottingham 
if  in  déférence  to  tf 
the  lordly  priest,  wa 
and  slill  retained  tl 
liancy,  and  the  warn 
ail  tiie  poinp  and  gr 
rnagnifîcent  priesthc 
nedictine  swept  aloi 
as  the  représentative 
than  tiie  minister  of 
Jésus.  His  proper 
4rab,  of  grand  proj 
mon  speed,  was  barl 
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purple  velvet,  sumptuously  wrought  with 
escutcheons  of  goId,bearing  his  own  arms 
impaled  with  those  of  the  church. 

But  it  were  superfluous  to  enter  into 
a  full  description  of  the  dress  and  spleiî- 
dour  of  Ingulphus  and  his  companiond. 
Skelton,  a  poet  not  far  distant  from  this 
era»  in  describing  the  manners  of  the 
clergy  of  his  own  day,  says,  they 

^<  Ride  with  gold  ail  trappyd, 

In  purpall  and  pall  belapped, 

Some  hattyd  and  some  cappyd» 

Richly  and  warm  wrapped  : 

God  wot  to  tlieir  grete  paynes  ! 

In  rochetts  of  fine  reynesi 

White  as  Mary 's  milk  ; 

And  tabards  of  fyne  sylke, 

And  styroppes  with  gold  beglozyd  ;'^ 

such  was  the  magnificence  of  the  re- 
gular  priesthood,  which  drew  upon  them 
first  the  admiration  of  the  laity,  next  their 
envy,  and  eventualiy  the  ruin  of  their 
orders. 

The  mendicant,  in  his  new  office  of 
crociarius,  rode  directly  in  advance  of 
the  abbot  ;  and  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  in  his 
weeds  of  pilgrimage,   bestrode  a  good 
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liackney,  beside  his  father,  and  asùsted 
him  over  uneveii  grouud,  or  to  pass  the 
numerous  rivers  which  occurred  in  the 
course  of  llieîr  march,  and  which  were 
not  always  provided  with  bridges  for  the 
accommodation  of  travellers.  The  va- 
ward  and  rearward  of  the  company  were 
formed  by  the  cnichts  on  horscback, 
whilst  the  hardy  yeomanry,  more  lightly 
armed,  proceeded  on  foot,  disposed  in 
two  bodîcs,  befurc  and  bebind  their  féodal 
superior. 
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tended  with  harnessed  men  were,  in  thèse 
times  of  dubious  peace,  altogether  un- 
noticed  ;  and  so  the  custom  long  con* 
tinued  i  for,  in  Stowe,  and  olher  ancient 
authors,  we  read  of  the  Earlsof  Salis- 
bury,  Warwick,  and  Oxford,  and  the 
Duke  of  Exeter,  severally  attending  a 
parliament,  held  in  London,  in  the  reign 
of  Henry  the  Sixth,  with  three  hundred 
armed  and  liveried  retainers.  We  may 
well  agrée,  with  the  law-grammar,  that 
^*  exceptio  probat  regulam  ;''  for  the  ap- 
pearance  and  conduct  of  thèse  noblemen 
and  their  vassals  caused  infinité  terror  and 
dissatisfaction  throughout  the  country. 

That  the  abbot  might  be  more  at  ease, 
he  made  short  stages,  seldom  advancing 
above  fifleen  or  twenty  miles  in  a  day  ; 
and,  when  on  the  march,  proçeeding  at 
a  slow  and  regular  pace,  more  agreeable 
to  the  good  living  and  lazy  inaptitude  to 
chivalrous  exercises  conspicuous  in  the 
monks,  than  to  the  hot  and  fiery  tempers 
of  the  cnichts  and  their  destriers  of  war. 
Beguiling  the  way,  however,  with  listen- 
ing  to  the  detailed  adventures  of  his  son, 
Jngulphus  found  his  joumey  far  from 
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wearisome,  and  seemed,  in  a  great  mea- 
suve,  to  recover  the  spirit  and  vivacity 
of  liis  early  years.  At  the  conclusion 
of  each  day's  march,  the  purveyor  of  the 
abbey,  who  attcnded  hïs  superior,  was 
deputed  to  sélect  sorae  reputable  hosterie 
(similar  to  Chaiicer's  good  inn  of  the 
Tabard,  in  Southwark)  for  their  use  and 
refreshment,  where,  enjoyïng  iixe  luxu- 
ries  of  the  table,  and  tbe  best  wines  of 
France  and  Italy,  the  abbot,  the  monks, 
the  cnichts  and  Sir  Aufarey  Marcel  re- 
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his  priesthood,  and  the  rule  of  Saint 
Benedicty  had  been  able  to  effect  no 
change  in  the  suavity  pf  his  disposition.  . 
As  they  approached  Nottingham,  they 
frequently  overtodc,  or  were  overtaken  by, 
troops  of  horsemen  and  companies  of  peo* 
pie  on  footy  bound  for  thé  like  destination 
as  themselves.  Frelates  and  courtiers 
tbfonged  the  road,  bstentatiously.engirt 
by  trains  of  high  fed  and  gaudily  liveried 
retainers  ;  whilst  the  grim  baron,  at  the 
head  of  his  armed  vassals,  and  display- 
ing  his  emblazôned  banner»  seemed  to 
threaten»  by  this  warlike  note  of  prépar- 
ation, some  imminent  political  convoi- 
sion«  Not  unfrequently,  upon  the  edges 
of  the  forest»  were  seen  wild  outlaws 
(with  whom  ail  England,  and  Notting- 
hamshire  in  particular,  at  this  time 
aboundedi)  gazing  upon  the  passing  tra- 
vellers,  who  were,  happily,  too  numerous 
and  too  well  armed  to  stand  in  fear  of 
their  practices.  Several  of  the  abbot's 
train,  among  the  chivalry,  willing  to 
niake  a  display  of  their  courage,  couched' 
their  lances,  and  rode  a  tilt  against  the 
ibresters  ;  but  the  latter,  viewing  their 
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career  with  cool  indifférence^  with 
into  the  woods  just  as   the    hors 
attained  the  border,   and  repaid 
theîr  compliment  with  a  flight  of  ar 
by  which  a  courser  was  slightly  woui 
It  was  évident,  that  by  this  random 
they  did  not  wish  to  commit   dai 
upon  the  persons  of  the  aggressors 
so  perfectly  skilled  in  archery  wen 
descendants  of  Robin  Hood,  Georj 
Green,  William  o*  Gk)idsborough, 
the  other  free  worthies  of  the  fo 
that  theîr  shots,  when  delivered  in 
nest,  were  equally  sure,  irrésistible, 
fatal.      The    arrow,    which  had    p 
trated  the  horse's  poitrinal,  and  lacer; 
his  shoulder,  was  drawn  eut  with  1 
difficulty,  and  the  animal  continuée 
march  without  any  bad  conséquence 
suing  from  the  wound.     But  the  ri 
a  hot  young  squire,   whose   spirit 
prompted  him  to  put  foremost  in 
career,  was  obliged  to  stand  the  ridi( 
of  those  who  had  not  joined  in  the 
venture,  on  the  unfortunate  issue  of 
maiden  achievement. 
"  By  the  mass,  Arnold/*  cried  A 
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Waldeyff,  who  stalked  steadily  along  ât 
the  head  of  the  yeomanry,  **  tbou  must 
nin  another  tilt,  and  do  better  servicep 
before  thou  dost  win  thy  spurs*  But 
cheer  thee,  bold  heart,  the  outlaws 
tfaought  thy  destrere  the  gallanteir  ani- 
mal of  the  two,  and  so  gave  him  the 
honour  of  the  shaft." 

"  By  ray  faith,  Waldeyff,"  returned 
the  youth,  while  his  eyes  sparkled  with 
rage,"  I  wîll  péril  tny  body  on  any  deed 
that  thou  durst  adventure,  or  any  man 
hère.  It  seems  to  me  thy  heart  failed 
thee,  or  thou  wouldst  hâve  sought  those 
outlaws  where  nought  might  resist  a  man. 
dismounted/' 

"  Knowest  thou  sô  little  of  chîvalry,'^ 
cried  the  granger,  scornfuUy,  "  as  to  need 
thy  lesson  from  a  yeoman?  I  should- 
bave  done  thee  wrong,  Arnold,  had  I 
thrust  between  thee  and  honour.  As  for 
lack  of  courage.  Sir  Whitespurs,  I  will 
ware  my  body  against  any  twain  of  thy 
.  fellowship,  either  on  horseback  or  a-foot, 
and  there's  my  gage  upon  it.'' 

The  horseman,  wiâi  a  brow  and  lip 
flinging  back  défiance,  sprang  frotn  hiif 
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courser,  and  was  about  to  seize  the 
granger's  glove,  which  he  had  cast  upoo 
the  groui^d,  wben  the  poursuivant  drew 
his  reii^  and  halted  between  them. 

"  1  cast  down  my  warder.  Sirs  ;*'  he 
saidy  with  a  tone  half  playful  hàlf  serioQs, 
V  the  challenge  is  given  and  accepted  ; 
but  I  forbid  the  duel." 

*•  When  thou  hast  sovereign  power, 
Sir  Palmer,"  answered  Arnold,  impetu- 
ously,  "  I  wîU  obey  thy  mandate.  But, 
though  I  hold  thee  reverently,  I  will 
wage  battel  without  thy  yea  or  nay." 

"  What  ho!  Marshal!  cried  Sir  Aubrey 
jocularly,  "  hâve  this  rebel  to  thy  Jceep- 
ing,  and  see  that  he  holds  the  peace,  as 
thou  wilt  answer  me." 

A  monk,  who,  on  days  of  ceremony, 
bore  the  standard  of  Saint  Peter  before 
the  abhot,  and  to  whom  the  secret  of 
Sir  Aubrey's  présence  and  disguise  was 
confided,  approached  the  retainer  with 
great  gravîty,  and  laying  his  hand  upon 
his  shoulder,  bade  him  remount  his  horse, 
and  take  his  station  beside  him.  To 
this  command  the  squire,  at  first,  paid 
Uttle  attention  ;  but  finding  it  enforced 
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by  the  abbot  himself,  who  had  beheld  the 
scène  with  internai  mirth,  he  consented 
to  accept  the  palmer's  ofiered  médiation^ 
rather  than  put  himself  into  durance  ; 
and  bis  quarrel  with  Waldeyff  was  spee- 
dily  adjusted.  .    .  ', 

The  Sun  had  disappeared,  and  sL 
gloomy  twilight  overspread  the  face'of 
the  country,  before  thé  abbot  and  his 
traiu'  came  in  sight  of  Nottingham,  the 
huge  outlines  of  whose  towers  formed  a 
distant  and  shadowy  horizon*  Afar  oft 
could  be  heard  "  the  stilly  hum'*  (as 
Shakspeare  terms  it)  of  the  multitude  ; 
and  a  number  of  lights,  in  différent  parts 
of  the  castle,  chequering  the;  sombre 
scène,  enlivened  and  relieved  it.  At 
intervalsy  as  the  changeable  breeze  blew 
towards  them,  they  could  distinguish  the 
bells  of  the  churches  and  monasteries 
ringing  vespers,  and,  above  ail,  the  shrill 
bugle  note  summoning  knights  and  gen* 
tlemen  to  the  courtly  revels.  As  they 
approached  nearer,  the  sounds  became 
more  distinct,  and  the  uproar  and  con- 
fusion of  the  crowded  town  more  plain 
and  apparent.     Servitors  and  domestics 
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could  be  observed 
vellous  alacrity  aloi 
of  the  castle  walls, 
beaux,  the  red  gla 
upon  their  faces,  gi 
appearance  of  the 
monium. 

"  By  Saint  Pane 
•'  theyare  at  hîghr 
Aubrey,  whether  t 
lippa  be  with  the  Ci 

"  Yea,"  replied 
Manny  told  me  : 
from  lier  husband 
guess  'tis  she  whc 
seeking  a  change 
'twas  Isabel  that  w 

"  Likes  she  not  ] 
Ingulphus. 

"  Ay,  as  the  wol 
aconite,"  replied  tl 
wiil  heave  Maich 
lose  her  dignity. 
bition  will  brook  n 
dicta  tor." 

*•  And  Mortimei 
returned   the  abbc 
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him  dbff  his  cap,  in  the  way  of  submis- 
sion, to  the  Holy  Virgin  herself." 

"  'Tis  the  worse  for  him,"  said  Sir 
Aubrey.  <*  The  Queen  in  jiidgment  is 
above  his  match,  and  already  do  the 
estâtes  look  up  to  her  as  their  idoL  AU 
men  of  honour  frown  on  Mortimer,  and 
Queen  IsabePs  power  to  back  him  is 
like  dust  in  the  balance.  AU  who  serve 
him  do  it  but  for  gain.  His  friends  and 
foUowers  sink  with  him,  and  m\\,  there- 
fore,  hold  with  him  to  the  last.  Thid 
makes  it  perilous  to  seize  his  person.'* 

<<  But  the  king,  thou  sayest,  is  sure 
of  Eland,  the  constable,"  returned  the 
tibbot  ;  *^  and  if  he  be,  the  capture  and 
death  of  the  Earl  of  March  may  be 
efiècted  without  opposition.'' 

"  Not  so,  by  Saint  Weiburgh  !"  an- 
swered  Sir  Aubrey  j  "  for  his  chamber 
servitors  are  a  score  of  harnessed  knights. 
Beside,  his  friends  keep  the  castle  ;  and 
deem  ye  it  an  easy  task  to  bring  their 
match  within  the  walls  unseen  and  un* 
heard?" 

*<  Then  how  is  it  meant  to  win  his 
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body,"    saîd   Ingulphus»    "    if  ye   may 
neither  use  force  nor  fraud  ?** 

"  Were  force  tried,"  returned  the 
poursuivant,  **  I  durst  stake  tny  life  on 
tlie  king*s  success.  But  a  civil  war, 
good  father,  is  to  be  shunned»  and  better 
had  Edward  and  his  friands  péril  tbeir 
own  lives  than  waste  the  realm  by  at- 
tempting  openly  to  extirpate  this  factioD. 
The  plot  was  not  matured  when  I  saw 
Manny  in  London  j  we  shali  anon  see 
the  king,  and  he  will  confide  to  us  bis 
whole  design." 

By  this  time  they  had  reached  tbe 
outer  barbican  of  the  portai  which  had 
been  closed  since  couvre-feu,  and  so  wild 
was  the  tumult  within  the  town,  and  so 
hurried  and  careless  were  the  janitors, 
that  the  approach  of  Ingulphus  and  his 
party  was  entirely  unobserved,  and  sorae 
time  elapsed  before  the  warder  could  be 
summoned  to  the  gâte  by  the  loud 
shouts  and  bugle-blasts  of  the  abbot's 
retainers.  But  he  made  them  some 
compensation  for  the  delay,  by  suffering 
none  in  their  entrance,  allowing  them  to 
pass  almost  without  question,  and  en- 
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tirely  without  sçrutiny.  Hîs  only,  intelv 
rogatoiy  was  the  common  word,  "  For 
whom,  my  masters?'*  to  which  Sir  Aubrey 
replied,  aloud,  <<  For  God,  and  King 
Edward."  I 

Xhey  now  passed  onward  to  the 
monastery  of  Bénédictines,  where  InguU 
phus  purposed  to  quarter  himself  and  his 
train,  and  which  lay  at  the  opposHe  side 
of  the  town.  A3  they  proceeded  they 
encountred  nu  mérous  and  large  troops 
of  harnesâed  knights  and  esqujres,  antiç 
masquers,  rough  yeomen,  atad  court 
pages;  some  galloping  through  the  town 
with  the  çelerity  of  thpught,  while  thç 
torches  of  their  attendants,  wafled  back 
with  the  wihd,  arid  casting  out  myriads 
of  sparkles,  made  each  warrior  resemble 
jthe  god  of  war,  attended  by  Belloiia  and 
the  Furies  :  others,  riding  at  a  more 
sober  pace,  probably  designing  to  astpnîsh 
the  gaping  multitude  with  the  costliness 
pf  their  garnients,  and  the  blaze  of  their 
jewelry,    cpnversèd  with  bne    anothefi 

or  with  those  of  their  friends  that  chose 

-  •         ...  .   .       .... 

to  proceed  to  the  castle  on  foot.    Some 

^ëw  of  the  younger  knights,  who,  as  Sir 
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Aubrey,  were  p 
halted  beneath  tl 
mistresses,  ail  thi 
being  occupied 
knigbts,  tbe  gentrj 
and  iipon  their 
d'amour  played 
sonnet  or  roman 
were  hailed  by  tl» 
of  approbation  or 
the  beauties  or  di 
tion  ;  but  it  mi 
undertook  the  dif 
of  gîvîng  delight 
not  i'uUy  cqual  to 
abbot  and  Sir  Ai 
limes  in  their  ma 
favourite  or  affectîi 
as  well  as  hîs  son, 
to  harmony,  and  a 
which  he  had  prt 
boly  wars  amid  1 
valry,  melody,  an 
rather  meny  sonn^ 
which  the  poursu 
heard  before,  and 
a  cavalier  whoae  1 


MALPA8.  âfOS 

page,  and  whose  figure,  shrotided  as  Well 
by  a  long  mantle  as  by  the  shadow  of 
the  house  wherein  the  lady  of  bis  ador- 
ation resided,  could  not,  therefore,  be 
distinguished,  Ingulphus  and  the  poursui- 
vant awaited  the  conclusion }  and  which, 
for  the  benefit  of  our  readers,  we  shall 
hère  set  down,  as  the  sonnet  was  more 
perfectly  gathered  afterwards  by  Sir 
Aubrey  from  the  singer.  The  air  was 
uncommonly  beautiful  ;  but  the  words, 
more  jingling  than  élégant,  those  who 
hâve  acquired  their  taste  from  the 
finished  productions  of  modem  times, 
and  are  not  gifled  with  antiquarian  in- 
dulgence, will  scarcely  think  worthy  of 
toleration.  The  voice  of  the  troubadour 
was  melodious  and  highly  cultivated, 
and  thus  ran  his  song: 

Lady  !  tome  to  the  festive  hall  ! 
Ârise  and  display  thy  beauty  bright  ! 
Damsels  may  shiae  in  the  festival. 
Stars  may  sparkle  with  glittering  îight  ! 
But  both  will  glitter  dim  and  pà<tr, 
Beside  my  loVdy  Reyné  d'Amoiin 

Lady  !  corne  to  the  festive  hall  I 
Minstrels  wait  with  lingeriog  hand, 
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Ladies  deck'd  in  pui 
KnightB  ia  harnesi, 
FUI  the  dais  and  thr 
To  gaze  upon  my  H 

Lady  !  corne  to  the 
Dance  and  revel  do 
The  knight  thy  pee 
Stands  gloomy  smo 
His  eye  ia  bright,  h 
When  guerdoa'd  bj 

Lady  1  corne  to  the 
Corne  and  bring  ub 
Minstrels  mil  brigh 
Knigbts  will  Btart  ti 
Corne  !  our  cank'ri] 
Lovely,  charming  I 

"  It  is  de  la  F 
suivant,  when  the 
cluded  ;  "  I  will  at 

And  riding  up  t 
who  had  given  his  r 
and  was  drawiog  ol 
favour.  Sir  Knigh' 
you  theway  to  thel 
gentlemaD,  Sir  Raii 

"  What  wantest  i 
man,  Sir  stranger  ?* 
"  I  am  he." 

« 
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"  Saint  Cyprian  be  thanked  !'V  cried 
the  poursuivant;  ^^  I  am  the  bearier  of 
a  message  from  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel, 
commonly  termed  le  Poursuivant 
d'Amour," 

"  Frîend!"  returned  the  French 
knight,  gravely,  '^ifthoudost  think  to 
banter,  I  would  hâve  thee  know  thou 
hast  chosen  a  wrong  person  to  practise 
thy  jests  upon.  My  friend  Marcel  is 
dead  j  ay,  four  years  past." 

*'  I  banter  thee  not,  Sir  Knîght," 
said  Aubrey;  "hère  am  I  with  the  noble 
Lord  Abbot  Ingulphùs,  father  to  the 
poursuivant,  who  will  witness  for  me 
I  lie  not" 

«*  And  if  what  thou  say'st  be  sooth," 
cried  de  la  Folie,  '*  I  will  give  thee  ray 
best  berry-brown  destrier  for  thy  news. 
What,  ho  !  varlet,  follow  me." 

He  put  spurs  to  his  palfrey  and  gal- 
loped  afler  the  abbot,  (who  had  con- 
tinued  his  march  to  the  Bénédictine 
abbey)  closely  folio wed  by  Sir  Aubrey 
and  the  page,  who,  carrying  a  flambeau, 
enabled  them  to  ride  without  danger  oi; 
obstruction.    But  they  only  arrived  in 
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time  to  see  Ingulpliiis  enter  the  inosas- 
tery;  whereùpon  Sir  Raimonnet,  dis- 
mounting,  flung  his  rein  to  tîie  page, 
and,  accompanied  by  the  poursuivant, 
who  gave  his  horseto  one  of  the  yeomen, 
followed  the  abbot. 
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CHAP.  X. 

Where  hast  thou  been  ?  and  how  art  thou  alive  ? 
^—  tliat  thou  art  hère  beyond  ail  hope. 
Ail  thought  ;  that  ail  at  once  thou  art  before  me. 
And  with  such  suddeness  hast  hit  my  sight, 
Is  such  surprise,  such  niystery  ! 

Mourning  Bride. 

The  French  knight,  regardiess  of  the 
inquiries  of*  the  porter,  acolythi,  and 
other  domestics  of*  the  abbey,  pushed 
forward  into  the  guest-room,  where  he 
found  the  abbot  Ingulphus,  attended  by 
the  superior  of  the  convent,  and  sur- 
rounded  by  his  own  spiritual  attendants 
and  those  of  the  house. 

"  By  our  Lady  of  Paris!*'  he  ex- 
claimed,  grasping  the  hand  of  Ingulphus, 
at  the  same  time  bowing  to  his  révérend 
brother,  "  right  well  met,  Sir  Abbot  : 
this  is  the  first  time  I  ever  had  hearty 
désire  to  seek   my  ghostly  father  :   I 
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would  hâve  a  word 
or  in  the  présence 
abbot." 

"  I  wiH  leave  ye 
retiring. 

'*  Nay,  I  pray  y< 
"  there  is  notliing  ' 
lias  to  say  to  me  tha 
leiis,  may  not  hear. 
we  will  dispense  wït 

At  the  command 
tlie  inonks  and  atti 
botli  abbots  witlidi 
brey  alone  in  their< 
perceived  by  the  ab' 
"  Did'st  thon  not  li 
be  alone  ?" 

"  There  is  no  r 
holy  father,"  replie' 
ing  back  hia  vestmei 
concerned." 

The  French  knigl 
as  if  an  actiial  spec 
the  ground,  and  gaz 
sun-burnt  and  haîry 
spoke  no  word  ;  bi 
the  reaiity  of  the  i 
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apparent  he  knew  the  figure  and  coun- 
tenance  ;  for  though  he  did  not  move  a 
muscle,  either  of  body^  or  face,  yet  his 
eyes  traversed  the  poursuivant  from  head 
to  foot,  as  if  purposely  to  identify  each 
separate  part.  At  last  he  said,  slowly 
and  gravely,  *^  It  was  thou  that  didst 
speak  ta  me  in  the  street,  and  thou 
hast  spoken  again  but  no\?  to  tbis  holy 
father  ?" 

"  By  my  faith,"  crîed  the  poursui- 
vant, *^  he  is  in  doubt  whether  I  be 
true  fleshv  and  blood,  or  an  elfin  knight^ 
Give  me  tliy  hand,  Raimonnet  de  la 
Folie  —  lam  what  thou  seest,  and  no 
othen" 

He  advanced  to  the  Frencb  knigbt, 
and  took  his  hand,  de  la  Folie  making 
no  opposition,  but  appearing  to  be  stu- 
pefied  with  excess  of  wonder,  and  still 
gazing  on  him  with  undiminished  curio- 
sity. 

**  But  if,  indeed,  thou  be'st  Aubrey 
Marcel,"  he  said,  after  a  long  pause, 
**  as  some  remains  of  thy  former  linéa- 
ments would  seem  to  indicate,  where* 
fore  has  it  been  noised  that  thou  wert 
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•thou  must  see  his  grâce  if  thou  dost 
even  go  as  thou  art,  and  kill  bim  with 
fright  as  thou  hast  nigh  done  me. 
Beshrew  me,  but  thou  hast  the  air  of 
a  mendicant,  a  right  lying,  begging, 
«waggering,  and  pilfering  knave.  Thou 
must  shave,  i'faith,  and  doff  thine 
iiaubergeon,  or  thou  wilt  be  torn  in 
pièces  for  a  knight  templar/' 

"  Gramercy  for  thy  portrait,  and 
thy  counsel/'  replied  the  poursuivant, 
iimiiing  ;  <<  but  I  like  not  either.  Thou 
mayst  return  to  court,  and  tell  King 
Edward  thou  hast  seen  me.  If  he 
need  my  service,  he  will  find  a  way 
to  see  me  ~-  and  the  Earl  of  Lancaster 
^—  I  would  hâve  him  know  I  am  hère  — - 
Manny,  too.  —  But  use  thy  wit  —  only 
keep  me  not  hère  long,  for  I  am 
heartily  awearied  of  confinement." 

««  King  Edward,''  said  the  Abbot 
Basileus,  <<  may  surely  speak  with  his 
own  liegemen,  free  and  undisguised.'' 

*Tis  true,  he  might.  Sir  Abbot,"  re- 
plied  Aubrey  ;  ^*  but  it  chances  that  I 
am  at  feud  with  Bertrand  du  Chatelet, 
and  the  king's  word  against  his  power, 
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\\\\\  help   me    nothing.     I    must  bend. 
;iCiV  father.  if  I  would  not  break." 

"  When  the  siorm  is  at  the  highest," 
«oid  SfrRaimoDnet,  "il  will  soon  be  over; 
ùh J  the  rosy  morn  and  soft  zéphyrs  vill 
:ake  place  of  the  murky  night,  and  tbe 
wild  uproor  of  the  tempest." 

*'  By  Saint  Werburgh,"  cried  Aubrey, 
•*  thon    art    become  an    absolute  trou- 
baie  jr.    Thon  dost  speak  poesy.  De  la 
Fv-iie.    aâ    it   were   horaely    prose,  and 
"C'Tcrs  CI  aiir.srrelsy,  as  they  were  ave- 
^jjr!c5  ani  patcrnosters.    Thou  say'st  I 
rt'^c'^bie  a  mendicant  :  but,  i'faith,  thou 
-M5r  irore  :he  air  of  an  harper,  and  mit 
i2<:a    liccorate    thv^lf  with     the   5:ue 
-a::c!e  and  siit  chain.     But  awav  with 
'->^€  :c  :hc  king,  and  if  thou  dost  hear 
ij^b:.    show  thyself  bere  again." 

P>"*e  kright  quitted  the  monasterv, 
--*.:•  n:ou2:Ir7g  his  horse,  rovle  olf, 
.■.::  =  ::dçd  by  bis  page, 

Ear:y  :he  foliowing  morning  the  abbot 
I:  c.:Ipcus  prepared  to  attend  the  court  ; 
rorwhich  purpose  he  clothed  himself  in 
pontrtîcal  splendour,  and  put  on  his 
xmtre»  to  which  some  writers  afiSrni  the 
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seat  in  parliament  and  spiritual  peerage 
to  bave  been  appendant.  But  this  ap- 
pears  to  be  a  vulgar  error  ;  for  there 
were  many  conventual  prelates  sum- 
moned  to  parliament  who  were  not 
mitred,  and  some  of  the  mitred' pre- 
lates were  not  summoned,  «-^  a  proof 
sufficiently  démonstrative  of  the  incor- 
rectness  of  the  supposition.  Ingulphus, 
however»  had  received  bis  writ  of  sum- 
mons  for  many  parliaments,  botb  in 
tbe  présent  and  preceding  reigns  ;  al- 
tbougb,  from  indisposition,  either  of 
body  or  mind,  he  bad  found  it  con- 
venient  to  tender  bis  apologies  in  lieu 
of  appearing  in  person.  And  this  was 
the  practice  of  members  of  parliament 
in  botb  bouses,  at  this  period  ;  for  so 
unhacknied  were  tbe  patbs  of  govem- 
ment  as  the  tracks  of  ambition,  that 
few  laymen,  except  those  engaged  in 
tbe  actual  administration,  could  be 
found  busying  themselves  in  the  ai&irs 
of  State  ;  and  there  are  even  pétitions 
upon  record  by  the  burgessés  of  cer- 
tain towns,  iroploring  the  king  to  dîs- 
£rànchise  their  boroughs,    rather   than 
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put   them   to  the  trouble  and  expense 
of   sending    représentatives    to    parlia- 
ment.     For,   as  war    and    the  pursuits 
of  chivalry  were   alone  thought  worthy 
tbe  attention  of  .  hot    and  high-spirited 
nobles,    the   reins  of  govemment  were 
abandoned    to    the    guidançe    of    the 
priesthood,    and   even    with    them,   at 
least  in  the  higher  branches  of  législative 
economy   centered   in    a  few.      But  as 
it  is  not  our  intention  to    write  a  his- 
tory  of  the   constitution,  a    subject  for 
which    few     bave  capability,   we  shall 
proceed  without  further  delay,   in  that 
which  is  our  peculiar  province.     In  the 
reign    of  Edward  the  Third,    and    for 
many  reigns  subséquent,  sessions  of  par- 
liament  were  not  held  with   that  order, 
précision,  and  regularity  for  which  they 
hâve  since  become  remarkable.     They 
were  held  in  différent  quarters  of  the 
kingdom,  as  the  convenience,  pleasure, 
or  caprice  of   the  sovereign  dictatedj 
and  were,    in  fact,     little  more    than 
passive   assemblies  called   together  for 
^e  mère    purpose  -of    infbrming   the 
«Wgi    what    sums    the  côuntry  could 


part  with  ïd  aid  of  his  expensea,  (thus 
acting  the  part  of  a  modem  army- 
aurgeon,  who  stands  over  the  culprit 
while  be  is  flogged,  aod  régulâtes  the 
maximum  of  punishment,)  and  of  assist- 
ing  bim  with  their  advice  as  to  the  best 
meana  for  ita  collection,  They  met 
without  debate  ;  the  king'a  pleaaure  was 
signified  to  them,  and  his  will  was  made 
law  without  opposition }  the  p^rliament 
never  proceeding  further  than  to  impoae 
the  oïnfîrmation  of  some  charter  upon 
the  aovereign  as  the  quidpro  quo  of  their 
aupplies.  Many  of  the  nobles  (aa  we 
hâve  before  remarked)  appeared,  at  the 
seasion,  armed,  and  attended  by  their 
retainersf  but  thia  hostile  appearance, 
instead  of  portendiog  any  atorm  to  the 
monarch,  (except  in  times  of  actuat  ré- 
bellion; indicated  ooly  some  private 
feud*  with  which  he  waa  not  at  idl  con» 
cemed»  or  if  at  «11,  merely  aa  the  arbiter 
dissentionis.  Such  a  session  was  that 
held  at  Nottiogham  on  Saint  Luke's  tide, 
■in  the  year  of  our  blessed  Saviour  13S0, 
whereat  Hxe  liord  Abbot  Ingulphus  made 
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The  abbot,  making  Iiis  way  through 
the  ejected  crowd,  advanced  to  the  foot 
of  tbe  throne,  upon  which  sat  the  king, 
and  his  queen,  the  lovely  Philippa,  sur- 
rounded  by  the  nobles  ;  and  among  those 
that  were  nearest  to  Edward  were  the 
Earl  of  Lancaster,  Sir  Walter  Manny, 
Sir  Raimonnet  de  la  Tolie,  and  others  of 
lus  private  adhérents.  Lancaster,  with 
great  cordiality,  saluted  the  révérend 
iâther,  and  întroduced  him  to  the  youth- 
f  ul  sovereigns,  by  whom  he  was  receivcd 
w'ah  peculiar  afièction.  '. 

*<  We  hâve  long  known  thy  fealty,  Sir 
Abbot,*'  said  Edward,  "and  haveyearn- 
cd  to  behold  thy  person.  Fhilïp  hath 
still  thy  son  in  warm  remembrance." 

**  The  liigh  courage  and  noble  daring 
of  Sir  Atibrey  Marcc!,"  said  the  young 
qiieen,  with  a  cominnnding,  but  some* 
what  grave  air,  which  was  lier  charac- 
teristic  manner,  "  can  never  be  fbrgotten 
by  any  one  that  has  witnessed  his  deeds 
ofcbtvalry.  M'erc  honour  and  valiance 
dead  in  tlie  world,  both  the  one  and  the 
other  m^bt  be  raised  again  front  his 
vcry  ashes." 

vuL,  m.  t- 


"\ 


SIS  MAlPAAi 

She  threw  a  hasty  glance  ttpoa  tlie 
poursuivant»  who  had  mingled  yriSh  fk 
crowd  of  courtiers  and  attendants  sof* 
rounding  the  throne.  The  king's  ejes 
took  thc  same  direction,  and,  at  oocei 
recognized  his  favourite  koight  throiigh 
the  folds  of  his  disguise.  But,  obserfBf 
the  approach  of  Bertrand  du  ChatekC 
\Tho  had  hitherto  been  engaged  in  st- 
tendance  upon  Isabel  at  the  other  side 
of  the  hall,  where  the  queen-mother  hsd 
a  separate  chair  and  circle,  he  proceeded 
ào  farther  in  his  notice  of  Sir  Aubr^  ; 
but  resumed  his  conversation  with  the 
abbot.  They  were»  however»  intémipted 
by  the  marcher,  who,  shoulderiog  hi5 
way  through  the  throng  of  knîghts  and 
nobles  that  encircled  the  royal  pair,  se- 
costed  the  king  in  a  loud  and  abrupt 
tone,  little  indicative  of  that  respect 
which  every  subject  should  feel  for  his 
sovereign» 

^<  Good  morrow  to  King  Edward,'* 
cried  Du  Chatelet  ;  *<  the  wikl  hawk  ha^ 
ail  the  joyance  of  the  field»  while  our 
sovereign  keeps  house,  like  a  lazy  Bene^ 
dicline/* 
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He  glanced  superciliously  upon  the 
i^bot,  uid  Ingulphus  ejed  him  wîUt 
cqual  acorn  ;  but  the  kiog,  vhose  pru- 
dence wu  not  infeiior  to  his  courage, 
and  who  knew  tbe  momeat  for  avenging 
an  insuit  was  not  always  tbe  time  pré- 
sent, replied  with  admirable  temper,  and 
with  z  good-humoured  smile,  "  To  thee, 
jSir  Bertrand,  we  assign  the  care  of  our 
hawks  and  hounds,  whilst  we  attend  in 
person  to  the  duties  of  our  station,  and 
tbe  lequests  of  our  loving  subjects.  But, 
we  beseech  thee,  talk  not  of  the  fienedic- 
tine's  laziness,  whilst  tfaoïi  dost  allow  the 
holy  Abbot  Ingulphus  to  pay  us  fais 
dnty  before  thyselfl" 

"  My  Lord  Abbot  !"  said  thetnarcber 
1}0wing  sarcastically,  "  I  cry  ye  mercy  ; 
I  knew  not  we  were  bonoured  by  thy 
présence." 

«  But  80  we  are,  Sir  Marcher,"  cried 
^ilippa,  severely,  and  with  a  kindling 
eye,  <*  both  we  that  are  thy  sovereigns, 
and  thyself.  Tbe  brave  and  Tirtuous 
«re  an  honour  to  ail  society." 

♦'  Rigbt,  royal  lady,"  replied  the 
marcher,  in  tlte  same  strain  of  irooy  j  **  I 
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sence  thou  dost 

"  No,  by  the 
the  marcher,  ele 
«  I  know  right 
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grasped  the  d 
was  stretched 
yet  so  wonder-î 
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shake  off  thetr  astonishment,  he  had 
withdrawn  to  Queen  Isabel's  cîrcle,  and 
was  safely  ensconced  among  his  own  re- 
tainers.  Tiie  king,  thougli  lie  uttered 
no  Word  by  whicli  his  feelings  could  be 
ascertained,  burned  with  secret  indig- 
nation, and  PhUippa,  whose  courage  was 
of  the  most  darïng  cliaracter,  shook  and 
turned  pale  with  very  rage.  But  £d- 
wardi  soon  recovering  his  recollection, 
tried  with  success  to  dispel  the  cloud 
upon  his  brow,  ,and  Philippa,  following 
his  example,  retrîeved  her  good-humour 
and  suavity  of  disposition.  It  was,  how- 
ever,  apparent  tliat  the  marcher  had 
made  Queen  Isabel  and  her  party  ac- 
quainted  with  the  fracas,  for  shc  was 
frequently  observed  to  tum  towards  the 
king's  cii'cle,  and  to  burst  fortli  into 
wild  and  ol>8treperous  laughter.  It  hap- 
pened,  fortunately,  that  betbre  this  scène 
commenced.  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  with 
whose  disguise  Sir  Walter  Manny  was 
acquainted,  had  been  accosted  by  that 
knight,  and,  by  him,  conducted  ont  of 
the  hall,  to  a  place  better  suited  for  un* 
reetrained  conversation  ;  or,  it  is  prc 
L  3 
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and  atUoh  the  hoày  of  the  marcher  for 
high  treasoDf  în  tlie  niidst  of  his  vassals 
and  friends.  But  Sir  Walter  Manny, 
more  cautious,  retained  him  forcibly. 

"  What,  in  the  Virgin's  name,  wouldat 
thou  do?"  satd  the  Hatnaulter;  "  ruii 
thine  head  into  jeopardy  of  being 
stricken  off  before  nightfall  ?  and.  Saint 
George  hetp  me  !  as  ît  would  serve  no 
end  but  thine  own  ruin  and  dlshonour. 
Secst  thou  not  King  Edward  ?  his  heart 
ÎB  ai  hot  as  thine,  but  hia  head  is  cooler. 
He  will  avenge  himself  :  doubt  it  not. 
Thou  hast,  sure,  forgot  our  convers- 
«tion  ?" 

"  No,  Manny,  I  hâve  not,"  replîed 
Sir  Aubrey.  **  But  shall  thts  false 
traitor  beard  his  sovereign  to  the  face, 
a^d  no  one  step  forth  to  do  him  rîght  ? 
No }  Jesu  Christ  uphold  me,  as  I  avenge 
thîs  wrong." 

•*  W^e  there  a  cliance,  Sîr  Aubrey," 
saîd  Manny,  gravely,  "  of  avengiiig 
my  sovereign's  honour  at  this  timc, 
no  mau  would  more  freely  adven- 
ture  himself  than  I,  nor  should  any 
one  8t^  before  me  in  dragging  this 
I.  4 
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insure  tliee.  But  peace,  the  chancellor 
îs  about  to  open  tlie  session." 

The  chancellor,  who  occupieil  a  seat 
(immediately  below  the  dais,  or  elevated 
part  of  the  hall,  upon  which  the  king's 
throne  was  erected)  formed  of  a  sack 
containing  the  slaple  coramodity  of  Eng- 
land,  wool,  now  eiitered  upon  the  busi- 
ness of  parliament.  The  peers  and  bur- 
gesses,  who  ait  sut  together  upon  long 
benches,  extendinj;  from  the  chancellor'a 
woolsack  to  the  entrance  of  the  hallf 
took  their  seats  and  went  through  their 
avocations  with  little  ceremony  and  Ies3 
discussion. 

Some  of  our  readers,  remembering  the 
outcry  raised  by  the  long  parliament  in 
the  reign  of  Charles  X.,  upon  his  entry 
into  the  houae  of  commons  in  search  of 
the  five  refractory  member8,wherebythey 
afiirmed  their  privilèges  to  be  broken, 
witi,  perhaps,  conclude  that  \ve  are 
committing  an  error  in  stating  King  Ed- 
ward and  his  Queen  to  hâve  been  présent 
at  this  session  of  parliament  ;  but  wc 
assure  such  of  them  as  shall  hâve  fonned' 
tliis  opinion  of  our  judgment*  that  what 
h  S 
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a  matter  of  indiffèrent  conséquence. 
But  from  the  time  of  Edward  Tudor, 
when  the  dissensions  of  the  protectorate 
gave  the  commons  a  novel  authority  un- 
known  to  their  predecessors,  the  nation 
became  alive  to  the  advantages  derivable 
from  the  increasing  weight  and  respecta- 
biiity  of  their  constituted  représentatives  ; 
and  though  they  were  of  too  little  im- 
portance in  the  reigns  of  Mary  and  Eli- 
zabetb,  and  of  too  great,  for  the  safety 
of  the  State,  in  that  of  the  first  Charles, 
we  may  now  say  they  hâve  discovered 
the  golden  mean,  and  are  the  reai  buU 
wark  of  the  constitution. 

We  shali  not  enter  hère  into  any  de. 
tail  of  the  transactions  wherewith  this 
parliament  was  occupied,  those  of  our 
readers  who  are  curions  about  the  matter 
may  satisfy  their  enquiries  by  a  référence 
to  the  statute  book.  About  noontide 
they  broke  up,  or,  to  use  the  modem 
phrase,  adjoumed  untii  the  morrow,  be* 
ing  unwilling  to  spend  those  hours  in 
which  they  were  accustomed  to  recréa- 
lion,  in  bearing  a  répétition  of  matter 
which  some  did  not  care  for,  and  others 

L  G 


But  Edward  stai 
gratulations  of  lii 
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"  Though  we  paiit,"  cried  the  gallant 
youth,  **  to  lead  our  chivalry  where  they 
may  gather  laurels,  it  is  not  agaînst  our 
couDtryToen  we  should  fight,  but  against 
a  foreign  foe.  God  grant  us  the  means 
and  opportunity,  and  we  will  not  be 
wanting  to  our  honour  and  duty." 

Thia  speech,  which  in  happier  times 
«■as  recollected,  seemed  to  indicate  in 
the  young  sovereign  that  course  of  mili- 
tary  policy  which  lie  pursued  so  succès»* 
fully  in  bis  French  wars  ;  and  it  13  pro- 
bable his  acquaintance  with  tlie  turbu- 
lent character  of  his  subjects  was  so 
perfect,  that  he  foresaw  conttnu«d  dit- 
flciilties  in  his  government,  and  impedi- 
menta to  hia  authority,  unless  be  should 
employ  their  power  and  courage  In  war- 
tike  expéditions, —  an  expédient  which 
his  grandfather  had  tried  with  considér- 
able success. 

The  nobles  and  attendants  now  rc- 
tired  to  prépare  for  dinner,  and  the 
king,  followeii  by  his  train,  qnitted  tlio 
liait. 


ThÎ8  jarring  discori 
This  shouldVing  of 
This  factious  band} 
But  that  it  doth  pr 
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to  remain  long 
Facts,  which  ne 
pired,  but  througl 
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spécimen  of  the  marcher's  ferocity) 
they  were  much  more  deserving  of  co- 
ercioo,  entirety  escaped  the  rigoura  of 
the  favourite's  justice,  and  were  even 
encouraged  tn  their  audacity.  It  is 
scarcely  a  subject  of  wonder,  then,  that 
the  more  cautions  and  sensible  of  the 
sovereîgn's  train  should  bold  themselves 
upon  their  guard  in  the  présence  of  ail 
persons  that  were  not  the  assured  and 
notorious  friends  of  the  monarch»  and 
that,  admitting  of  no  neutrality,  they 
should  count  those  who  did  not  heartily 
espouse  theîr  causât  in  the  number  and 
cbaracter  of  their  niortal  ibes.  But 
though  the  line  of  distinction  was  vir- 
tnally  and  accurately  drawn,  and  there 
was  no  man  on  either  side  whose  faction, 
to  any  one  accustomed  to  the  court,  was 
not  perfectly  understood,  as  much  so  as 
though,  like  the  feudists  of  York  and 
Lancaster,  they  had  borne  the  red  and 
white  symbols  of  party,  yet  ait  was  ef- 
fected  by  a  taclt  and  aullen  convention, 
by  looks  of  haughty  pride  and  indignant 
contempt,  by  an  air  and  manner  wliich, 
without  woi^s,  forbade  the  slightest  and 
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throne  and  privilèges.  But  if  thia  open 
rupture  rendered  the  duration  of  power 
in  either  party  precariouSi  it  had  an 
opération  far  from  evil  on  the  fortunes 
of  the  king;  for  it  enabled  liim  to  con- 
centrate,  with  greater  iàcility,  the  sup- 
porters of  his  authority,  and  thus  to 
dîstinguish,  without  a  probability  of  dé- 
ception, upon  whom  he  might  place  his 
dependency,  and  devolve  his  confidence  : 
and,  moreover,  as  the  knights  and  nobles 
who  were  admitted  into  his  trust  were 
ail  men  of  tried  character,  as  well  as 
undoubted  courage,  thiere  was  little  oc- 
casion for  that  kind  of  sélect  or  cabinet 
council  whicli  is  usually  found  necessary 
in  cases  of  secret  conspîracy.  Thus,  to 
ail  men  of  the  royal  party,  the  existence 
of  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel  was  confîded,  and 
so  soon  as  he  arrived  at  court,  he  was 
recognîsed  by  his  old  companions  with 
high  marks  of  theîr  esteem,  and  of  thetr 
joy  at  his  deliverance.  It  was  not  safe, 
however,  to  express  either  in  public,  and 
as  Sir  Walter  Manny  wliispered  to  a 
circlc  surrounding  the  poursuivant,  thafe 
the  eye  of  a  traitor  might  now  be  watch- 
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ing  them,  Sir  Aubrey  withdrew^  and  wai 
conducted  by  hia  friend  through  apri- 
vate  passage  to  bis  own  diamber»  and 
theDce,  without  returning  into  the  com- 
mon  passages  of  the  castle»  to  a  hall  used 
by  the  king  for  his  own  accommodation* 
They  had  scarcely  entered  the  chamber 
when   Edward  and    his  iovely  consort 
came  from  the  great  staircase»  attended 
by  their  household»    The  king,  without 
staying  for  Manny's  introduction,  upon 
which,  according  to  étiquette,   he  was 
about  to  enter,  looked  round  for  the 
palnier,  and  having  speedily  distinguished 
him,  pushed  asîde  his  attendants,  and 
seized  him  by  the  hand.     Sir  Aubrey 
instantly  threw  aside  his  weeds,  knelt 
down,  and  pressed  his  sovereîgn's  palm 
respectfully  to  his  lips. 

**  Ha,  Marcel  !"  exclaimed  Edward  ; 
—but  his  joy  atbeholding  his  old  friend, 
his  remembrance  of  past  enjoyments  and 
sorrows,  his  mingled  émotions  would  not 
suffer  him  to  proceed,  and  it  was  not 
without  a  struggle  that  the  sweet  draught 
of  présent  pleasure  overcame  the  bitter 
and  choaking  gulp   of  perfected  losses 
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and  unavailing  grief.  Tlie  poursuivant 
still  retained  the  hand  of  his  sovereign 
and  bedewed  it  with  tears,  which  were 
called  forth  by  the  review  and  association 
of  images  littie  differing  from  the  rétro- 
spections  of  his  master.  At  length  the 
visage  of  Edward  brightened,  and,  raising 
the  knight  from  his  knee,  he  said,  *^  What 
is  past,  Marcel,  give  to  the  winds  ;  for 
that  which  is  to  come,  thou  and  we 
shall  soon  be  better  or  worse  :  a  proud 
lord  hath  triumphed  in  tliy  ruin,  and 
hath  to  day  shown  us  a  public  and  trai-^ 
terous  défiance.  To  thy  sword  we  re- 
mit him,  and  to  thine  alone.  Mark,  lords, 
let  no  man  but  Marcel  raise  his  hand 
against  the  marcher  :  thine  shall  be  the 
honour  of  his  conquest,  and  it  is  a  ho- 
nour,  caitifi'as  Du  Chatelet  is  ;  for  had'st 
thou  not  risen  from  the  dead,  by  Saint 
Edward  we  had  reserved  him  to  our 
proper  weapon.'* 

^  And  by  avenging  thine  own  injuries. 
Sir  Poursuivant,''  cried  the  queen.  with 
great  vivacity  and  enthusiasm,  ^<  thou 
w\h  redeem  the  honour  of  thy  sovereign, 
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••  would  we  \v 
wîth  ail  advan 
less,  and  witho 
weapon,  let  thc 
meet  him  with 
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If  I  do  not  c 
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"  Thou  hast 
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of  mîsery/'  sai 
it  shail  be  aver 
"  Avenged 
God,"  cried  i 
hand  but  mine, 
to  chastise  the 
heaven  let  him 
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**  Arncn  !**  cried  the  king  solemniy  ; 
*'  I  make  mine  avow  to  the  Swan  and 
Peacock,  *  it  shall  be  as  thou  sayest  But 
now,  lords,  to  dinner.  We  will  afler- 
wards  confer  on  the  subject  nearest  our 
hearts.  Corne,  holy  palmer,  thy  piety 
doth  give  thee  privilège  to  sit  high  at 
the  board,  be  thou  by  me.  Cousin  of 
Lancaster,  and  right  gay  gallant  Raimon- 
net  de  la  Folie,  pray  ye,  sirs,  attend  our 
queen.  Sturdy  Ralph  Stafibrd,  be  thou 
our  sewer.  Bohun,  Nevil,  and  Monta- 
cute,  do  ye  your  parts.  Our  portion  of 
méat,  by  Saint  Basil,  is  but  scanty.  The 


•  Whcn  Edward  the  First  was  setting  out  on  his 
last  expédition  to  Scotland,  lie  knighled  his  eldest 
son  and  several  other  young  noblemen  with  great 
eolemnity.  At  the  close  of  the  wholc  (says  Mat- 
thew  of  Westminster,  p.  454)  "  Allati  sunt  in  pom- 
paticii  gloria  duo  cygni  vol  olores  ante  regehd,  pha- 
lerati  retibus  aureis  vel  fistulis  deauratis,  desidera- 
bile  spectaculum  intuentibus.  Quibus  visis,  Jlex 
votum  vovit  Deo  cœli  et  cygnis  se  proficiscî  in 
Scotiam  mortem  Johannis  Comyn  et  fidem  lœsam 
Scotorum  vivus  sive  inortuus  vindicaturus.'*  So  in 
the  Prol.  to  the  Cohtîn.  of  Chaucer*8  Cant.  Talcs, 
the  Hosteller  says,  **  I  make  a  yow  to  the  pecock 
ther  shall  wake  a  foide  misti 
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purveyors  of  Kin( 
country," 

"  And  the  cour 
'■  will  sooii  swallo' 
tion,  or  I  am  dece 

"  Sir  Humphn 
qiiecn,  "  where  ai 
Robert  Uiford  ?  ] 
parliament  nor  eist 

"  Better  servii 
repliée!  Sir  Humpl 
William  BohuD  do 
tliat  are  présent, 
f'riends,  and  settinj 
shall  consume  you\ 

"  W'ho  lias  seen 
the  king. 

"  I  hâve,  my  1 
Manny,  "  and  Ik 
vespers.  He  mij 
Witliout  hazarding 

The  king  and  c 
knights  now  sever 
at  table,  the  royal 
pense  with  that  eti 
a  subject  to  sit  at  m 
and,  uniikc  the  su 


bad  invited  his  courtiers  to  fàmiliarity» 
could  not  brook  the  proof  ôf  their  obe^ 
dience,  Edward  appearéd  the  hùmblest 
of  the  compaoy^  and  enjoyed  the  f  reedom 
of  his  friends  with  a  greater  relish  than 
the  haughty  despot  the  cringing  servility 
oF  his  vassals.  His  principal  intercourse 
was  with  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel,  wfao  occu^ 
pied  a  seat  beside  him,  and  into  whose 
eventful  history  he  entered  with  a  parti*» 
cularity  and  minuteness  of  enquiry»  which 
disclosed  a  tender  solicitude  and  raal 
sensibility  on  his  behalf,  and  which»  faad 
the  poursuivant  been  a  stranger  to  him» 
must  hâve  entirely  won  his  heart  and 
service.  But  as  the  case  stood,  it  was 
impossible  to  augment  that  feeling  of 
love  and  vénération  which  occupied  the 
breast  of  the  knight  for  his  royal  master, 
whose  ardency  and  constancy  of  friend- 
ship  he  had  often  experienced»  and  had 
never  forgotton. 

Neither  the  king  nor  his  consort  wer6 
fond  of  the  luxuries  of  the  table.  Their 
meal  was  therefore  plain  and  soon  dis^ 
cussedy  and  they  retired  in  order  to  enter 
upon   the    momentous  article  of  theiif 
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as  their  predecessore»  were  too  romantie 
to  bé  attempted  with  a  probability  of 
success,  or  were  liable  to  be  discovered 
to  the  enemy  by  some  loop*hole  wbich 
the  gallant  knight  in  bis  intemperate 
zeal  had  overlooked  or  forgot.  Wearied, 
at  length,  with  forming  ini^des  which 
nobody  approved,  the  French  knight 
gave  up  the  task  to  those  of  bis  com- 
panions  who  were  more  experienced  in 
real  and  dangerous  warfare,  and  con- 
tented  himself  with  relating  the  fashions 
and  Bhows  of  the  French  court  to  the 
queen,  who^  though  unwilling  to  ofifend 
him  by  absolute  indifférence,  paid  no 
more  attention  to  his  remarks  than  com« 
mon  decency  and  gratitude  for  his  ex^ 
ertions  required. 

<<  But  there  is  one  among  us/'  said 
the  Earl  of  Lancaster,  afler  giving  his 
opinion,  *^  who  bas  said  nothing.  The 
man  most  compétent,  from  his  expérience 
and  success  in  arms,  to  instruct,  bas  not 
ventured  a  word  on  the  subject.  Sir 
Aubrey  Marcel,  let  us  hear  thy  counsel/^ 

**  So  please  ye,  my  lords,  «^  replied 
the  poursuivant,  ^<  I  had  rather  be  silent 
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upon  adventures  where  the  péril  was  im* 
nninent,  tbough  the  reward  and  the  ne- 
cessity  of  thèir  exécution  were  not  ap- 
parent. Answer  then  fairly.  —  Seest 
thou  no  hope  of  our  freedom  ?  Must  we 
despair,  without  striking  a  blow  ?'* 

"  Saint  Mary  forbid!'*  replied  the 
poursuivant,  with  entbusiasm  ;  **  were 
our  only  dependence  upon  the  valour  of 
the  knights  présent,  I,  as  Sir  Ràimonnet, 
would  stake  my  life  upon  the  issue." 

"  Mark  ye,  nobles,"  cried  the  French 
gallant,  **  the  valiant  croissader  doth 
wear  my  symbol  at  last.  Ye  must  ail 
come  to  this  pass." 

^<  But  so  desperate  a  game,'*  continued 
Sir  Aubrey,  without  commenting  upon 
the  interruption  of  de  la  Folie,  "  is  not 
to  be  hazarded  until  ail  other  means  hâve 
failed.  I  said  the  constable  could  hâve 
no  power  in  the  castle,  because,  as  I  hâve 
learned  to  day,  it  is  fiUed  with  the  re- 
taîners  of  the  Earl  of  March,  who  will 
only  admit  such  a  number  of  armed  men 
within  the  walls,  as  would  hâve  no  chance 
of  successful  combat  against  his  own  foU 
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lowers.  But  stil 
M'ilUam  Eland  is  i 
âevise  somc  strati 
iull  better  tliao  oj 

He  had  scarcelj 
constable  vas  ann 
Ihe  hall,  and  e 
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guise  as  it  ^vas 
young  gallants  of 
concealraent  in  th 
as  it  was  commoD 
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was  a  young  mau 
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any  disaster,  beci 
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"  Eland  !"  saîd 
*'  we  hâve  been  î 
arrivai.  To-night 
must  eithec  resolvi 
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consent  to  remain  the  slaves  of  Morti- 
mpr.  Tliou  alone  canst  guide  us,  and  to 
thee  we  confide  our  lives  and  honour/* 
■  "  The  Virgin  uphold  me,**  replied  the 
constable,  <<  as  I  uphold  both}^*-they 
are  dearer  to  me  than  mine  own.  But  I 
would  know,  my  h'ege,  whether  yôu  hâve 
raised  the  strength  we  talked  of?**  " 

*  **  Sir  Robert  Ufford  and  Sir  William 
Bohun,**  returned  the  king,  ^*  are  now 
aboutit." 

**  I  will  answer  for  theiii  and  their  fol- 

-lowers,'*    said    Sir   Humphrey  Bohun; 

*•  they  will  be  in  the  neighbourhood  to- 

night  ;  and  let  but  Sir  William  find  uà  in 

*  an  inlet  to  the  castle,  we  wîU  gladly  coh- 
'-sent  to  be  the  villains  of  Moitimer  for 

the  rest  of  our  lives,  if  he  escape.** 

*  "  The  achievement,  sirs,  will  be  right 
hardly  won,**  returned  the  constable; 
**  for  Mortîmer's  kinsman,  Sir  William 

;Trûrapington,  hath  corne  in  to-night  with 
fifty  followers.  Thèse  must  be  provided 
for,  ère  we  stir  in  the  matten** 

"  Let  not  that  concern  ye,**  said  the 
poursuivant  ;  "  for  at  the  Bénédictines  we 
hâve  forty  a^  t^U  fellows  as  ever  wîelded 
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lance  or  mace  o 
Constable,  is  not 
We  hâve  first  to 
maj'  gain  entry  fc 
timer.withoutala 
—  If  this  may  t 
doubt  of  success. 

"  Ye  may  gaii 
way  1  know,"  re] 
as  tlie  chambers 
ladies  open  into  î 
Earl  of  March  a 
the  watch  hold 
could  not  be  suq 

"  By  what  waj 
Uing,  "  may  we  j 
tûllowers  may  e 
own." 

"  They  may, 
constable;  •'  for 
secret  passage,  ci 
the  castle  to  a  dis 
and  has  been  ust 
relief  in  tîme  of 
to  me  and  some  i 
will  bring  ye  ir 
Theie  ye  must  (\^ 
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"  Would  it  were  corne  to  that  !*'  said 
Edward,  smiiing  ;  '<  but  who  holds  the 
keys  of  tlie  castle  ?" 

«*  They  are  nightly  carried  to  Queen 
Isabely'*  answered  the  constable,  <<  who, 
it  28  said,  hides  them  beneath  her  pîUow." 

"  Know  ye  where  the  marcher,  Ber- 
trand du  Chatelet,  hath  his  lodgings  ?^ 
saîd  Sir  Aubrey. 

^<  Adjoining  the  chamber  of  the  £arl 
of  March,*'  replied  Eland,  "  and  Trump- 
îngton,  steward  of  the  household,  and 
Sir  John  Monmouth  on  the  other  sîde. 
They  are  ail  deadly  men  in  combat,  and 
are  well  accompanied/' 

"  So  much  the  better,'*  cried  the  king. 
"  If  we  are  doomed  to  a  struggle  for  our 
throne,  in  the  name  of  heaven  let  our 
foes  be  gallant  men  that  will  grâce  our 
conquest.** 

They  were  now,  unexpectedly,  joîned 
by  Sir  William  de  Bohun,  Sir  Robert 
Ufibrd,  and  Sir  William  Clinton,  who 
had  absented  themselves  from  the  court 
and  parliament  for  the  purpose  of  raising 
a  power  to  second  their  designs  in  case 
of  a  successfùl  attack  upon  Mortimer, 
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collected,  oi 
of  support, 
ficient   to 
ditated. 

"  Then  ^k 
poursuivant 
and  set  on/ 

«*  But  tl 
Lancaster, 
too  late  to  p 
but  to-morr 

«  Let  it  l 
king.  «  It  1 
and  Berkeh 
with  March 
a  design  is 
roakes  them 
our  enterpri 
and  their  fa 
more  audac 
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retire,  as  for  dalliance,  some  distance 
frùm  the  town.  This  wâl  abate  tlieir 
suspicion,  and  enable  us  to  draw  to- 
gether  our  strength,  without  fear  of  rais- 
ing  their  appréhensions.  But  ^ere. 
Sir  WiUiaro,  is  the  outlet  ?" 

**  Nigh  to  the  monastery  of  Black 
Friars,'*  replied  the  constable,  ^'sorne  iive 
hundred  paces  without  the  walls/' 

"  At  the  Black  Friars,  then,^  retumed 
Edward,  <*  will  we  keep  our  court.  There, 
lords,  we  shall  expect  ye  with  your  fol- 
lowers  harnessed  fox  battle  when  the 
vespers  chime.  Thou,  £3and,  wilt  be  in 
readiness  to  conduct  us,  and  as  the  time 
is  now  corne  when  the  Earl  of  March 
must  either  perihs  or  wear  the  crown,  it 
is  meet  we  should  corne  to  this  adventure 
as  though  we  were  in  the  plain  iîeld, 
eager  for  death  or  victory.  Thou,  cousin 
of  Lancaster,  gallant  poursuivant,  good 
Walter  Manny,  and  brave  gentlemen, 
we  need  not  say  to  ye,  be  bold  and 
chivalrous,  for  so  ye.  hâve  ever  been  ; 
but  let  your  caution  o'ertop  your  valour, 
and  keep  our  counsel  till  the  hour  be 
ripe.    Hâve  ail  your  vassals  ready  for  the 
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lime,  but  keep  them  dark  as  to  your  in* 
tentions  :  that  so  their  idle  q>eech  may 
not  betray»  and  thus  destroy  our  project 
Now,  iriends,  good  night— be  active  and 
be  watchfuK" 

The  queen,  then»  with  much  courtesy, 
bade  a.gobd  night  to  ail,  and  reiired  to 
reat.  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel»  and  Sir  Waltâ* 
Manny,  with  the  other  knights  attendant 
upon  the  king,  marshalied  his  way  to  the 
bed-chamber;  whiist  the  Earl  of  Lan- 
caster,  Sir  William  Montacute»  and  the 
resti  afler  severally  kissing  the  king's 
hand>  retired  from  the  cas.tle% 
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CHAP.  XIL 

While  the  tinker  did  dine,  he  had  plentjr  of  wine; 
Rich  canary  with  sherrj  and  tent  superfine  : 
Like  a  right  honest  soiJ»  fiûth^  he  took  off  his  bowl, 
Till  ai  last  he  began  for  to  tumble  and  roui 
From  his  chair  to  the  floor,  where  he  sleeping  did 

snore, 
Being  seven  times  drunker  than  evèr  before. 

Pebct'^  Reliques. 

OuR  readers  must,  for  a  while,  con- 
descend to  stoop  from  the  king  to  the 
beggar,  from  the  sovereign  of  England 
to  the  heretofore  mendtcant,  brother 
Adrian,  and  his  fellows,  who,  with  in 
the  hospitable  walls  of  the  Bénédictine 
convent^  had  found  good  quarters 
and  excellent  iare,  two  conveniences 
which  the  crociarius  had  neither  the 
asperity  nor  the  philosopher  to  despise. 
The  monks  attached  to  the  abbot  Iri- 
gulphus,  and  the  knights  and  gentleman 
of  his  train,  were  well  accommodated  in 
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the  guest-rootn  n 
the  yeomen  and 
remoniously,  wei 
for  in  the  kitcl 
And  it  soon  appe 
tlie  kitchen  had 
good  things  stxirc 
aame  time  tiiat 
more  frccdom,  a 
debaucb,  than  tl 
pitularla;  and  th 
ïbi"  tlie  privilège 
sure  in  tastîng  1 
ma  de  inany  of 
among  the  rest,  I 
the  t'estivities  oi 
eftsîly  bc  divinet 
cross-bearer  did 
tified  ;  tor,  on  : 
arrivai,  when  the 
manry  could  be 
room,  lie  inven 
abolit  Consulting 
casion  relative  t< 
tiriiig  with  the 
jnade  no  stay  on 
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rity.     There  he  found  Alan  Waldeyff 
and  hfs  comrades,  seated  at  an  enormous 
board,  sufiiciently  capacious  to  feast  not 
only  the  yeomanry  of  Ingulphus's  train, 
but  also  his  domestics,    together  with 
those  of*  their  own  house  ;  and  the  table 
having  been  cleared  of  the  méat,  to  which 
the  guests  had  done  ample  justice,  was 
now  covered  with  flagons  of  nutrbrown 
aie,  in  borns  of  which  the  granger  and 
his  mates  drank   foaming  bumpers   to 
the  health  of  the  twain  abbots  ànd  the 
gallant  poursuivant  d'amour.     Waldeyff 
had  his   horn  raised  to  his  mouth   as 
Adrian  peeped  in  at  the  door,  which  he 
held  in  his  hand,  half  open,  whiist  he 
surveyed  the   company.     He  fixed  his 
eyes  upon  Alan,  who,  attracted  by  the 
opening  of  the  door,   to  which  he  sat 
opposite,  returoed  the  glance  quite  as 
eagerly,  and  with  as  narrow  scrutiny. 
.  At  length,  observing  that  Adrian  did  not 
move,    he    cried    with    a   loud    voice, 
*<  HoUoa  !   Father  Adrian  !  Is  it  thou  or 
the  devil  in  thy  black  cope  that  corne  to 
•  spy  into  oiu*  wassail  ?*' 


the  guest-room  with  their  maater,  whilst 
the  yeomen  and  domestics,  if  not  so  ce- 
remoniously,  were  ecjually  well  proviJed 
for  in  the  kitchcn  of  the  monastery. 
And  it  soon  appeared  that  the  guests  of 
tlie  liitchen  liad  a  larger  share  of  the 
good  tliings  stored  in  the  buttery,  at  the 
same  time  that  they  enjoyed  infinJtely 
more  ireedom,  and  a  greater  latitude  of 
debauch,  than  their  friends  in  the  hos- 
pitularia;  and  this  discovery,  were  it  but 
for  the  privilège  of  ustng  their  own  mea- 
sure  in  tastJng  the   abbot'a  double  aie, 
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rity.     There  he  found   Alan  Waldeyff 
and  hfs  comradesi  seated  at  an  ^normous 
board,  sufiiciently  capacious  to  feast  not 
only  the  yeomanry  of  Ingulphus's  train, 
but  also  bis  domestics,   together  with 
those  of  their  own  house  ;  and  the  table 
having  been  cleared  of  the  méat,  to  which 
the  guests  had  done  ample  justice,  was 
now  covered  with  flagons  of  nutrbrown 
aie,  in  horns  of  which  the  granger  and 
his  mates  drank   foaming  bumpers   to 
the  health  of  the  twain  abbots  ànd  the 
gallant  poursuivant  d'amour.     Waldeyff 
had  bis  horn  raised  to  bis  mouth   as 
Adrian  peeped  in  at  the  door,  which  he 
held  in  bis  hand,  half  open,  whiist  he 
surveyed  the   company.     He  fixed  bis 
eyes  upon  Alan,  who,  attracted  by  the 
opening  of  the  door,   to  which  he  sat 
opposite,  retunied  the  glance  quite  as 
eagerly,   and  with   as  narrow  scrutiny. 
.  At  length,  observing  that  Adrian  did  not 
move,    he    cried    with    a    loud    voice, 
<<  Holloa  !   Father  Adrian  !  Is  it  thou  or 
the  devii  in  thy  black  cope  that  corne  to 
•  spy  into  our  wassail  ?** 
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mace,  seated  Iiin: 
and  taking  up  a  ci 
vfith  an  air  of  woi 
sure.  His  eyes 
as  he  was,  to  stroi 
strength  of  the  liq 
tlie  cup,  from  whi 
lips  utitil  he  coul 
bottom.  Il  was  o 
nor  dmnk  "  mo( 
such  aie  as  would 
to  confess  that,  i 
his  annodomini  wi 
granger,  who  wat 
the  draugfit  of  hi 
him  on  the  should 
old  tough-weasanc 
of  the  abbot's  aie  ? 
your  clearaway,  f 
and  your  raalversy, 
else  that  are  as  was 
man's  stomach,  as 
in  a  winter's  night: 
—  what  say'st  thou 
"  I  am  of  thi 
granger,"  replied  1 
whose  Çac\àùeï.  Ni\t 
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ready  màde  an  inroad  ;  <<  give  wine  to 
the  monks  ;  no,  by  Saint  Barnaby,  I  am 
a  monk  now  myself  :  give  wine  to  the 
de  vil,  and  good  aie,  like  this,  to  ail 
honest  fellows.  Alan,  most  noble  yeo- 
man,  —  though,  by  the  way,  that  is  a  lie  ; 
for  a  yeoman  cannot  be  noble  ;  and  so 
most  excellent  granger  fiU  me  another 
cup." 

"If  thou  wert  not  too  drunk  to  under- 
stand,"  — -  replied  Waldeyff. 

"  Drunk!  thou  malapert  knave," 
exclaimed  the  offended  cross-bearer  ; 
"  think'st  thou  I  am  to  be  made  drunk 
with  a  single  cup?  Body  o'me,  thou 
may'st  talk  when  I  hâve  had  a  score  ; 
and  so,  honest  lad,  proceed  to  tby  dé- 
monstration." 

**  If  thou  wert  not  too  drunk  to  under- 
stand,"  said  Waldeyâ;  repeating  bis 
words,  without  noticing  the  deprecation 
of  Father  Adrian,  "  I  would." 

"  Tlîou  liest,  churl/'  cried  tlie  cross- 
bcarer,  starting  irom  bis  seat,  and  grasp- 
ing  the  empty  cup  in  such  a  way  as  made 
Waldeyffimagine  hë  intended  using  it  as  a 
missile,  **  I  am  as  sober  as  ever  thy  mother 
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was  chaste,  or  thy  f 
would'st  thou  assa 
saying  onecup  liath 
Saint  Dunstan,  I 
for  thy  head  ?" 

*'  No,  marry,  I 
head  against  thine, 
"  because  the  loss 
sonie  inconvenienc* 
thy  cranion,  I  shoi 
I  wlll  drink  with  tl 
gold  besantine." 

"  Hâve  at  thee,' 
liis  horn,  which  he 
steadily  to  hîs  mou 
wltat  it  is  to  encoL 
that  is,  a  Uenedicti 

Againheapplied 
and  drained  it  to 
adversary,  tipping 
panions,  drank  ot 
which  had  been  lef 
horn,  and  replaced 
a  loud  aspiration,  s 
had  nearly  deprive 
circumstance  whicJj 
viïtually  befall  the  < 
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There  !''  exclaimed  Waldeyfi;  <<  fill 
again,  old  pull-hearty.  Thou  shalt  find 
thou  hast  given  the  challenge  to  nocraven. 
Iwill  match  thee,  if  it  be  till  this  time 
to-morrow/* 

Father  Adrian,  at  thU  exclamatioiH 
rubbed  his  eyes,  and,  applying  tbeoi 
closely  jto  the  granger's  face,  endea- 
voured  to  trace  in  it  the  marks  of  con- 
firmed  ebriety.  But,  unfortunately,  his 
sensés  were  altogether  bewilderedj  and 
he  could  not,  without  much  difficulty, 
recognize  the  linéament^  of  WaldeyfiPs 
visage. 

**  This  aie  is  strong^  confounded 
strong,"  said  Adrian,  when  hfi  found 
himself  puzzledj  ^*  one  bas  need  of  the 
Paschal  taper  *  to  make  out  one's  nearest 
friends." 

«  Ha  !  dost  confess  ?'*  cried  Waldeyff, 
obstreperously,  **  thou  art  but  a  sucking- 
calffor  ail  thy  bellowing,  and  knowest 
no  more  of  handling  a  fuli  horn,  than 

*  The  Paschal  taper,  placed  before  the  high 
alter  at  Easter,  sometimes  weighed  SOO  Ibs.,  and 
was  supported  by  a  wooden  frame.  —  NkkolPs 
Espenses  qf  Ancient  Times» 
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thou  dost  of  thy  missal  or  singing-book  ; 
and  1  wot  that's  but  little.** 

"  By  Saint  Chad,  thou  art  a  lyîng  — 
and  a  filthy — and  a  debauch'd  knave/' 
returned  the  monk,  with  a  pause  between 
each  adjective,  "  as  ever  wore  blue 
jerkin  and  clouted  shoon.  Grâce  of  my 
body,  but  thou  art  a  h'ar." 

"  Which  is  to  say,  I  am  none,*' 
answered  the  granger  ;  "  for  neither  body 
Tior  soûl  of  thine  hâve  a  whit  of  grâce  to 
save  thee  firom  the  devil.*' 

"  I  am  a  sinful  man — Heaven  be 
blessed,"  continued  the  cross-bearer,  with 
drunken  soleninîty;  "  I  hâve  had  my 
au  ofgood  aie." 

"  Ay,  thy  skin  is  pretty  well  soaked," 
said  WaldeyfF;  «  thou  hast  drunk  a 
Wincliester  gallon  to  thine  own  share.** 

"  And  the  abbot,  perdie,  is  a  noble 
man/'  pursued  Adrian  ;  "  for  he  keeps 
noble  liquor." 

"As  thy  présent  state  doth  well 
avouch/'  said  the  granger. 

'•  A  right  noble  nian — and  rîght  noble 
Jiqupr,"    said    the   holy   father,    gently 
dropç\v\ç^  \wto  a  doze^  and  continuing  to 
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repeat  the  words  until  his  recoUectioa 
was  entirely  subdued  by  sleep. 

"  There  he  goes!"  cried.  Waldeyff, 
laughing  aloud  ;  <<  by  the  mort,  sirs,  if 
I  had  taken  down  such  an  océan  of  aie,  it 
would  bave  drowned  me  out  and  out." 

The  conversation  was  hère  broken  off 
by  a  loud  noise,  the  trampling  of  horses» 
glancing  of  lights,  and  ringing  of  arms 
at  the  porch  of  the  abbey,  whereat  the 
sub-porter,  starting  from  the  table,  de- 
parted  to  learn  their  desires,  and  the 
acoly thi  and  other  inferior  officers  pro« 
viding  themselves  with  torches,  prepared 
to  do  the  duties  of  réception,  if  the  horse-> 
men  should  prove  permanent  visitors. 
Their  occupations  were  not  long  sus- 
pended,  for  they  were  instantly  sun)<^ 
moned  by  a  loud  cry  of  "  Lights,  lights  !'• 
and»  leaving  Waldeyff  and  his  com- 
panions  to  enjoy  themselves,  they  quitted 
the  kitchen.  The  yeomen  could  plainly. 
hear  the  riders  dismount  and  enter  the 
abbey,  whilst  their  horses  were  conducted 
by  the  domçstics  to  .tb^  stable  of  ik9 
monastery.  A  very  short  time  elafpsed 
before  the  aocdythi  return«df  conduçtiag 
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neveral  meii,  the  first  of  wbom  was  our 
Cambrian  hero,  Griffith  Merodoc,  anned 
to  the  teeth.    The  granger  and  be  re- 
cognized    each    other    with    reciprocal 
pleasure,  Waldeyff  exclaiming,  <<  What  ! 
my  man  of  the  mountains  !''    and  the 
aeneschal  muttering  with  bis  eyes  half 
elosed  <*  Among  friends  !  Among  friends  ! 
Py  Saint  David  —  well,  and  how  does 
the  wînd  plow,  Master  Granger?  and 
how  are  aU  our  friends,  high  and  low, 
gentle  and  simple,  prîest  and  pénitent  ?" 

"  Right  well,"  answered  Waldeyff; 
^  but  some  of  them,  as  thou  seest,  are 
drunk." 

He  clapped  father  Adrian  on  the 
shoulder  and  shouted  in  his  ear  ;  but  his 
endeavours  to  arouse  hxm  were  entirely 
fruitless. 

"  Let  him  sleep,  let  him  sleep,"  said 
the  Cambrian  ;  ^^  he  will  pe  soper  when 
he  awakes/' 

«*  Ay,  and  drunk  again  soon  after," 

retumed  the  granger  j    "  but  I  wot  thou 

hast  brought  Sir  Paschal   Marcel  with 

Ihee.*^ 

**^Ti  «  V!ift  bas  i^rougbt   me  with 
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him,"  replied  Merodoc.  "  Hîs  nephew's 
safety  hath  made  him  young  agaîn,  I 
pelieve,  for  he  has  nigh  shaken  the  preath 
eut  of  my  pody  py  hard  riding.  Hère, 
you  knave,  take  xny  hamess — and  give 
me,  I  pray  you  for  Saint  Charity,  a  cup  of 
your  liquor." 

One  of  the  Cambrian's  followers 
speedily  divested  him  of  his  armour,  and 
Waldeyff  presented  him  with  a  hom  of 
aie,  which  he  drank  with  a  grâce  and 
ease  worthy  of  the  crociarius. 

"  A  vynno  vôd  yn  Gryv — yved 
Gwrw/'  cried  the  Welshman,  smacking 
his  lips  and  setting  down  the  cup;  ^^  he 
that  would  pe  strong  and  hearty,  let  him 
drink  aie  «-^ 

*  'Tis  good  for  him  when  he  îs  well. 
And  good  for  him  when  he  îs  pad  ; 
'Tis  good  for  him  when  he  is  merry. 
And  good  for  him  when  he  is  sad.' 

Put  what  news  îs  stîrrîng?  Is  King 
Edward  yet  come  to  years  of  discrétion  ? 
Is  it  likely  he  will  pe  aple  to  govem  py 
himself,  without  the  cares  and  assistances 
of  the  Earl  of  March  and  his  wcMrshipful 
mother  ?*' 
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"  I*  faith,  if  thou  be'st  curious  in  thaï 
particular,'*  said  the  granger»  **  thou 
must  away  to  court  and  make  inquîry  ; 
for  I  know  as  much  about  King  Edward's 
matters  as  King  Edward  himself  knows 
of  me  or  thee." 

«  A  right   noble   man  !•*    ejaculated 
fatber  Adrian,  who  still  slept  and  dreamed 
the  words  over  again  which  he  had  uttered 
when  falling  asleep.   But  Waldeyff,  upon 
^hose  intellects  the  liquor  had  not  failed 
of  operating,  fancied  the  cross-bearer's 
repose  was  merely  pretended,  and  that 
he  made  a  jest  of  him  under  the  cloak  of 
afFecting  to  speak   în   his    sleep.     This 
idea  roused  his  wrath,  and,  tuming  to 
the  recumbent  monk.  he  said.  with  great 
emphasis — 

"  Thou  fool  !  what  hâve  I  to  do  with 
the  feuds  of  kîngs  and  princes  ?  If  the 
lord  to  whom  I  owe  service  bid  me 
march,  hère  I  am  ready  for  the  fîeld,  and 
I  will  not  hait  nor  flee  for  the  devil  him- 
self, if  he  corne  in  the  shape  of  a  foe. 
But  thou  knowest  no  more  of  true 
liçgQKùç^  than  this  cup  of  aie.'' 


<<  Right  noble  lîquor  V  concluded 
Adrian. 

.  "  To  the  fiend  with  thee/*  cried  the 
snraged  granger,  strikiog  the  monk  with 
[lis  foot,  which  forced  him  from  the 
bench  to  the  floor  ;  <<  drunken  beast  ! 
lie  like  a  hog  in  the  dirf 

But  the  fail  awoke  the  cross-bearer, 
whom  sieep  had  by  this  time  rendered 
somewhat  sober,  and  aller  stretching 
himself,  and  giving  half  a  dozen  yawns, 
hé  ârose  from  the  ground  and  retook  his 
Béat.  The  Welshman  (whom  he  did  iiot 
perceive,  although  he  sat  beside  him, 
being  seized  with  that  listless  and  be- 
numbing  drowsiness  which  frequently 
accompanies  sleep  when  taken  ont  of  the 
usual  course,)  took  no  notice  of  him  ; 
but  fiUed  his  cup^and  said,  <<  Drink 
healths." 

Adrian  started  as  though  he  had  been 
seized  with  a  convulsive  spasm,  and, 
turning  round,  beheld  at  his  side  the 
figure  of  his  old  acquaintance.  He 
rjLibbed  his  eyes,  shook  his  head,  as  if  to 
resettle  his  sensés,  and  then,  with  solemn 
eamestness,  said,    <<  If  thou  be'st  not 
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Sathanus  in  the  shape  of  one  Griffitb 
Merodoc,  or  if  thou  be'st  that  bonest 
Welshman  himself,  I  conjure  tbee  speak." 

The  graDger  could  not  resist  the  awe- 
struck  manner  and  profound  gravitj  of 
ione  with  wbich  Adrian  accompaoied 
his  invocation  ;  but,  springing  from  bis 
seat,  roared  with  laughter»  and  booted 
the  poor  monk  till  weariness  oUiged  hiin 
to  desist.  Merodoc  neither  laughed  nor 
spoke,  but  archly  threw  his  face  into 
numerous  contortions,  which  avowed  his 
appréhension  of  the  joke  to  be  little  in- 
ferior  to  that  of  the  yeoman.  Adrian 
bore  ail  with  patience»  and  preserved 
his  temper  and  modération  wià  a  truly 
Christian  and  philosophie  spirit. 

"  Now  thou  art  wearied  with  thy 
boisterous  laughter/'  said  the  crociarius, 
calmly,  **  doth  it  please  thee  to  acquaint 
us  with  the  cause  ?  for,  of  a  truth,  I  sec 
not  the  matter,  nor  where  it  doth  lie.*' 

"  Lie  !"  said  the  granger»  ««  why,  thou 
tramping  priest,  it  doth  lie  in  this  :  thou 
dos*  owe  me  a  gold  besantine,  and  I 
would  hâve  thee  pay  me/' 

*^  \  w<^  thee  a  besantine  !  marry  for 
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what?*'  replied  Father  Âdrian  ;  "Inever 
bought  thy  beef,  and  l'U  swear  thou  didst 
never  lend  me." 

*<  But  thou  didst  hold  me  a  gold  besah- 
tine  that  thou  could'st  outdrink  me; 
did'st  a  not?"  said  Waldeyff ;  <<  and  I  had 
thee  drunk  in  a  trice,  and  under  the 
table,  whiist  I  was  as  sober  as  a  judge." 

"  By  our  Lady,"  said  Adrian,  "  I  re- 
member  somewhat  of  that  thou  sayest  ; 
thou  didst  conquer,  sure  enough  ;  but  I 
hâve  nought  to  pay  thee  withal,  and  so 
thou  must  give  me  a  day." 

««rfaith,  'twill  bè  the  haUidome, 
then/*  returned  Waldeyff  ;  "but  if  thou 
dost  not  redeem  thyself  before  then,  thou 
shalt  bear  the  burthen  of  my  sins/' 

"  A  bargain,"  cried  the  monk  ;  "  then 
thy  sins  and  the  besantine  are  mine  ;  so 
no  more  on't,  if  thou  would'st  not  hâve 
them  break  my  back.  But  now  for  thee, 
Sir  Seneschal  :  where  didst  thou  spring 
from?    and   where   is   thy  master,   Sir 

Paschal  ? 

"  Too  many  puddings,  look  you,  will 
choke  a  dog,  holy  father/'  replied  the 

Seneschal.    "  I  am  hère,  thou  seest,  and 
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secret  from  a  pi 
fessîon  either,  S 

<«  Sir  Monk- 
cross-bearer,  in 
holy  father  me, 
hâve  no  whit  oi 
thou  tell  me  i 
i¥Ottest  how  t 
know  from  th 
twenty  times  n 
ail  thy  mastei 
than  himself? 
thy  master  sen 
the  life  of  hîs- 

The  grangei 
tumed  his  bacl 
him»  and  sto] 
«  By  the  Virgi 
fession  now,  a 
more  than  han{ 
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little  thank  ye  for  putting  the  lives  of  his 
f  Hends  in  jeopardy/' 

The  granger,  with  prudent  précaution» 
interrupted  the  speech  of  the  cross- 
bearer,  lest,  among  the  domestics  of  the 
abbey,  there  should  be  any  spy  of  Morti- 
mer's,  or  any  traitor,  who^  for  the  sakq 
of  reward,  would  reveal  the  poursuivantes 
existence  to  his  foes.  But  the  action 
with  whîch  he  accompaniedthe  word,  was 
little  calculated  to  restore  the  hot  ^irit 
of  the  holy  father  to  modération.  It» 
in  fact,  increased  the  symptoms  of  his 
passion,  and  he  sprang  from  his  seat, 
graaped  a  brown  bill,  which  belonged  to 
one  of  the  ojGScers  of  the  abbey,  who  was 
reposing  snugly  in  a  corner,  and  threat- 
ened  to  prostrate  the  first  man  who  should 
présume  to  déride  or  make  a  jest  of  him., 

**  Ye  hâve  seen  me  do  somewhat  before 
now,*'  he  cried,  with  great  bittemess^ 
<<  but,  by  St.  Dunstan,  the  feats  I  did 
under  the  walls  of  Malpas,  shall  be  but 
as  wrought  by  the  flail  of  the  thresher,  if 
ye  play  not  your  parts  the  better." 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !'*  cried  Waldeyff,  rising 
from  his  seat,  and  retreating  to  the  other 
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south." 

This  as 
ilence,  put 
of  the  mon 
weapon  he 
strengtlî  f; 
Ins  passior 
and  slaveri 
stage  of  h 
rose  again, 
man,  appej 
l'alsehood 
••Speak,  G 
aloud,  •*  il 
and  honoi 
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by  each  one  in  particular^  I  conjure  thee 
to  speak  ;  and  speak  not  jestingly,  but 
the  truth  in  aU  tbings.  Did  I  do  fair|y 
and  manfuUy  my  devoir  at  Malpas  ?  or 
did  I,  as  this  shameless  traiter  says,  prove 
craven  and  recréant?  Now  then,  sir, 
without  favour/'— 

"  Py  Saint  Tavid/'  replied  the  Welsh. 
man,  <'  you  do  make  a  grave  and  a  serious 
question  of  that  which  I  pelieve  was 
meant  as  a  jest.  Put,  as  you  do  force  me 
by  your  solemnities  to  give  my  true 
opinion,  I  must  déclare  and  agrée,  that 
at  Malpas  you  proved  yourself  a  gallant 
man  of  your  hauds,  a  stout  soldier,  yes, 
indeed,  truth  you  did/' 

*<  There,  there,  thou  meal«sack  fuU  of 
lies  !"  cried  the  cross-bearer,  with  voci- 
férons triumph  ;  *<  thou  du8ty*footed 
churl,  dost  hear  ?  the  word  of  an  unpre- 
judiced  man,  of  an  able  soldier,  who 
hath  stricken  in  more  fields  of  war  than 
thou  hast  in  fields  of  labour  ;  a  proper 
judge  and  marshal  in  feats  of  chivalry, 
thou  utihouseled  beast;  and  an  honest 
man  to  boot,  thou  alms-begging  knave." 

*'  Thou  dost  well  to  rate  a  man  for 
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prithee,  didst  th< 
the  trade  thou  hi 

"  Go  to  with 
ther  Adrian,  **  1 
a  lying  withei 
waster  and  dra 
moss  trooper,  an 
a  conimon  ]ech< 
intaker  to  ail  th 
Thou  hast  more 
to  call  them  by 
never  half  thine 
thing  in  thy  rep 
do  a  daring  deec 
man  to  underta] 

«  And  yet," 
nipting  the  învc 
"  if  I  would  p 
hand,  and  say,  < 
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"No more  1  would,  lad/'  cried  Adrîan, 
bursting  into  a  loud  laugh,  and  grasping 
the  granger's  hand,  "  for,  trust  me,  when 
a  man  parts  with  his  money  in  discharge 
of  his  sins,  it  is  odds  but  he  hath  a  hot 
touch  of  compuQCtion,  and  well  deserves 
absolution.  What  sayest  thou.  Sir  Se- 
neschal  ?'* 

"  Every  pody  to  his  trade  !"  replied 
Merodoc  ;  **  I  know  no  more  of  your 
suptilties  and  your  mysteries  than  the 
plessed  Virgin  knows  of  a  Cheshire 
cheese.  Put,  nevertheless,  it  appears  to 
me,  look  you,  that  if  every  man  may  dis- 
charge his  guilt  and  his  crimes  by  the 
payment  of  money,  there  will  pe  no  end 
nor  pause  in  the  oppressions  and  cruel- 
ties  of  those  who  are  peyond  the  reach 
and  the  power  of  worldly  punishment  and 
vengeance,  look  you." 

"Ha!  —  Saint  Francis !—- keep  thy 
tongue  silent  on  that  subject,  Griffith 
Merodoc,"  said  Adrian,  ^<if  thouwouldst 
not  be  thought  a  heretic,  like  them  of  the 
spawn  of  the  Manichssans  and  Albigen- 
ses.  What  thou  hast  uttered  doth  savour 
of  a  controversial  spirit,  and  doth  arraign 
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the  pnctioe  of  holj  church,  which  is  per- 
fect  and  infidUUe.  Set  not  up  thy  vain 
and  eaitUj  judgment  against  that  wfaich 
h  peifect  wîadmii,  and  the  direct  in^- 
ation  €i  fhe  holj  sainta»  and  Savioar 
oftiieworld;  for  to  Saint  Peter  wasd6 
Iq;ated  the  power  of  the  keys»  the  remis- 
àoa  of  sin»  and  its  penalty  ;  and  ùom 
him  hath  the  inexhaustible  well  of  abso- 
lution descended  to  the  head  of  tbe 
churchy  the  holy  father  of  the  Christian 
faith.  Beware,  then,  how  ye  speaL 
Damnation  hangs  upon  a  doubtiog 
spîrit.'* 

The  introduction  of  theologfcai  disqui- 
sition  soon  banished  ail  enjoyment  from 
the  Company;  and  they  shortly  after* 
v^ards  retired  to  rest,  little  gratified 
with  the  conclusion  of  their  waasaO. 
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CHAP.  XUI. 

Yea,  I  swear.  Saint  Aldegond,  the  throe  of  guilt 
Sobbed  firom  her  bosom  audible  and  deep  ; 
The  flufih  of  shame  mantled  her  fbrehead  ; 
And  the  wild,  tremulous»  and  imperfect  accents 
Of  sin  detected  dropped  firom  her  utterance* 

Citixai  qfMarseillet, 

The  foUowing  morning  all,was  bustle  at 
the  castle,  which  Edward,  Phillippa,  and 
their  attendants  were  preparing  to  leave. 
Queen  Isabel  and  J^ortimer,  although 
they  strove  to  disguise  their  gratification, 
received  the  king's  notification  of  his 
purpose  with  unmingled  pleasure;  and 
gave  every  facility  and  accommodation 
to  those  who  were  engaged  in  removing 
the  royal  wardrobe,  armoury,  mews,  and 
stud.  Isabel,  however,  fearful  0/  adding 
new  cause  of  irritation  to  that  which 
Edward  had  ahready  experienced,  as- 
sumed,  on  his  departure,  a  melancholy 
and  dissatisfied  aspect }  and  afifected  to 
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reproach  him  for 
"  Wlierefore  do 
Edward?"  she  e 
anger  ;  "  art  thc 
our  Company,  ai 
barons?" 

"No,  madara,' 
'*  we  are  not  wea 
oiir  faithful  subjï 
that  are  not  faith 
we  go  thitber  wh' 
a  sovereign  —  oi 
rjty  bave  hère  l 
The  sun's  full 
majesty  ;  but  wl; 
he  doth  sliine  we 
worthy." 

"  Not  BO,  fair 
queen  ;  "  for  the 
overwbelm  and  ( 
dimiaished  by  a 
more  temperatel; 
Splendour's  a  bai 

*'  Ay,  and  soit 
with  a  touch  of 
"  and  yet,  fair  m 
dovU  îxvàx.  by 
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raerit.  Let  my  fair  famé  be  blazoned 
through  the  world,  and  PU  not  care 
though  my  palace  be  a  cottage,  and  my 
retainers  the  wild  fox  and  mountain  roe. 
Let  March  beware — he  doth  march  upon 
his  ruîn.*' 

The  grave  and  bitter  tone  with  which 
Edward  uttered  this  denunciation,  paled 
the  roses  in  the  cheeks  of  the  amorous 
queen,  who  breathed  short  and .  quick 
with  appréhension.  But  she  looked 
around,  and  observing  the  unarmed  and 
defenceless  state  of  the  king's  attendants, 
and  their  weak  numbers,  which  she  con- 
rasted  with  the  strength  and  valoiir  of 
the  foUowers  of  Mortimer,  her  fear  gave 
way  to  resentment,  and  her  cheek  burned 
with  indignation. 

•*  By  tliè  light  of  heaven,'*  cried  she, 
with  flashing  eyes,  **  thou  art  upon  somé 
mad  scheme  which  will  betray  thee  into 
a  civil  war,  the  désire  of  those  hot-brained 
and  portionless  adventurers  thou  dost 
e ver  keep  àt  thine  elbow  !  What,  Ed^ 
ward,  thou  art  sure  splenetic  !  and  the 
rough  words  of  tlie  marcher,  honea^ 
Bertrand  du  Chatelet,  bave  engenderadr 
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jkhese  fond  fancies  in  thee  l  Go  to — thou 
!  art  an  idle  boy,  and  dost  net  know,  I  see» 

I  how  to  employ  thy  time.  Remember  the 

I  fate  of  thy  fiiiher  —  he  contended,  was 

[  overcome»  and  died/' 

**  Ha  l  may  I  die  the  death  he  did  when 
î  I  foi^^t  ity''  cried  Edward  ;  whîlst  veiy 

j  anguish  made  his  lips  quiver,  and  his 

eyes  stream  with  tears. 

*<  By  Saint  Mary  of  Paris,''  said  the 
queen,  surveying  her  son  with  a  steady 
and  scrutinizing  air,  **  I  find  thou  art 
mischievous,  and  I  am  in  doubt.  Sir  King; 
whether  it  be  not  better  to  put  a  restraiot 
upon  thee.'* 

The  king  raised  his  eyes  and  laid  his 
hand  upon  the  hilt  of  his  braquemart } 
but  was  unable  to  speak  from  indig- 
nation.  The  queen,  with  a  countenance 
beaming  scom  and  défiance,  then  con« 
tinued  :  <<  Often  hast  thou  taunted  me 
with  thy  father's  death,  as  though  my 
hands  were  coloured  with  his  blood  ;  and, 
withdark  hints  at  some  future  vengeance, 
hast  set  my  life  in  péril  of  thy  power. 
Where  be  thy  proofi  that  I  did  slay  King 
£dwaxdt  «Imew  inaught  that  he  fell  by 
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treachery  ?  Holy  St  Mary  koows,  that 
\i^hat  I  did  in  curbing  Edward's  power, 
and  aflerwards  in  deposing  him,  was  done 
for  thee — for  love  of  thee  alone— and 
this,  forsooth,  is  my  reward.  But,  for 
fais  blood,  be  it  on  those  that  shed  it; 
not  upon  me,  wbo  am  as  clear  as  thou 
art/' 

"  Rtir  mother,  -  said  Edward»  some- 
wbat  appeased  by  the  queen's  defence, 
*^  I  would  hope  so,  next  my  own  sal- 
vation.  For  the  wife,  that,  without  re* 
morse,  can  throw  by  afiêction,  and, 
stripped  of  humanity,  hold  the  dire  steel 
tô  her  husband's  throat,  or  give  the 
Word  which  fastens  on  fais  murderer, 
must  be  a  devil,  not  a  mortal  woman  ; 
and  God  forbid  that  history  in  her  page 
should  liken  thee  to  this  devil,  and  call 
upon  the  curses  of  posterity  to  foUow 
thee  unto  the  gênerai  doom.  No  ;  when 
we  meet  at  the  dread  bar  of  trial,  may  my 
father  aloud  acquit  thee  of  dbloyalty«*' 

We  can  only  prétend,  in  ihe  «hadow 
of  perspective,  tO  depict  the  violent 
agitation  and  mutations  of  countenance 
experienced  by  Isabel  during  the  speech 
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ol"  lier  son.  She  to 
upon  whîch  slie 
weiglit  of  her  bod 
self  support  ;  an 
iipon  the  face  of 
been  that  of  her 
from  the  dead  for 
was  a  long  time  b( 
speech  sufficient  t( 
when  she  had  su 
speak,  she  delive 
language,  and  wii 
once  betrayed  ht 
appréhension,  ace 
and  demoniac  grii 
to  masque  the  t 
hcart. 

"  Thou  dost  sa 
dost — thou  say'st 
heart,  Edward  <—  t 
picion  — thou  has 
rible  spectre  —  thi 
see  if  I  wiU  accuse 
deceived — thou  m 
strings  as  though  t 
thou  fihalt  not  pro 
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*<  I  mean  it  not,  fair  mother/*  replied 
the  young  king  ;  **  thou  art  my  mother, 
though  thou  wert  even  guilty/' 

**  Thy  mother  !'*  returned  the  queen, 
with  a  haughty  dignity  ;  "  yes,  the 
mother  of  the  young  léopard,  that  would 
fain  lap  the  blood  of  his  dam  !'' 

*^  Thou  dost  wrong  .  me,  by  Saint 
Edward,**  cried  the  king  j  "  I  holdthee 
in  dear  révérence,'  or  I  had  not  so  long 
brooked  the  presumption  of  thy  foUowers. 
What  are  Mortimer  and  Du  Chatelet  to 
me,  that  I  should  bear  their  nvalship  and 
their  insolence  ?  No  ;  by  the  bold  knight 
Saint  George,  but  for  thee,  those  traitors 
had  long  hid  their  heads  in  the  dust/' 

"  Traitors,  son  Edward,"  returned 
Isabel,  *^  are  they  none  ;  but  the  worthies 
and  champions  of  thy  throne  and  king- 
dom.*' 

"  Beshrew  .  their  worthihood/'  cried 
the  king,  mournfuUy }  "  it  has  reft  mé  of 
my  friends,  made  me  a  prisoner  in  my 
own  realm,  sown  rancour  and ,  dissension 
among  my  very  servants,  cheated  my 
uncle  Kent  into  an  infamous  plot  of 
purpose    to   destroy  him,   emptied  tny 
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penetrating  glance,  said,  *^  Belike  I  am 
braved,  then  ;  and  March  and  Du  Cha- 
telet  are  aireadj  prepared  to  dispute  the 
crown  with  me.'* 

^*  No,  by  the  rood,  faîr  son,  not  so/* 
replied  Queen  Isabel  ;  ^^  they  are  now 
loyal  subjects  to  their  lord,  and  would 
fain  remain  so/' 

<<  Then  bid  them  use  my  friends  with 
kindness/'  said  the  king,  who  was  ap- 
prehensive,  if  he  were  openly  to  avow  bis 
intentions,  his' departure  would  be  op- 
posed }  <<  releâse  those  of  my  party  who 
hâve  stood  against  their  désires,  disband 
those  troops  of  armed  retainers,  who 
plunder  and  afiright  my  lièges.  Let 
them  come  hùmbly  and  demand  my 
grâce,  and,  thèse  things  done,  they  will 
deserve  my  favour.  We  go  to  the 
couvent  of  Dominicans  without  the  town^ 
where  if  thou  wouldst  hunt,  fair  mother, 
we  will  attend  thee  to  the  sport.'' 

This  conversation  had  passed  within 
the  hall  ;  but  so  remotely  from  the  at- 
tendants of  either  personage,  that  no 
part  of  it  had  been  overheard.  The  king 
now  took  leave  of  his  mother,  and  joined 
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ihe  Queen  Fhilipi 
bcr,  whence  thej 
with  their  train'  o 
jnilitary  attendar 
As  tliey  rode  aloi 
Ihe  populace,  wh( 
with  the  roar  c 
"  God  save  King 
save  Queen  Phili 
by  ten  thousand  i 
to  vie  with  each  > 
of  their  invocat 
house  turned  ou 
royal  cavalcade  wi 
the  accession  of  ! 
nobiiity  aad  chivs 
who  not  being  a 
were  constrained 
Among  the  rest, 
phus  and  Sir  Pasc 
already  prepared 
mounted  their  ht 
distance,  having 
ing  a  proxiraate  si 
TIius  attended,  E 
pasied  the  gâtes  o 
Èlalely  steç  and  si 
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hour  gained  the  monasteïj  of  Blàck  or 
Dominican  Friars,  which  stood  a  short 
distance  beyond  the  walls.  The  superior 
and  his  brethren  came  out  to  receive 
thetr  temporal  sovereign,  and,  with  great 
révérence  and  affection,  welcômed  him 
and  his  partner,  and  ushered  them  into 
the  monastery.  The  nobles  and  knights, 
who  attended  in  the  royal  retinue,  ac- 
companied  them  into  the  house  ;  whilst 
the  populace  and  inferior  retainers  were 
made  happy  by  a  largess  of  the  king  and 
his  companions,  and  by  the  munificent 
hospitality  of  the  Dominicans.  Aie  and 
provisions  were  brought  forth  and  set 
befbre  the  people,  who,  at  every  mouth- 
ful  and  every  cup,  roared  forth  the 
praises  of  the  king  and  of  the  holy 
brethren  of  Saint  Dominick.  But  the 
king's  désire  of  privacy  was  speedily 
intimated  to  the  populace,  whose  présence 
would  liave  been  a  check  upon  his  secret 
movements,  or  whose  participation  in  his 
design,  had  it  been  communicated  to 
them,  would  hâve  betrayed  him  to  his 
adversaries;  and  they  were,  therefore, 
commanded  to  départ  the  convent  ]||rd 
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King  Edward,  bis  Queen,  the  Earl  of 
Lancaster,  and  the  other  great  lords  and 
knights  were  engaged  in  close  council 
on  bis  arrivai  ;  ail  of  wbom  received  bim 
openly  with  caresses  and  congratulations. 
He  had  now  resumed  his  harness,  the 
identical  armour  he  had  worn  at  the 
time  of  his  détention  at  and  escape  irom 
Malpas  ;  and  which  he  had  left  with  Sir 
Walter  Manny,  when  he  quitted  £ng« 
land;  and  to  bis  gorget  he  still  wbre 
attached  the  portrait  of  his  mistress,  the 
beautiful  and  unfortunate  Moigana.  Uut 
the  rosy  blush  and  flexible  features  of 
youth»  were  now  melted  down  by  the 
burning  rays  of  the  eastem  sun  ;  and  the 
browA  and  unvarying  hue  and  resolute 
character  of  manhood»  were  stamped 
indelibly  on  his  countenance.  It  was 
not  Achilles  among  the  daughters  of 
Lycomedes,  but  Achilles  stemly  be« 
moaning  the  loss  of  his  FatroéItiSy  and 
terrible  in  the  sweep  of  his  vengeance. 

Edward  held  forth  his  hand,  and  look« 
ing  round  as  if  to  collect  the  pUlars  of 
bis  strength,  said,  **  Welcome  Marcel  ; 
thou  art  hère  hamessed  and  weaponed 
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as  a  valiant  knight.  God  speed  thine 
ann  for  Edward  and  his  right,  —  Ho, 
Walter  Manny,  art  thou  at  hand  ?" 

««  Yea,  my  lîege/*  replied  tlie  knigbt 
of  Hainault,  <*  some  words  of  counsel  I 
am  gathering  from  the  Lord  Abbot  Id- 
gulphus»  an  able  leader  in  battle  or 
surprise." 

"  What  îs  thy  thought,  Lord  Abbot?" 
said  the  king  ;  "  let  it  be  public,  if  it 
please  thee." 

"  It  is  said,  most  royal  liège/*  replied 
Ingulphus,  "  that  the  foUowers  of  March 
withintheCastleexceedfivehundrednien, 
well  disciph'ned  and   hamessed.     One- 
tenth  of  them,  may  they  but  know  our 
purpose,  would  repel  our  entrance  from 
the  vault,  and  if  their  force  be  not  dis- 
traught  and  parted,  it  is  odds  that  our 
adventure  may  be  foiled.     Were  it  not 
best  to  give  a  false  alarm,  as  though  we 
meant  a  charge  by  escalade,  and  so  call 
off  their  strength  to  the  walls?" 

"  Thou  say'st  rightly,  valiant  abbot," 
replied  Edward  j  ««  thine  expérience  doth 
better  our  green  counsel.  To  thee, 
Walter  Mantiy,  guided  by  our  good  Lord 


Abbot,  we  leave  the  conduct  of  this 
adventure  ;  and  we  trust  thou  wîlt  find 
our  foes  work  enough  at  the  walls.  What 
knights  will  show  their  valiance  uader 
Sir  Walter's  pennon  ? 

"  So  please  your  grâce,"  said  the 
Abbot,  "  I  will  gladly  do  ray  devoir  on 
this  service  ;  and  for  so  raucb  as  thèse 
old  limbs  can  bear  their  part,  by  St. 
George  the  will  shall  not  be  wanting." 

"  Thefire.is  not  extinct,  I  see.  Sir 
Abbot,  though  the  embers  are  grey,"  le- 
plied  Edward  ;  "  but  though  thy  courage 
may  do  much,  thy  counsel  will  do  more. 
No  ;  do  thou  attend  us  —  to  thy  son  we 
look  for  the  battle,  whilstthou  sbalt  direct 
the  storm." 

Many  knights  and  young  noblemen 
volunteered  their  services  under  Sir 
Walter's  command  ;  and  at  leogth  a 
force,  amounting  to  five  hundred  men-at- 
arms  with  their  foUowers,  was  selected 
for  the  diversion.  At  the  same  time  a 
signal  was  concerted,  whereby  Sir  Walter 
and  his  friends  might  leard  the  exact 
moment  when  the  ktng  and  hia  foUowers 
were  about  to  enter  the  castlè.    This  was 
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prayer  to  the  King  of  Heaven,  nor  hear 
holy  mass,  nor  seek  portion  of  my  salva:^ 
tion,  till  by  this  hand  Du  Chatelet  be 
bfought  to  the  earth  a  senseless  corpse/^ 
Each  of  the  other  knights,  as  the  custom 
then  was,  made  his  vow  of  chivalry. 
Some  of  the  younger  esquires  who  had 
never  before  engaged  in  a  perilous  enter- 
prise,  tied  up  one  of  their  arms,  and  others 
covered  one  eye,  vowing  to  hold  them- 
selves  in  tliat  condition  until  the  per- 
formance of  the  adventure.  And  many 
of  the  young  knights  of  the  bath,  who 
still  wore  the  maiden  tassel  at  their 
shoulders,  vowed  they  would  thaf  night 

get  rid  of  their  badges  either  by  gallant 
deeds  or  a  glorious  death. 

Soon  after  the  ringing  of  vespers.  Sir 
William  Eland,  constable  of  the  castle, 
appeared  at  the  convent,  and  was  made 
acquainted  with  the  arrangements  which 
h€ul  been  concerted  for  causing  a  diver- 
sion of  the  enemy's  forces,  a  précaution 
he  much  approved  ;  and  by  his  direction, 
Sir  Walter  Manny  and  his  comrades  in 
arms  were  appointed  to  commence  their- 
attack  upon  an  outer  barbican  of  the 
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stde.  Altogether,  Edward  was  not  only 
a  handsome  and  digiiified  king,  but  hë 
was  aiso  a  stout  and  stalwart  knight  ; 
and  so  far  was  he  from  declining  the 
shock  of  Personal  rencontre/  that  he 
sought  with  avidity  every  means  of  gra- 
tifying  his  thirst  of  glory,  and  of  dis- 
playing  his  strength  and  prowess.  This 
trait  of  his  noble  character,  the  historian 
of  chivalry,  Froissart,  remarks,  in  his 
romantic  description  of  the  combat  which 
Edward  sustained  against  Sir  Eustace  de 
Ribeaumont,  tmder  the  walls  of  Calais  ; 
a  combat  in  which  his  gallantry  was  as 
conspicuoiis  as  his  magnanimity  and 
generosity  to  his  vanquished  ioe  were 
remarkable,  in  the  praises  and  rewards 
which   he    aflerwards    bestowed    upon 

him. 

Sir  Raimonnet,  as  he  assisted  to  buckie 
on  the  king's  armour,  could  not  refrain 
from  making  remarks  upon  the  antiquity 
of  its  fashion. 

"  By  my  faith,  Sir  King/'  he  said, 
carefully  looking  over  the  harness, 
<«  William  the  Bastard  and  Cœur  de  Lion 
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€an  pierce  it  ;  whilst,  in  an  open  hood 
and  basnet,  a  passing  foe  may  dash  your 
brains  out  with  a  dagger  stroke." 

"  Ah  !  but  Sir  knight,"  replied  Phi- 
Hppa  smilingy  "  ihe  greater  danger,  the 
more  honour.  If  a  foe  came  within  the 
scope  of  my  champion's  sword,  I  should 
look  shy  on  him  if  he  held  aloot^  and 
bartered  his  famé  for  the  faint  blush  of 
beauty.  No  ;  let  King  Edward  lose  his 
very  visage  with  the  scars  of  honourable 
daring,  and  I  shall  hold  him  no  whit 
worsened  for  the  change." 

"  By  our  lady  of  Paris,"  exclaimed  the 
knight,  gazing  with  admiration  upon  the 
queen,  '<  Isoude  was  not  so  beautifuF,  nor 
Sabrina  so  courageous  !  —  Fair  queen,  I 
beg  a  boon  on  my  knee." 

"  What  is  thy  request.  Sir  knight  ?" 
replied  the  queen. 

"  But  a  riband  from  thy  volupere," 
returned  Sir  Raimonnet,  "  I  will  wear  it 
in  my  hood  amid  the  mêlée  to-night^  for 
I  swear,  no  better  defence  shall  guard  my 
head." 

The  queen  smiled,  and  took  a  riband 
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CHAP.  XIV. 

The  strengthened  foe  has  rushed  upon  your  guard. 
And  eut  their  passage  through  them  to  the  gâte  ; 
Implacable  Rameses  leads  them  on, 
Breathing  revenge,  and  panting  for  your  blood. 

Busiris, 

About  the  tenth  hour,  when,  accordiug 

to  the  information  of  Sir  Wm.  Eland,  ail» 

persons  within  the  castle,  except  the  re- 

giilar  watch,  woiild  be  retired  to  rest,  Sir 

Walter  Manny,  and  his  partners  in  the- 

proposed  attack,  drew  ofFtowards  the  cas- 

tle,  whilst  king  Edward,  and  his  follow* 

ers,  quitted  the  convent  of  Dominicans, 

and  proceeded    under    the    constabIe*s 

«ruidance,  to  the  mouth  of  the.  cavem. 

It  was  situated  on  the  side  of  a  crumb- 

ling  and  shaggy  hili,  and  was  overgrown 

with  hazel  and  gorse  bushes,  presentiog, 

of  ail  places,  the  least  Hkelihood  for  the 
discovery  of  an  excavation.    The  bottoni: 

ofthe  hill  was  wet  and  roarshy,  and  the 

road  leading  to  the  embouchure,  per* 

o  5 


{ 


'  the  mar 

broken, 

**  ancient 

I  long  arn 

hâve  vei 

^  dour. 

I  raight,  i 

/  remoniei 

might.  Il 
and  rais 
the  princ 

)i  But  tl 

appearan 
the  admi 
It  was  n 
the  silve 
solemn  a: 


I. 


f 


.1.    ' 

i 


MALPAS.  S99 

hang  eut  his  tiny   lamp   in  peace,   and' 
tlie  solitary  owl  to  hoot  pseans  of  adora- 
tion to  the  divinity  of  darkness.  A  dense 
^nd  chilling  mist,  common  in  the  mid- 
land  counties   about  the  middle  of  au- 
tumn,  stretched  itself  over  the  country, 
;ind  effectu^Ily  deprived  the  royal  party 
of  what  little  benefit  they  might  hâve 
derived  from  the  upper  atmosphère.   But, 
as   the  ground  was  well  known  to  the 
çonstable  and  a  few  others  of  the  king's 
friends,  they  reached  the  mouth  of  the 
cave  without  impediment   or  diffiçulty. 
Hère  the  king  made  a  sélection  of  those 
knights  who  should  lead  the  vaward  of 
the*adventure,  himself  designing  to  bear 
them   compaay.     Thèse,  as  our  readers 
will  surmise,  were  his  nearest  and  boldest 
friends  :  the  Earl  of  Lancaster,  Sir  Au- 
brey  Marcel,  Sir  Raimonnet  d^e  la  Folie, 
Sir  William   Montacute,  Sir  Humphrey, 
Sir  Edward  and  Sir  William  de  Bohun, 
Sir  Ralph  Stafford,  Sir  William  de  Clin- 
ton,  and  Sir  John  Nevil,  of  Hornby.  The 
foUowers  of  thèse  knights,  exceeding  a 
t^ousand  men-at-arms   eager  to  display 
tHeir  courage  in  the  présence  of  their 
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sovereign,  wefe  ordered  to  take  tbar 
station  immediately  behind,  and  to  bear 
down  those  that  should  resist  ;  wbilst  the 
knights  themselves  were  engaged  in  the 
seizure  of  Mortimer,  whora  it  was  re- 
solved,  if  possible,  to  secure  alive,  in 
order  that  he  migbt  be  punished  by  a 
légal  tribunal. 

It  was  some  time  before  the  n1en•a^ 
arms  could  clear  the  entrance  to  tbe 
cavern,  which  had  not  been  used  within 
the  memorv  of  man,  and  was,  therefore, 
like  that  of  Montesinos,  overgrown  with 
briars  and  brambles;  but  at  lengtb,  a 
way   was    opened,    and    the    constable, 
bearing  a  h'ghted  torch,  pressed  forward 
at  the  head  of  the  knights.     Not  a  \vord 
was  uttered  ;  but  each  warrior,  grasping 
his  lance,  mace,  or  battle-axe,  kept  bis 
eye  on  the  guide,  and  anticipated  the 
combat.     The  silence  was  inexpressiblj 
awf'ul  :  the' very  tread  of  the  host,  though 
each  man  walked  lightly  and  cautiously, 
rang  through  the  cavern,  which  returned 
a  solemn  and  deep  sounding  écho.     Tbe 
hollow  réverbération,  as  the  royal  party 
«ifterwards  learned,  was  heard  distinctly 
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in  the  castle,  whose  inmates  fancied  it  to 
be  thunder,  or  some  sound  of  super- 
natural  agency. 

As  the  king  and  his  folio wers  pro- 
ceeded,  the  cavern,  which  at  the  mouth 
was  wide,  lofty  and  level,  became  narrow, 
low,  and  uneven  ;  and,  in  some  places, 
the  water,  oozing  from  the  sîdes,  had 
dripped  down  and  formed  small  and 
stagnant  pools  through  which  they  were 
forced  to  pass  knee-deep.  The  road  was 
soon  too  strait  for  more  than  two  to 
move  conveniently  abreast,  and  raising 
its  level,  became  steep  and  nigged.  The 
silence  was  now  broken  by  the  mail  of 
those  in  advance  clanking  against  the 
broken  rocks  which  impeded  their  pas- 
sage, and  the  rude  plash  of  those  in  the 
rear  stepping  every  moment  into  the 
lodgments  of  water.  Thèse  sounds  were 
also  plainly  heard  in  the  fortress,  and 
Mortimer,  who  was  in  the  queen's  cham- 
ber,  came  forth  into  the  guard-room  and 
enquired  the  cause.  But  not  being  able 
to  obtain  any  satisfactory  account,  and 
the  noises  being  still  continued,  he  dis- 
patched  a  man-at-arms  to  thé  chamber 
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of  fhe  constablet  bidding  him  instatitl} 
to  attend.  The  soldier  soon  returoed 
with  information  that  the  constable  was 
not  to  be  found,  news  which  awakened 
ail  the  suspicions  of  the  favourite. 

"  Not  to  be  found  !*'  cried  March, 
breathless  with  alarm»  and  âying  to  tbe 
door  of  Du  Chatelet's  apartment»  <<  What 
ho  !  Du  Chatelet  !  Trampington  !  Mon- 
mouth  !  What  ho!  Treason,  sirs — corne 
forth  and  arm.  Hie,  knaves»  to  the  ram- 
parts  —  call  out  the  garrison — bring  me 
my  harness." 

His  outcry  soon  alarmed  the  whole 
castle,  the  several  chambers  of  which 
poured  forth  their  warlike  inhabitants 
just  as  they  were  aroused  from  their 
sleep.  The  marcher,  with  his  mantle 
thrown  around  him,  and  his  sword  of 
arms  in  his  hand,  burst  out  of  his  cham- 
ber,  and  cried,  "  What,  sirs,  in  the  devil's 
name,  is  the  cause  of  this  alarm  ?  Where 
are  your  foes  that  ye  cry  out,  as  if  ye 
were  dead  men,  but  for  succour  and 
rescue  ?  Now,  Roger  Mortimer,  what  is 
thy  fear  ?•' 

'*  Fear  bave  I  none  more  than  thyself. 
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DuChatelet  ;  replied  March,  "but  Eland 
is  fled,  and  armed  men  are  at  hand.  We 
hâve  heard  tbe  ringing  of  their  mail." 

At  this  moment,  a  soldier,  who  had 
been  out  upon  the  barbican  of  the  keep- 
to  look  forth  for  the  invaders,  came 
hastily  into  the  guard-room,  and  said  the 
barriers  of  the  castle  were  filled  with  men-' 
at-arms. 

"  Arm,  friends,  arm  !"  cried  Mortimer. 
"  The  king's  departure,  Eland's  flight, 
are  now  proofs  of  treachery.  See  the 
bridge  be  up,  and  let  go  the  portcuUis. 
Arm  !  and  to  the  ramparts.  Saint  George 
for  queen  Isabel  !'* 

"  Malpas  for  Du  Chatelet,**  exclaimed 
the  marcher.  "Whatho!  SîrSquire,  at- 
tend and  arm  me." 

The  Earl  of  March,.  the  Baron  of 
Malpas,  and  the  other  lords,  knights,  and  ' 
men-at-arms,  quitted  the  guard-room  to 
arm  and  prépare  for  defence  ;  but  they 
were  speedily  recalled  by  a  loud  trumpet 
blast  which  appeared  to  sound  from  the 
very  midst  of  the  keep,  and  which  was 
answered  by  a  bugle  at  the  barriers. 
The  queen,  wild  with  afiright,  and  but 
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half  clothed,  now  appeared  at  tbe  door 
of  her  chamber,  whilst  Du  Chatelet, 
Mortimer,  Trumpington  and  Monmouth, 
harnessed  only  v^ith  their  hauberks,  and 
armed  with  battle-axes  and  daggers, 
again  rushed  out  of  their  apartments. 

"  Ha  !  Jesu  Christ, — Mortîmerî"  cried 
Isabel,  wringing  her  hands,  <'  what 
dreadful  sounds  are  thèse  ?  We  are  be- 
trayed, — the  toe  is  in  the  castle  : — Hark 
that  cry  !  *  Saint  George  for  King  Ed- 
ward !'  " 

"  By  the  breath  of  my  body,  it  is 
sooth,"  cried  Du  Chatelet. 

"  Ye  will  not  abandon  me,  gaJIant 
knights  l*'  exclaimed  the  queen. 

"  No,  fair  queen/*  replied  the  marcher, 
who  took  upon  him  the  conduct  of  the 
defence,  the  Earl  of  March  appearing  to 
be  incapacitated  by  the  suddenness  of 
the  attack,  "retire  to  your  chamber; 
we  will  défend  ye  untii  our  bodies  be 
backed  in  pièces.  Out,  some  of  ye,  to  the 
wails,  and  keep  them  like  valiant  meii- 
at-arms.  Whence  came  that  trumpet- 
blast?  Mortimer!  Roger  Mortimer! 
arouse  thee  ;  for  thee  and  thy  cause  we 


fight.  Be  thou  valiant  and  true  to  thyself 
in  this  hour  of  need.  Keep  ward  hère, 
while  I  unmask  the  traitors.  Trumpington 
with  me  —  Malpas  for  Du  Chatelet  !" 

Shouting  his  battle-cry,  the  bold 
marcher,  followed  by  Sir  Hugh  Trump- 
ington, and  several  other  knîghts,  fiew 
towards  the  door  ;  but  in  a  moment  it 
was  forced  open,  and  Sir  Aubrey  Marcel 
at  the  head  of  the  royal  party  burst  into 
the  room.  The  queen  shrieked,  seized- 
Mortimer  by  the  arm,  and,  dragging  him 
into  her  chamber,  made  fast  the  door." 

"  Yield  to  your  sovereign  !"  cried 
Maicel  rushing foi-ward  ;  " yield,  or  die." 

"  Die  thou,  whoever  thou  art,"  re- 
plied  the  marcher,  atrïking  a  dreadful 
blow  upon  the  crest  of  the  poursuivant, 
vrhich  clove  away  his  helmet  and  made 
him,  for  a  moment,  gîddy  and  astonished . 
But  the  marcher  had  over-reached  him- 
self  in  the  stroke,  and,  liefore  he  could 
recover  his  equipoise  and  renev  his  at- 
tack,  Marcel  seized  tiim  by  the  throat, 
and  held  him  until  he  had  recovered  his 
own  strength  and  recollection.  Du  Cha- 
telet also  grappled  with  his  foe,  and  gazed 
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fiercely,   but   wonder-struck,    upon  hk 
countenance. 

"  Thou  art  no  mortal  knight,**  said 
the  marcher  under  his  breath,  while  the 
sweat-drops  poured  down  his  forehead, 
'*  but  some  damned  fiend  in  the  likeness 
of  a  traitor,  raised  by  the  devil  for  my 
shame.  Let  go  thy  grasp  —  I  wili  not 
jSght  with  thee/' 

"  Christ's  curses  on  me  and  on  my 
house,*'  returned  the  poursuivant,  "  if 
thou  and  I  together  quit  this  spot.  False 
traitor,  it  is  Aubrey  Marcel  who  tells 
thee  he  lives  for  thy  shame  and  chastise- 
ment*  Yield  if  thou  wilt,  and  die  like  a 
dastard.'* 

The  marcher,  exerting  his  gigantic 
strength,  with  a  smile  of  scorn  threw  the 
poursuivant  from  him,  and  prepared  to 
renew  the  combat.  But  the  knights  of 
the  king's  party,  who  had  already  van- 
quished  those  that  opposed  them,  where- 
by  Trumpington  and  Monmouth  were 
slain,  hastened  to  relieve  Sir  Aubrey  ; 
and  would  hâve  killed  his  enemy  with 
their  lances  but  for  his  interposition. 

*•  tlold^  knights  !"  he  exclaimed,  "  the 
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marcher  is  my  foe  —  the  prize  reserved 
for  my  own  achievement.  We  are 
champions  in  the  lists,  and  our  Soye- 
reign  shali  marshal  the  combat/' 

"  Stand  back,  sirs  — fall  on  knights," 
cried  the  chivalrous  Edward,  putting  his 
followers  back  with  his  lance  ;  ^*  do  your 
devoirs  manfully  for  God  and  your 
ladies/' 

"  Saint  George  for  Marcel  !"  cried  the 
poursuivant,  raising  his  bammer  of  ai*ms. 

"  Our  lady  for  Du  Chatelet,"  exclaim- 
ed  the  marcher,  resuming  the  combat. 

The  knights  and  men-at-arms  stood 
around,  watching,  with  eager  eyes,  the 
perilous  encounter  of  thèse  grim  and 
renowned  champions,  each  of  whom  dis- 
played  a  miracle  of  courage  in  attacking 
his  enemy,  and  of  skill  in  his  own  de^ 
fence.  The  weapons  with  which  they 
were  armed  were  the  most  formidable  in 
use  in  that  or  any  previous  or  succeeding 
âge,  and  required  amazing  strength  to 
be  handled  with  dexterity  and  effect, 
The  hauberks  of  the  combatants,  formed 
of  double  chain-mail,  were  soon  eut 
through  as  though  they  had  been  made 
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of  siik  ;  and  their  blood,  streaming  ovet 
their  armour,  rendered  the  floor  wet  and 
slîppery.  At  length  the  marcher,  bya 
stroke  which  nearly  killed  hîs  adversary, 
broke  his  battle-axe,  the  head  of  which, 
flying  aside,  severely  wounded  a  man-at- 
arms.  But,  undismayed  at  this  event, 
he  threw  down  the  remains  of  the 
shaft,  and  once  more  grappled  the  pour- 
suivant in  the  hope  of  wresting  from  him 
his  hammer  of  arms.  Aided  by  hîs  su- 
perior  strength,  and  by  the  effects  of  the 
hlow  upon  his  enemy,  this  proved  a  task 
far  from  difficult  ;  and  the  galiant  pour- 
suivant must  hâve  falien  beneath  his 
herculean  antagonist  had  not  Du  Cha- 
telet*s  foot,  in  struggling  upon  the 
bloody  floor,  slipped  beneath  him,  where- 
by  he  fell,  and  dragged  down  Sir  Aubrey 
with  him.  At  this  moment,  a  cry  was 
heard  from  the  ring,  "  Remember  Ver- 
noun,'*  and  Marcel  taking  advantage  of 
the  hint,  abandoned  his  hammer,  drew 
his  poniard  of  mercy,  and  sheathed  it  in 
the  throat  of  his  fbe.  The  blood,  foam- 
ing  into  the  windpipe,  rattled  audibly, 
whilst  the  marcher,  in  his  dying  agony, 
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raiaed  the  heavy  weapon  which  he  grasp- 
ed,  and  beat  the  air  as  though  he  had 
wielded  a  willow  wand.  Several  timea 
he  attempted  to  speak  ;  but  his  voice 
"  souoded  like  a  cannon  in  a  vault,  ttiat 
might  not  be  distinguished,"  and  he 
breathed  his  last  in  a  convulsion  of 
muscle  and  feature  \vhich  held  the  body 
long  afler  life  vas  departed. 

The  king,  after  committing  the  pour- 
suivant» who  was  nearly  insensible,  to 
the  care  of  hia  friends,  commanded  the 
queen's  chamber  to  be  forced }  an  order 
which  vas  instantly  accon^lished  by  the 
application  of  a  score  of  maces  and  bat- 
tle-axes,  before  which  the  strong  oaken 
panneU  flew  into  ten  thousand  splinters, 
and  the  room  was  left  bare  and  exposed 
to  the  gaze  of  the  multitude.  A  piercing 
shriek  was  heard  at  the  moment  the 
door  gave  way,  and  queen  Isabel,  her 
face  wet  with  tears,  her  hair  dishevelled, 
her  look  and  attitude  wild  and  con- 
vulsed,  stood  befbre  the  fallen  and  mi- 
sérable favourite,  who  had  thrown  him- 
seif  beside  her  in  an  agony  of  fear  and 
desperation. 


"Forward!"  crii 
traitor  — -drag  him 

"  Fair  son,  faii 
queen,  regardless  ( 
coiicerned  only  a 
paramour,  "  hav( 
Mortiiner  !" 

But  tiie  interce 
it  plainly  indîcatei 
she  was  moved,  v 
ther  of  disaervice 
wise,  had  Edwarc 
of  fuel  to  preser 
sentment.  As  it  ' 
self  witli  paying 
and  entreaties  of 
threw  herself  on 
uplifted  hands  bes 
conimanding  the  f 
f'rom  heliind  his  pi 
in  charge  to  Mo 
Nevil,  wiio,  afraid 
in  jeopardy  by  si 
in  the  castle,  wh 
still  powerfui,  or 
ont  of  the  fortr 
road    thtouçh    th 
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they  Could  hear,  by  tbe  cries  of  the 
soldiery  and  the  horrid  din  of  arms, 
was  now  hotly  disputed,  thought  it  tnost 
expédient  to  carry  away  their  prisoner 
by  the  subterranean  outlet,  whereby  ail 
risk  would  be  avoided.  Thî$  was  ef- 
fected  without  diflSculty,  and  Edward, 
placing  a  guard  upon  his  mother,  left 
the  keep,  and,  followed  by  his  knights 
and  men-at-arms,  descended  into  the 
court-yard.  Hère,  unwilling  to  spill  the 
blood  of  his  subjects,  though  in  open 
rébellion,  unnecessariiy,  he  ordered  a 
parley  to  be  sounded,  to  which  the  op- 
posite faction  gave  ready  audience.  The 
capture  of  Mortimer,  the  death  of  Du 
Chatelet,  Trumpington,  and  Monmouth, 
and  the  possession  of  the  keep  by  the 
royal  party,  were  stated  to  them  as  events 
which  took  away  ail  chance  of  a  success- 
ful  defence,  whilst,  on  the  other  hand,  the 
king  oflFered  grâce  and  mercy,  if  they 
would  lay  down  their  arms.  A  short 
time,  spent  in  conférence  by  the  knights 
and  leaders  of  Mortimer's  faction,  served 
to  induce  in  them  an  acquiescence  to 
the  will  of  their  sovereign,  and  the  whole 


I 
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of  Nottingham. 


CHAP.  XV. 

A  l'autel  de  Marie, 

Ils  coDtractoient  tous  deux. 

Cette  union  chérie, 

Qui  seulle  rend  heureux. 

Chacun  dans  la  chapelle, 
Il  dit  en  les  voyant, 
AmouT  à  la  plus  belle. 
Honneur  au  plus  vaïlluit. 

Partantpourla  Si/rie. 

The  fate  of  the  Earl  of  March,  of  that 
tnan  who  had  shown  more  promptitude 
and  audacity  in  his  élévation,  and  in  the 
lime  of  his  authority,  than  courage  in  the 
hour  of  his  décadence,  is  known  to  ail' 
persooB.  He  was  conducted  from  Not- 
tingham  to  Ixindon,  where  he  was  com- 
raitted  to  the  Tower  ;  and  the  king 
haviog  catted  a  new  parliament,  before- 
which  Mortimer  was  impeacbed  upon 
many  articles,  and  condemned  to  die 
upon  the  mère  notoriety  of  his  crimes, 

VOt.   III.  p 


witliout  proof  c 
called  upon  for 
proud  and  ambit 
of  the  chivalry, 
fair,  was  drawn 
tlie  common  gall 
b'eing  suspeiided 
the  insulting  poj 
his  body  was  eu 
Uie  Friars  Minor 
church.  Asforth 
more  flagitious  i 
mour,  she  escap 
her  dower,  and  c 
at  Risings,  situa 
from  London,  wl 
of  form  than  afl' 
her. 

The  king  was 
tfiken  up  in  puni: 
neglect  rewardioi 
every  thînginhis 
Marcel,  who  spef 
wounds  he  had  i 
with  the  march 
barony  of  Maipa 
had    forfeited  by 
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with  the  same  rights  and  privilèges  as  his 
rival  had  possessed,  <  ut  Marchio  de 
Marchia  Walliœ/  To  the  other  lords 
and  knights  he  granted  money  and  lands, 
as  may  be  clearly  ascertained  by  the 
Rot  Pari.  4  £dw.  Sd.  n.  13.  ;  and  the 
great  value  of  which  testified  at  once  his 
generosity  and  his  gratitude. 

In  the  mean  time.  the  beautîful  widow 

t        .  ... 

of  the  deceased  marcher,  Bertrand  Du 
Chatelet,  had  been  informed  of  those 
events  which  had  restored  the  king  his 
crown  and  herself  to  liberty,  of  the 
person  by  whom,  and  of  the  manner  in 
which  her  deliverance  was  achieved. 
The  Abbot  Ingulphus,  whose  paternal 
regard  for  her,  impelled  him  to  com- 
municate  the  good  tidings  as  early  as 
possible,  sent  forward  the  cross-bearer, 
father  Adrian,  under  the  escort  of  thé 
mounted  military  retainers  of  the  abbey, 
who  Ynade  such  speed  upon  the  roady'^hat 
at  the  end  of  his  second  day's  journey  he 
came  in  sight  of  the  lofly  towers  of 
Malpas.  But  he  found,  speedy  as  he 
had  travelled,  rumour  had  outstripped 
him.    The  gênerai  report  of  Mortiroer's 

p  « 
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fall,  of  Du  Chatelet's  death,  and  of  the 
king's  superiority  of  power»  had  reacbed 
the  Welsh  border,  on  the  evening  of 
the  saroe  day  that  the  révolution  had 
been  performed }  a  fact  not  at  ail  incre- 
^blç,  when  we  consider  the  almost 
lightning-speed  with  which  the  news  of 
a  great  event,  of  a  battle  lost  and  won, 
df  a  révolution  in  kingdoms»  of  the  sud- 
den  death  of  an  eminent  personage,  more 
«s^ecially  if  it  be  by  foui  practice,  or  if 
any  other  catastrophe  equally  remarkable 
:Or  shocking  hâve,  from  the  foundation  of 
.cIvUized  Society,  been  scattered  over  the 
.^orld.  And  aJthough,  at  this  time,  the 
;:egular  raeans  of  communication,  even 
J>et\veen  town  and  town,  were  defective 
and  precarious,  it  must  be  considered 
that  there  were  two  parties  in  the  state, 
whose  interest  it  was,  on  the  one  hand, 
to  give  every  and  instant  celebrity  to  such 
events  as  had  now  happened,  and,  on 
the  other,  to  propagate  a  disbelief  of  them 
until  they  had  taken  measures  for  their 
own  security  ;  and,  as  each  of  thèse 
parties  were  in  constant  communication 
VïilVv  iKeir  own    adhérents    throughout 
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England,  tbe  rapidity  of  circulation,  in 
this  instance,  is  easily  accounted  for.' 
Thus,  the  sub-prior  of  the  abbey  of 
Malpas»  who,  in  the  absence  of  bis 
superior,  held  the  crosier  pro  tempore, 
on  receiving  the  news  frora  Chester,  im- 
mediately  gave  them  notoriety  among 
the  vass^s  aod  tenantry,  whiist  Bonne- 
lance,  the  constable,  who  had  likewise 
received  full  intelligence,  gave  forth  a 
public  contradiction  of  it,  and  stated  thàt 
thé  king  and  bis  party  had  fallen  beneath 
the  faction  of  their  adversaries.  But  the 
arrivai  of  father  Adrian,  and  the  military 
retaîners  who  had  personally  borne  a 
share  in  the  enterprîse,  and  the  letters  tit' 
the  Abbot  Ingulphus,  to  the  sub-prior, 
which  were  openly  read,  overcarae  ail 
doubt  and  disbelief,  and  the  marauders 
themselves  were  constrained  to  give  way 
to  popular  opinion,  and  confess  the  fact. 
And  this  was  notall;  for  the  constable, 
having  been  infbrmed  by  the  sub-prior, 
that  the  barony  of  Malpas,  forfeited  to 
the  crown  by  the  treason  of  Du  Chatetet, 
was  aiready  conferred  upon  Sir  Aubrey 
Marcel*  renounced  the  party  of  his  latè 
p  3 
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lord,  avowed  himself  and  those  under  fais 
command  to  be  at  the  disposai  of  the 
poursuivant,  as  his  liège  retainers  ;  and 
threw  open  the  fortress  to  ail  those  who 
professed  themselves  the  friends  of  King 
Edward,  and  the  new  Baron  of  Malpas. 
The  Lady  Blanche  with  her  female 
attendants  now  quitted  the  castle  and 
retîred  to  her  own  patrimony,  the  baro- 
ny  of  Harding,   to  which  she  had  been 
for  four  years  an  entire   stranger,  and 
where  the  vassals  and   tenantry,   having 
long  groaned  under  the  govemment  of  a 
constable    appointed   by   Du    Chatelet, 
whose  exactions  and  oppression  were  net 
surpassed   by  those   of  his    lord,    were 
thrown  into  raptures  of  delight  at  her 
return  and  their  own  deh'verance.  Hard- 
ing  Castle  once  more  became  a  scène  of 
peace,  and  of  protection  to.  the  vassals 
and  retainers  of  the  house,  w  hilst  hospi- 
Ulity,  which  had  been  banished  during 
the  fierce  possession  of  the  men  at  arms, 
again  exteoded  the   porta),  and  gave  a 
welcome  to  ail  corners, 

A  fortnight  had  scarcely  elapsed  since 
the  ^rûval  of  Fatlier  Adrian  at  Malpas, 
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when  the  Abbot  Ingulphus,  accompanied 
by  his  son,  brothers,  the  monks  and  yeo- 
manry  of  his  train,  returned  to  the  mon- 
astery,  amid  the  acclamations  and  exult* 
ing  shouts  of  the  assembled  multitude» 
To  Sir  Aubrey,  the  constable  wîth  great 
révérence  surrendered  the  keys  of  the 
castle  ;  but,  as  the  new  baron  had  learned 
from  Alan  Waldeyff  the  prominent  part 
which  Bonnelance  had  played,  in  protect- 
ing  the  body  of  Vernoun  from  indignity 
at  the  time  of  his  own  escape,  and  as  Sir 
Aubrey  believed  that,  under  proper  go- 
vernment,  he  would  with  fîdelity  fulfil  his 
station,  for  which  he  was  perfectly  quali* 
•fied  in  point  of  courage  and  expérience, 
he  returned  to  him  his  command,  accom^ 
panied  with  a  caution  regarding  his  future 
conduct. 

"  Let  me  not  hear,"  said  the  young 
and  gênerons  baron,  **  of  plunderings, 
harrowings,  or  fire  raisings.  The  first 
vassal  of  mine  that  dares  to  lay  hand  upon 
cattle  or  moveables  not  his  own,  dies,  if 
he  were  of  my  own  blood.  Call  in  your 
men  at  arms,  and  especially  Guisebert 
'Uay }  he  hath  no  business  at  Caergwy- 
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heth  now,  for  King  Edward  hath  restored^ 
the  barony  to  its  ancient  lord«  And  I 
charge  thee,  Bonnelance,  as  thou  dost 
value  mj  favour  and  thine  own  life,  com- 
mence no  incursion  upon  the  Welsh  bor- 
der. If  any  of  their  chlefs  appear  on  this 
side  Dee,  then  mount,  sirs,  and  show 
your  valiance;  not  else,  as  ye  shall  an- 
swer  me." 

By  this  grave  charge,  and  the  steadî- 
ness  with  which  Sir  Aubrey  pursued  the 
Une  of  hîs  resolution,  calculated  as  it  was 
to  restore  peace  and  confidence  to  the 
înhabitants  of  the  neighbourhood,  and  u> 
subdue  that  exercise  of  wanton  aod  riot- 
ous  license,  to  which  the  retainers  of  Du 
Chatelet  had  been  accustomed,  the  whole 
border,  from  beyond  Harding  to  the 
bridge  of  Bangor,  which  had  lately  ex- 
hibited  a  scène  ravaged,  désert,  and  de- 
populated,  was  restored  to  a  state  oc  :n* 
habitancy  and  cultivation.  The  famem 
and  cottagers,  driven  from  their  dwelinip 
by  the  cruel  incursions  of  the  borde^er?» 
now  returned,  and  plentr  once  «mm 
began  to  smile  in  the  palatinaîe.  h  :nMx 
easUy  be  couceived  that  the  pmsés  œ  -.tm 
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young  marcher  were  loudly  reported  ; 
his  mild,  beneficent,  and  generous  con- 
duct,  conti*asted  with  the  fierce,  turbulent 
and  oppressive  government  of  his  prede- 
cessor,  was  indeed  worthy  of  admiration; 
and  in  conséquence  he  became  as  much 
beloved  and  respected,  as  his  rival  had 
been  theobject  of  terror  and  aversion. 

Our  readers  will  doubtless  hâve  sur- 
mised  that  the  poursuivant  lost  no  time 
in  visiting  the  fair  widow  of  his  foe.  He 
would,  indeed,  hâve  been  inexcusable, 
had  he  neglected  that  woraan  who  for 
him  had  sacrificed  ail  things  — ^  the  en- 
joyments  of  life,  the  vanities  of  display, 
the  fascinating  triumph  of  beauty,  the 
gaze  and  admiration  of  the  Christian 
world  ;  not  to  speak  of  the  continuai 
mortifications  which  she  had  suffered, 
the  brutal  indifférence  of  her  husband, 
which  she  had  courted  rather  than  en- 
dured,  and  the  uninterrupted  aliénation 
of  those  domestic  pleasures,  the  exercise 
of  which  she  had  prohibîted  herself,  in 
adopting  the  vizard  of  insanity.  But  the 
passion  of  her  lover  was,  if  possible,  more 
ardent  and  more  enduring  than  her  own. 
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Her  image»  tlie  only  one  for  which  he  had 
ever  felt  spiritual  love,  was  so  deepty 
uiingled  with  ail  bis  ideas  of  happines^ 
ao  profoundly  incorporated  with  ail  his 
recollectiona  of  paât  aufiering,  and  so 
completely  identified  with  ail  those  scènes 
of  delight  which  appeared  to  form  epochas 
in. his  pleasurable  Ûfe,  that  as  well  migfat 
the  sun  hâve  been  disengaged  from  the 
System  of  nature,  as  the  long  loved,  nay 
idoHzed,  Morgana  from  her  lover's  dream 
of  happiness.  We  may,  therefore,  use 
the  language  of  the  poet  according  to 
proper  adaptation,  when  we  say  that 
Aubrey  Marcel  "  flew  on  the  wings  of 
]ove/'  to  the  castle  of  his  mistress,  wbose 
joy  at  his  présence,  and  at  beholding  him 
entirely  recovered  from  his  wounds,  was 
equally  great  as  that  wherewith  she  had 
received  the  news  of  Du  Chatelet's  fall. 
Blâme  her  not,  courteous  and  candid 
reader,  for  exulting  at  her  deliverance 
from  the  thrall  of  a  devil,  of  a  fiend  who 
had  constantly  thwarted  her  hopes  of 
happiness,  and  who,  in  law  as  well  as 
fact,  (loquor  ut  peritus,)  had  the  truth 
beeu  iuvestigated,  was  not  her  husband, 


nor  bound  to  her  in  the  altgfatest  degree. 
If  there  be  any  one  witb  whom  a  doubt 
may  reroain  upoo  the  vaiidity  of  my 
opinion,  let  bim  consult  the  jus  civile, 
or  the  lex  canonica;  the  compilations 
ofTrebonian,  or  the  spider  web  of  the 
profound  and  inquisitive  Lyndwood. 

It  would  be  travelling  the  same  road, 
a  practice  seldom  agreeable  to  human 
versatility,  were  we  to  enter  minutely 
into  the  acene  which  passed  between  the 
lovera,  on  the  poursuivant's  arrivai  at 
Hardiog.  It  will  be  sufficient  to  say  that 
Blanche  was  as  eager  as  Sir  Aubrey,  to 
take  advantage  of  theïr  fortune»  of  that 
fortune  which  had  so  long  been  unpropi* 
tious,  but  which  now  blew  them  into 
port  with  a  prospérons  gale.  A  marriage 
was  agreed  upon  without  delay  ;  and,  as 
it  was  not  then  the  fashion  to  blush,  look 
grave,  or  be  coy  upon  the  question  of 
fîxing  the  happy  day,  the  poursuivant  bad 
the  task  entirely  to  himself  of  arranging 
the  minutiffi  of  the  ceremony,  the  Urne 
of  ils  célébration,  and  the  place  of  its 
performance.  Thèse,  .with  the  counael 
and  assistance  of  hîs  father  aod  uncle. 
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Sir  Aubrey  speedily  determined  ;  and  it 
was  concluded  that  Blanche  should  pro- 
ceed  to  London,  escorted  by  her  lover 
and  bis  relatives,  where  she  should  take 
up  her  résidence  with  the  Dame  Annabel 
Beauchamp^  until  the  day  of  the  mar- 
riage's  solemnization.  This  arrangement 
was  the  more  suitable,  as  King  Edward 
had  expressed  a  désire  to  witness  the  con* 
junction  of  those  lovers,  who,  exhibiting 
the  romance  of  affection  and  fidelity,  had 
been  crossed  by  disappointments  so  bitter 
and  unfortunate. 

But  although,  in  the  days  of  chivaby, 
little  ceremony  was  used  in  the  appoint- 
ment  of  the  marriage  solemnities,  when 
the  iady  and  gentleman  were  resolved  on 
the  fact,  the  cu^tom  was  very  différent 
as  it  regarded  the  équipage  and  para- 
phernalia  wherewith  those  cérémonies 
were  to  be  identified.  It  took  some  time 
arid  immense  expense  to  prépare  the  ha- 
bits, jewels,  caparisons,  &c.  to  be  used  by 
the  bride,  the  bridegroom,  their  friends 
and  retainers,  the  latter  of  whom,  to  the 
number  of  several  hundreds,  received,  as 
présents  from  their  lord,   rich    dresses, 
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fine  steeds,  and  emblazoned  caparisons. 
The  vassals  of  the  house  of  Taitleboîs 
were  gratified  in  a  Hke  manner,  whtl&t 
the  jeomen,  sockmen,  and  natîvi,  or  vil- 
lains,  received  clothes  of  more  homeljr 
material  and  less  splendïd  décoration. 

Ail  things  being  at  length  completed, 
the  bride  and  bridegroom,  sccomp^nied 
by  the  Lord  Abbot  Ingulphua  ;  SirPas- 
chal  Marcel  ;  half  a  score  attendant  monks 
(includîng  our  ancient  friend  the  cross- 
bearer,)  the  Welahman,  Griffith  Mero- 
doc  ;  the  minstrelt  Oliver  Blondel,  who 
took  this  opportunité  of  beholding  the 
splendour  of  the  couiî^  and  four  bundred 
retainers,  set  out  from  the  border,  and, 
without  interruption,  and  by  easy  jour- 
nies,  reached  London  at  the  end  of  a 
week,  when  the  Lady  Blanche  retired  to 
the  hôuse  of  her  relative.  Dame  fieau- 
champ;  and  Sîr  Paschal  conducted  his 
brother,  nephev,  and  their  attendants, 
to  his  own  résidence  in  Sputhwark. 

By  the  king*s  appointment,  the  raar-  ' 
riage  ceremony  was  performed  in  his  own 
private  chapelet  Westminster,  thé  Lord' 
Abbot  Ingulphus  sustaîning  ihe  part  of 
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oflSiciating  priest,  in  tfae  présence  of  Ed- 
ward,  Pbilippa,  and  the  whole  court  La- 
dies,  nobles,  and  knights,  crowded  arouod 
the  happ7  pair,  to  congratulate  them  on 
the  termination  of  their  ill-f brtiine,  ànd 
the  consummation  of  their  desires.  After 
the  solemnization  of  the  marriage,  the 
court  partook  of  a  magnificent  banquet 
given'  by  the-  queen,  in  honour  of  the 
nuptials,  whereat  the  Baron  of  Malpas 
and  his  bride  sat  upon  a  throne,  as  king 
and  queen  of  the  day  ;  whilst  Edward 
and  Philîppa,  in  plain  dresses,  waited 
upon  them  at  table,  and  served  them  as 
their  retainers,  with  great  révérence  aod 
attention.  At  the  close  of  the  banquet, 
the  king  and  his  knights  retired  to  arm, 
and  the  queen,  the  bride,  and  the  otber 
ladies  of  the  court,  were  conducted  by 
the  Chamberlain  and  his  officers  to  the 
lists,  where  Blanche,  after  a  lapse  of 
four  years,  resumed  her  throne,  as  La 
Reyne  d'Amour.  The  bridegroom  pre- 
sided  over  the  lists,  as  marshal  of  the 
field,  whilst  the  king,  as  one  of  the 
knights  of  the  bride,  bore  her  colours 
anà  comVi^XfeÔL  oxv  Vv^x  ^lartY*    Sir  Walter 
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Manny,  tbe  Earl  of  Lancaster,  and  Sir 
Raîmonnetde  la  Folie,  also  wore  favours 
as  her  knights,  and  behaved  at  ail  pointe 
as  chevaliers,  sans  peur  et  sans  reproche. 
Many  feats  of  artns  were  performed  in 
the  tilts  worthy  of  particular  enumera- 
tioD}  many  lances  were  broken,  and  many 
knights  unborsed  ;  but  we  hâve  not  space 
to  recount,  in  détail,  the  actions  of  va- 
lonr  and  skill  tbat  each  individual  exhi* 
bited,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  king, 
and  admiration  of  tbe  ladtes  and  wbole 
court.  Edward,  above  ait,  proved  htm- 
aelf  a  good  knight:  he  neitber  saved 
himself  in  the  shock  nor  spared  bis  com- 
petitora  for  famé,  and  the  prize  of  chi- 
valry  was  adjudged  to  him  by  the  mar- 
shal,  and  conferred  upon  him  by  La 
Reyne  d'Amour,  amid  the  acclamatïco» 
of  the  spectators. 

On  retiring  from  the  lists,  the  queen, 
attended  by  the  bride  and  ladies  of  the 
court,  retumed  to  the  hall,  where  a  se- 
cond banquet  was  dîsplayed,  and  wïnes, 
spices,  and  other  articles  of  refreshment, 
were  handed  around  by  the  pages  and 
knights  servitors.  Thence  .tiiey  were 
conducted  into  another  apartment  mag- 
«2 
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[j  fflnmhttted,  wfaere  the 
tfae  Eari  of  Lamaster»  de  la  Folie,  and 
otkei%  habited  as  masquers»  were 
to  commence  a  acene  crf^revebj, 
âa  whîdi  tibe  Fren^  kn^t  somoch  ont- 
hb  rirais»  and  exhibited  antics  il 
90  nord,  so  grotesque,  and  extracv^ 

dîoary»  that  diencefarth,  he  was  si^red 
to  wear  the  belt  of  mumming»  without 
anj  man  being  so  bold  as  to  enter  the 
ring  against  him.  Tbe  rejoicings  con- 
duded  with  unîversal  harmony  and  sa- 
tisfaction ;  and  the  happy  pair,  haviDg 
taken  leave  of  their  sovereign,  his  amia- 
ble consort,  and  their  friends,  retumed 
with  the  abbot,  his  brother,  aod  their 
foUowers,  to  Malpas.  There,  in  the  ex- 
ercise of  his  jurisdiction,  which  he  admi- 
nistered  boldly  and  prudently,  the  baron 
remained,  occasionally  paying  his  court 
to  the  sovereign,  until  Edward  com- 
menced  the  war  against  France,  when, 
disdaining  a  slothful  life,  he  first  dis- 
played  his  banner  in  the  royal  anny  with 
a  considérable  body  of  retainers,  and 
gained  as  great  a  réputation  for  wisdom 
and  euterçrize  as  a  leader,  as  he  had  be- 


fore  borne  for  skill  aad  valour,  in  the 
character  of  a  simple  knïght. 

But  when  his  hair  had  grown  grey  be- 
neath  his  helmet,  and  the  cares  of  his  fa- 
mily  demanded  his  attention,  he  lefl  the 
hurry  of  the  camp  and  the  pathway  of 
famé  to  other  competitors,  whom  the  fire 
and  enthusiasm  of  youth  pushed  tbrward 
in  the  dangers  of  arms,  and  the  career  of 
glory.  A,nd  the  happiness,  gentle  reader, 
which  he  experieuced  in  the  enjoyment 
of  his  wife  and  famity^  the  love  and  fide- 
tity  of  his  vassals,  the  respect  and  friend- 
ship  of  his  sovereign  and  hïs  peers,  and 
the  esteem  of  the  whole  world,  during 
his  latter  days,  amply  compensated  for 
the  dangers  and  tiie  chagrin  he  had  suf- 
tered  whilst  bearing  the  titleof  Le  Pour- 
suivant d'Amour. 


THE    END. 


d  bjr  A.  &  R.  S^ottiiwoode, 
N««-  SmttrS^iun. 
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